m 


'ficm 


[f^y^ 


tox 


m^i,. 


a  I  b  I^AFLY 

OF   THE 
UNIVERSITY 
Of    ILLINOIS 

623 

C6323 
V.  2 


«•> 


THE    COUNT, 


OR 


SUBLUNARY    LIFE 

BY 

ONE   IN  A  HIGH   STATION. 

'•  Oh  !  tlieu  I  see  Queeu  Mab  has  heeu  with  you." 


IN  THEEE  YOLUM-ES. 
VOL.  II. 


LONDON: 

THOMAS  CAUTLEY  NE\\'BY,  PUBLISHER, 

72,  MORTIMER  STREET,  CAVENDISH  SQUARE. 

1848. 


Vr.    OSTELL,   PRINTEii,    lIAllT   SXrxKKT, 
ULOOMSBURY     SQUARE. 


8^^ 


THE    COUNT, 


SUBLUNARY     LIFE 


CHAPTER  I. 


"  "Wee,  modest,  crimson-tipped  floVr, 
Thou's  met  me  in  an  evil  hour  ; 
For  I  maun  crush,  amang  the  stoure. 

Thy  slender  stem ; 
To  spare  thee  now  is  past  my  pow'r, 

Thou  bonnie  gem." 

I  choose  to  comfort  myself,  by  considering  that 
even  while  I  am  lamenting  my  present  uneasiness,  it  is 
passing  away." 


Notwithstanding  the  above  philosophical  sen- 
timentj  we  consider  it  a  hard  case,  whether  one 
feels  in  a  contemplative  mood — a  transcribbling 
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mood — or  a  non-compositorial  mood^  that  one 
has  no  alternative,  but  to  wage  war  with  a 
fatigued  and  rebellious  spirit — handle  one^s  wea- 
pon— and,  nolens  volens,  prepare  to  do  further 
battle,  at  the  head  of  a  countless  troop  of 
hieroglyphics,  in  endless  lines,  upon  the  plains 
of  vellum. 

Oh,  for  a  brief  armistice !  but  to  be  thus 
pressed  into  service,  and  that,  too,  at  the  break 
of  day !  because,  forsooth,  our  callage  heroines 
have  a  strange  infatuation  for  early  rising. 
Oh,  that  we  could  but  mesmerise  them  for  a 
few  hours ! 

From  this  altitude,  however,  we  fear  it 
would  be  fruitless  to  attempt  such  ultra-scien- 
tific efforts ;  we  must,  therefore,  abandon  all 
hopes  of  an  amnesty,  and  proceed  onward  to 
our  daily  duty.  Thus,  fresh  armed  for  warfare, 
we  must  callously  reconcile  ourselves  to  the 
streams  of  flowing  inky  fluid,  destined  to  be 
shed,  from  the  point  of  our  weapon,  over  the 
broad  expanse  before  us,  without  delay  or  fur- 
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tlier  circumlocution;  for,  to  our  shame  be  it 
spoken,  we  are  not  the  first  ready  to  appear  on 
the  field  of  action,  as  we  perceive  both  Matilda 
and  Georgina  are  already  bonneted  for  their 
early  ramble;  and  whilst  contemplating  the 
surrounding  country  from  the  window,  we  hear 
the  former  exclaiming  to  her  sister — 

"  There  is  that  freshness  in  the  first  breath 
of  the  newly  awakened  day,  so  inspiring,  so 
life-giving  and  invigorating,  that  one^s  very 
spirit  seems  inclined  to  vault  into  the  etherial 
element  itself,  and  bid  defiance  to  all  the  intri- 
cate and  fettered  mechanism  of  corporeal 
restraint/^ 

"  Yes,^^  answered  Georgina,  "  whilst  gazing 
from  the  window,  on  the  bright  expansive  sky 
above,  /feel  all  that  t/ou  so  well  express;  but 
on  casting  down  my  eyes  on  this  extensively 
verdant  lawn  beneath,  with  its  adjacent  pleasure 
grounds,  I  confess  that  my  corporeal  frame  is 
far  more  inclined  to  vault  over  its  earthy  sub- 
stance, than  to  be  soaring  with  yours  into  a 
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more  etherialized  element.  So  come,  let  us 
away  !  and,  if  possible,  discover  some  exit  from 
this  stately  mansion.^^ 

On  quietly  descending  the  noble  flight  of 
stairs,  to  their  utter  astonishment,  all  was  still 
as  night;  and  they  began  to  despair  of  finding 
any  other  egress,  but,  perchance,  through  the 
keyhole  of  the  door ;  until  they  half-stumbled 
over  a  dirty,  dusty-looking  body,  en  papillottes, 
who,  amidst  a  few  audible  yawns,  was  prepar- 
ing to  lay  aside  the  implements  of  her  official 
calling ;  as  she  issued  from  one  of  the  rooms, 
in  order  to  unbar,  unbolt,  and  unfasten  shut- 
ters by  way  of  throwing  fresh  light  upon  her 
dusty  campaigns. 

When  these  sundry  feats  were  accomplished, 
the  sisters  made  their  escape  from  this  nymph 
of  mops  and  brooms;  and  were  enabled  joy- 
ously to  inhale  the  first  breezes  of  the  morning ; 
a  taste  imbibed  from  "  Aunt  Ehzabeth,''  who 
maintained,  that  by  early  rising  and  walking, 
the  mind  is  imperceptibly  improved. 
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For  \s  lio  can  contemplate  the  large  folio  of 
Nature,  with  all  its  subhme  varieties,  which 
needs  not  the  most  common  educational  genius 
to  peruse  (comprising,  as  it  does,  a  perfect  en- 
cyclopedia of  knowledge  ! )  without  acquiring 
practically,  and  theoretically,  every  species  of 
that  inestimable  boon,  in  all  its  diversified 
bearings  —  poetically — historically — geograpi- 
cally — and  though  last,  not  least — theologically 
speaking  ?  For,  to  a  Christian  mind,  what  an 
inexhaustible  store  of  the  latter  is  developed  in 
Nature's  Book !  where  natural  and  revealed 
religion  are  exhibited  as  analogous,  by  the  In- 
finite wisdom  of  the  Divine  Creator  ! 

The  site  of  Sir  Frederick^'s  mansion,  com- 
bining, as  it  did  the  advantages  of  town  and 
country,  was  no  inconsiderable  pleasure  to  the 
two  sisters,  as  it  enabled  them  to  pursue,  unin- 
terruptedly, this,  their  systematic  and  beneficial 
habit  of  mental  and  physical  improvement; 
for  they  soon  observed  from  the  rear  of  the 
house  an  outstretching  view  of  undulating  hill 
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and  valley,  presenting  itself  far  beyond  the 
immediate,  though  extensive  range  of  pleasure 
grounds  and  park. 

They  soon  distanced  lawn  and  shrubberies, 
intending  to  prolong  their  ramble,  if  possible, 
into  the  country,  and  were  simply  pausing  for 
a  moment  to  settle  their  route,  when  they 
found  a  gate  most  opportunely  opening  to 
admit  a  gardener;  who,  poor  soul !  on  thus  en- 
countering abruptly  two  such  untimely  appari- 
tions as  they  appeared  to  him,  bade  fair,  not 
only  to  drop  rake,  hoe,  spade,  &c.,  &c.,  but  to 
turn  into  a  petrifaction  himself,  as  though  two 
"  white  ladies  of  Avenell "  had  presented  them- 
selves before  him  in  his  own  land  of  Scotia, 
to  which  country  he  was  evidently* an  attache, 
from  the  national  scraps  of  plaid  which  diversi- 
fied his  costume,  even  had  not  his  tongue 
quickly  confirmed  the  supposition. 

Donald,  for  such  was  the  old  veteran 
named,  of  the  horticultural  department,  had 
been  long  a  servitor  in  the  Campbell  family, 
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when  tlie  colonel^  on  liis  return  from  tlie  East, 
claimed  him  as  an  old  and  valued  retainer ;  us 
such,  he  was  a  privileged  sort  of  person,  who 
always  fell  most  unceremoniously  into  chat 
with  those  whom  he  chanced  to  encounter, 
whatever  might  be  their  rank  or  station  in  life. 
Nothing  in  the  shape  of  the  animal  man, 
could  have  appeared  more  nationally  charac- 
teristic, as,  on  tliis  occasion,  he  leant  upon  his 
rakish  staff  of  support ;  whilst  he  seemed  to  be 
rallying  his  articulative  powers  to  give  vent  to 
the  following  rhapsody,  in  his  own  vernacular 
tongue — 

"  Gude  preserve  us  a',  my  bonnie  young 
leddies,  but  ye'r  earlie  asteer  this  mornin',  as 
it^s  unco  seldom  I  see  ony  o'  the  gentles  frae 
the  great  hoos  afore  ane  or  twa  o^ clock,  when 
I  gang  to  my  dinner. 

But,  hegh'  sii's,  tho'  I'm  blythe  to  see  ye 
baith  leuken  sae  weel,  my  sweet  bairns,  it 
maks  my  heart  sair  to  think  o'  auld  lang  syne  ; 
you  pit  me  sae  muckle  in  min'  o'  my  ain  twa 
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dear  young  leddies,  Miss  Leezbeth^  an^  Miss 
Gusty,  when  I  was  but  a  young  callan,  wi^  my 
auld  dear  an*  muckle  respectit  maister,  the 
Doctor. 

"  For  I  ken  weel  eneugh  whase  ye  are ;  for 
his  honour  the  cornel,  Sir  Frederick,  tauld  me 
yesterday  I  maun  tak  tent,  an^  bring  in  the 
best  vegetables  an^  flowers  I  can  fin^  the  day, 
as  his  sister,  Mrs.  Neville,  an^  her  family  were 
coming  on  a  veesit  to  him ;  but  even  tho'  he 
had  nae  telt  me,  I  wad  sune  hae  kent  ye,  for 
this  young  leddie  '^ — pointing  to  Matilda — 
'^  pits  me  sae  muckle  in  min^  o'  what  my  poor 
dear  Miss  Leezbeth  was,  afore  the  sad  misfor- 
tin  happened  to  her,  that  blastit  a^  her  youthfu' 
hopes  o'  happiness  in  the  vera  bud  !  Ogh,  waes 
me !  that  was  a  sair  an  awfu^  day  to  my  dear 
auld  maister,  the  Doctor,  as  we  relly  thought 
he  wud  hae  gaen  dementit,  for  Miss  Leezbeth 
was  aye  his  dawtie. 

"  But  yet,  what  short-sighted  mortals ;  for 
hoo  little  did  I  then  think,  or  ken,  that  this 
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vera  misfortin  o'  puir  dear  Miss  Leezbetli  was 
to  prove  a  blessin^  to  me  an'  mine/' 

"  But  how  was  that  ? ''  interrupted  Matilda, 
always  anxious  to  elicit  everything  she  could, 
respecting  the  youthful  Hfe  of  an  aunt  she  so 
fondly  loved. 

"The  way  was,  my  sweet  bairn,  after  her 
illness  puir  dear  Miss  Leezbeth  hardly  ever 
gaed  frae  hame,  an'  a'  her  pJeesure  was  doin 
guid  to  the  poor  an'  sick,  an'  taken  care  o' 
them ;  so  ae  simmer,  my  dear  auld  wife,  that's 
noo  in  the  yird,  an  twa  o'  our  sweet  dawties, 
had  a  lang  illness ;  an'  every  day  that  mercifu' 
angel.  Miss  Leezbeth,  vaeseted  them  her  ainsel, 
and  aye  brought  a  servant  wie  her,  laden  wi' 
soup,  an'  wine,  an'  jeely,  an'  everything  her 
dear  feyther,  the  Doctor,  thought  wud  do  guid 
to  my  dear  auld  woman  an'  the  twa  sick  weans, 
till  they  got  quite  weel  an'  hearty  again ; "  and 
while  the  poor  old  man's  eyes  filled  with  tears 
of  grateful  recollection,  he  continued — 

"  Tho'  its  sae  lang  sin  syne,  I  min'  it  as 
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weel  as  t^va  but  yesterday.  But  v/liat  for  did 
y^re  dear  aunty,  Miss  Elizabeth,  no  come 
wi^  ye  ?  for  I  sud  hae  been  baith  sae  pruid  an^ 
happy  to  bae  shewn  her  a^  my  bonnie  flowers 
an^  plants/^ 

Matilda  rephed,  that,  as  her  dear  aunt's 
health  was  still  extremely  delicate,  she  was 
obliged  to  adhere  strictly  to  her  medical  restric- 
tions, and  therefore  very  rarely  left  home, 
though  she  would  have  preferred  visiting  her 
brother  to  any  one  else,  but  had  kindly  re- 
mained at  the  Vicarage  to  take  charge  of  her 
younger  brothers  and  sisters,  in  order  to  allow 
Mrs.  Neville  to  accompany  them  witliout 
anxiety ;  ^'  besides,'-'  continued  Matilda,  "  nei- 
ther Georgina  or  I  could  have  ventured 
amongst  so  many  strangers  without  mamma. 

"  I  can  vera  weel  understan'  that/'  replied 
Donald,  ^'  as  I  myseV  am  no  unco  fond  o'  for- 
gotheren  wi'  fremit  fok',  partiklarly  in  this  part 
o'  the  warle  whare  a'  the  menseless  louns,  that 
they  are  ! — laugh,  an'  glow'r  at  me,  whenever  I 
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speak,  as  gif  I  wliare  clean  daft  a^  thegither, 
an'  dinna  ken  what  I  was  sayen,  tliof  I  trow  I 
speak  better  than  them,  wi'  a'  their  blethrin 
aboot  geup  an'  jeo,  as  they  ca'  't." 

"Well!  but  do  you  know,"  obseryed 
Georgina,  desirous  of  gently  defending  her 
compatriots  for  not  understanding  what  Donald 
said.  "  /  cannot  well  comprehend  you  ! — and 
I  dare  say  Matilda,  is  equally  puzzled  at  many 
of  your  expressions,  though  we  may  partly 
guess  at  their  meaning.'' 

"I  am  sorry  for  that,  my  sweet  young 
leddie,  but  then  y'  hae  mair  havens,  than  to 
mak'  a'  fule  o'  me,  because  I  dinna  ken  the  lair 
o'  this  kintra — but  I'll  tell  ye',  hoo  weel  man- 
age the  neist  time  ye'  cam  out  to  walk; — if 
ye're  dear  mamma.  Miss  Gusty  that  was,  wud 
cum  wi'  ye' ;  she  wud  Englify  a'  my  braid 
Scotch  sae,  that  ye'll  understan'  it  anither 
day." 

"O,  that  will  be  an  excellent  plan,"  said 
Matilda  and  I  am  certain  that  mamma,  will  be 
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deliglited  to  renew  her  acquaintance  with  one, 
who  remembers  herself  and  sister  so  well,  in 
the  days  of  their  youth/' 

"  And  O  V^  added  Donald,  "  I'm  Ian  gen,  sae 
vera  muckle  to  see  her  bonnie  face  ance  mair/' 

"  But  now  we  must  go/'  interrupted  Geor- 
gina, — whose  locomotive  powers  had  suffered 
considerable  restraint,  during  this  prolonged 
colloquy ; — "  so  pray  tell  us,  where  does  that 
wood-land  lead  to,  beyond  the  gate  ;  is  there  a 
path  through  it  ?" 

"  To  nae  whare  vera  partiklar,''  replied 
Donald,  ^^  but  gif  ye'  wud  like  to  tak  a  rin,  an' 
judge  for  yoursel  my  bonnie  doo',  I'll  open  the 
gate  for  ye',  an'  be  blythe  to  wait,  an'  let  ye' 
through  again  ; — 'deed,  I  wud  hae  been  pruid 
to  hae  gaen  wi'  ye'  mysel,  but  I'm  wait  en  here, 
for  ane  o'  the  gairdeners,  to  gie  him  his  days 
daurg ; — for  I'm  grown  sae  feckless  noo,  wi' 
eild ;  that  I  canna  do  muckle  mair,  than  leuk 
ow'r  tho  ither  gairdener  lads,  an'  tell  them, 
what's  to  be  dune^  an'  see  that  's  a'  right." 
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He  then  opened  the  gate^  and  said — "  fare 
ye^  weel  my  bonnie  deares,  but  tak  tent^  that 
ye  dinna  gang  far  awa^_,  for  the  road  ayont  the 
park,  is  but  a  kintry  ane ;  and  no  vera  guid,  for 
sic  wee  thin  shoon  as  ye^  hae  on/' 

And  as  they  sallied  forth, — he  continued 
looking  after  them, — "Lor  bless  their  blythe- 
some  hearts,  hoo  the'r  baith  rinnin' ; — an'  noo, 
I  maun  gang  an'  see  after  the  lads,  what  they're 
doin." 

The  sisters  were  delighted,  with  the  national 
display  of  devoted  attachment,  thus  manifested 
by  Donald  to  the  house  of  Campbell;  and 
whose  reminiscenses  of  Aunt  Elizabeth  seemed 
so  fully  and  accurately  impressed  on  his  heart. 
They  naturally  recalled  to  Georgy's  remem- 
brance, "the  memoir,"  which  she  had  been  the 
means  of  interrupting  Matilda  in  reading,  and 
the  particulars  of  which,  had  not  been  disclosed 
to  her,  in  consequence  of  the  bustle  incidental 
to  their  departure  from  home.  This  subject 
therefore,   and  the   recent   meeting   with    old 
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Donald^  furnished  an  ample  and  interesting 
topic  for  conversation,  during  their  ramble 
through  adjacent  meadows,  and  winding  lanes ; 
unconscious  of  fatigue,  and  in  the  fall  enjoy- 
ment of  that  well  known  spring  of  health — 
exercise, — promoting  as  it  does,  this  first  of 
blessings,  when  acquired  habitually  in  early 
youth. 

And  with  them  it  had  been  the  case,  for 
during  the  period  of  their  scholastic  pursuits, 
they  were  not  like  the  generality  of  masters 
and  misses  of  the  present  generation,  so  wholly 
confined  to  mental  labour,  by  way  of  forcing 
the  brain,  like  exotic  plants  into  precocious 
growth ;  and  which,  when  allowed  prematurely 
to  expand,  seldom  acquii'e  native  strength,  but 
will  on  subsequent  exposure  to  the  chilling  in- 
fluence of  a  worldly  atmosphere, — fade  and 
droop,  from  early  forcing ;  and  become  weakly 
specimens  of  high  culture. 

Not  such,  had  been  the  mistaken  system 
adopted,   in   the   cultivation    of   Matilda    and 


THE     COUNT.  15 

Georgina^s  growth  ; — mental  and  physical  attri- 
butes were  allowed  equally  to  run  their  natui-al 
course ;  by  which  judicious  management,  a  joint 
stock  foundation  of  each,  had  been  engendered 
in  their  native  soil ; — bringing  forth  in  due  sea- 
son, those  budding  blossoms  of  health  and  pro- 
mise, which  thus  reared,  in  atmospheric  purity, 
acquire  a  superiority  of  everlasting  advantage, 
over  those  tender  scions,  that  are  differently 
trained,  in  the  more  ultra-refined  regions  of 
educational  conservatories. 

Thus  uutrammeled  by  listlessness, — ennui, 
or  other  fine  lady  ism  maladies;  they  enjoyed  a 
dehghtful,  and  more  than  usually  amusing 
stroll,  from  the  startling  effects,  they  were  con- 
scious of  producing  amongst  the  lowly  herd  of 
devotees,  to  the  rising  sun,  whom,  at  that  early 
hour,  they  chanced  to  meet. 

These  consisted  of  a  few  scatter-brain  cow- 
boys, and  nymphs  of  the  milky  way,  about  to 
offer  up  their  morning  hbations  to  the  sur- 
rounding neighbourhood.     All  seemed  joyous 
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as  the  sisters  themselves,  the  former  ^' whistling ,^* 
and  the  latter,  singing  as  a  cei'tain  poet,  might 
have  added,  '^for  want  of  thought/^ 

Matilda  and  Georgy  hoAvever,  at  last  found, 
on  looking  round,  that  they  had  inadvertently 
strayed  beyond  theu'  intended  limits,  and 
thinking,  that  as  they  had  taken  a  circuitous 
direction,  they  might  be  unable  readily  to  re- 
trace their  way  back  to  the  park ;  it  were  better 
to  make  some  brief  inquiiy.  This  they  not 
only  did, — but  were  after  all,  compelled  to 
accept  the  proffered  courtesy  of  a  rustic  youth, 
who  called  himself  "Sam/^ — and  seemed 
mightily  well  pleased  to  have  the  honour  of 
escorting  them  to  the  gate,  from  which  they 
had  emerged. 

Donald  with  his  Scotia  gallantry,  was  hover- 
ing near ; — but  now  surrounded  by  half  a  dozen 
of  the  more  minute  of  the  Canine  species ; — 
who  soon  by  a  little  encouragement,  were  trans- 
ferring their  gambhng  attentions  upon  the  two 
sisters.     Georgy  nothing  loath,  scampered  off 
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into  tlie  grounds,  followed  by  a  Greyhound 
D'ltalie, — Blenheim, — a  King  Charles  I.  and 
II., — together  "«ith  a  further  suite  of  non- 
descripts ! — leaving   Matilda,   to   listen  to  the 

farewell  prosings  of   old  Donald 

Ha\ing  so  recently  displayed  a  wonderful 
effort  of  genius,  in  our  humble  opinion,  and 
that  to  some  extent,  by  transcribing  to  the  best 
of  our  abilities,  this  old  worthies  (to  lis)  foreign 
Linquae ; — we  must  be  pardoned  a  second  at- 
tempt;— preferring  the  less  onerous  task,  of 
running  a  Canine  race  with  Georgina  in  the 
next  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


"And  ne'er  did  Grecian  chisel  trace, 
A  nympli,  a  naid,  or  a  grace, 
A  finer  form,  a  lovelier  face !" 

"  The  sportive  toil,  which  short  and  light. 
Had  dyed  her  glowing  hue  so  bright. 
Served  too,  in  hastier  swell  to  show 
Short  glimpses  of  a  breast  of  snow  ! 

What,  tho'  no  rule  of  courtly  grace. 
To  measured  mood,  had  trained  her  pace, — 
A  foot  more  light,  a  step  more  true. 
Ne'er  from  the  heath  flow'r  dash'd  the  dew.' 


Georgina,  regardless  whither  she  goes,  or  leads 
us,  in  this  sort  of  follow-my -lead-game, — dis- 
covers herself  at  last,  close  to  a  rustic  paviHon, 
which  she  is  apparently  not  sorry  to  enter,  and 
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therein  find  a  haven  of  rest^  after  the  half- 
breathless  race  she  has  ran  ^th  her  fonr  footed 
competitors^,  besides  others,  we  could  name  if 
we  pleased. 

Rustic  seats_, — a  table  covered  with  books, 
and  a  lowly  ottoman,  offer  sufficient  utilities  for 
wandering  refugees  ;  and  Georgv,  flinging  her- 
self hastily  on  the  latter, — by  way  of  accommo- 
dating her  position  to  that  of  her  new  pets, — 
casts  aside  her  bonnet,  and  is  again  soon  in 
the  midst  of  full,  and  playful  romps  with 
them. 

Her  comb  having  fallen  out,  licr  locks  are 
straying  in  most  heroine-like  confusion, — vrlien 
on  hearing  an  additional  barking,  together  with 
an  extraordinary  excitement,  and  bounding 
away  of  some  of  the  Canine  troop,  intimating 
anything  but  an  ordinary  recognition ;  she  ex- 
claims—" Zoe  ! — Flora  ! — Fido  ! — Dash  !  what- 
ever youi'  names  may  be, — bring  me  my  comb, 
you  little  torments  \" — when  on  turning  round 
— to  her  no  small  amazement,  there  she  dis- 
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covers  not  far  off,  a  huge  Newfoundlander^  with 
her  shell  of  the  Tortoise,  firmly  grasped  in  his 
capacious  jaws — and  beside  him  standing  one, 
to  whom  he  evidently  laid  undoubted  claim,  as 
his  lord  and  master. 

But  still  more  to  her  astonishment,  Hnked 
to  his  arm,  to  all  appearance,  with  the  most 
confiding  ease  and  self  possession,  (to  resume 
our  more  authorial  tense)  stood,  the  sedate  and 
dignified  Matilda,  whom  she  had  thought  flirt- 
ing, as  she  called  it,  with  the  venerable  resem- 
blance of  "  old  mortahty." 

Thus  to  see  her,  transferring  as  it  were  in 
a  moment,  her  smiles  and  attention,  with  the 
utmost  cordiality  to  the  very  antipodean  of  his 
race,  in  the  form  of  a  young  man,  of  the  most 
prepossessing  appearance,  ingenuous  counte- 
nance, and  of  patrician  figure  enough,  to  con- 
stitute the  beau-ideal  of  any  hero  of  romance ; 
— baffled  for  a  moment  her  comprehension, — 
as  they  both  stood,  evidently  enjoying  her  wild 
look  of  startled  surprise. 
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Soon  however  bounding  on  her  feet^  and 
shaking  back  her  stray  ringlets,  she  looked  in 
similitude,  the  very  personification  of  a  laugh- 
ing Hebe ! — for  although  mystified  for  a  mo- 
ment, a  vague  idea  of  the  truth  suggested 
itself,  that  this  attendant  beau  of  Matilda^s, 
might  probably  lay  claim  to  cousinship, — and 
turn  out,  to  be  the  absentee  Fi'ederick,  of  whom 
report  had  been  rife,  the  preceding  evening ; — 
but,  how  he  became  so  expeditiously  transpor- 
ted from  a  distance,  at  that  hour  in  the  morn- 
ing, there  was  no  time  to  surmise. 

Georgy  therefore  soon  rallied,  and  in  her 
usually  bantering  manner  exclaimed,  with  mock 
gravity, — pray  Miss  Matilda,  may  I  request, 
that  whoever  the  gallant  knight  happens  to  be, 
thus  installed  in  your  service,  you  will  enforce 
through  his  instrumentality,  the  restoration  of 
my  property  from  the  fangs  of  that  grim  look- 
ing lion  !  tiger  !  or  whatever  the  huge  monster 
of  a  squire, — or  body  guard  of  his,  may  be 
caUed  V 
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"Oh!  by  all  means ^^  rejoined  the  newly- 
dubbed  knight,  "  not  a  moment  shall  be  lost, 
for  no  mediation  whatever  is  required,  "and 
gently  rehnquishing  Matilda^ s  arm, — ^he  con- 
tinued in  a  more  authoritative  key, — 

"  Come,  come,  master  Neptune,  my  fine 
fellow, — resign  your  prize, — and  now  ma  belle 
cousine  '^  said  Frederick,  gallantly  bending  his 
knee,  "  after  thus  laying  this  spoil  at  your  feet, 
allow  his  master  the  relative  privilege  (though 
on  first  sight,)  of  transferring  the  same  to  its 
rightful  and  enviable  position,  fair  nymph, 
amongst  those  redundant  tresses  of  thine; 
which,  however  picturesque,  and  captivating 
they  may  appear  in  my  ej^es,  must  not  be 
permitted  longer  to  wanton  in  the  playful 
breeze." 

"Down,  down,  prince"  he  again  exclaimed, 
as  another  of  his  boisterous  pets,  was  attempt- 
ing to  snatch  at  the  comb ;  doubtless  in  his 
princely  wisdom,  thinking  this,  another  act  of 
the  farce,  in  which  he  might  perform  a  privi- 
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leged  part.  "  Down,  down,  you  presumptuous 
fellow  V  as  on  lie  proceeded,  witli  his  awkward 
efforts,  to  arrange  lier  hair  and  estabhsh  the 
comb  therein. 

This,  Georgy  with  affected  gravity  for  a 
time  permitted,  until,  feeling  most  sensibly 
con\inced,  that  the  comb  was  plunging  its 
prongs,  right  and  left,  most  remorselessly  into 
her  head,  instead  of  her  hair ;  thought  it  high 
time  for  self  relief,  to  take  matters  into  her 
own  hands  ; — then  laughingly  declared,  as  she 
gazed  around,  addressing  her  cousin,  Frederick 
— "  Why  Sir  Knight  of  the  comb  !  I  begin  to 
think  that  this,  must  be  verily  a  temple  of 
idolatry ! — and  to  doubt  even  my  own  iden- 
tity ! — for  in  one  brief  half  hour, — I  have 
not  only  had  quadruped's,  but  a  biped  at  my 
feet; — and  in  rank  too — fi-om  'Jupiter  se- 
cundus,' — to  that  of  prince,  with  royalty  in 
all  its  endless  species — for  if  I  mistake  not ;  a 
'  Frederick  the  Great '  has  been  attempting  to 
arrange  my  coiffeur e  !" 
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"  I  shall  therefore  in  future^  consider  myself 
as  the  installed  Georgian  goddess  of  this  sub- 
lime retreat^ — and  when  I  next  fling  myself  on 
thB  ground,  exclaim  with  Constance,— aye ! 
and  expect  it  too  ! 

"  Here  is  my  throne,  let  kings  come  bow 
to  me/' 

Matilda  at  length  ventured  to  interrupt 
this  cousinly  persiflage,  by  suggesting  the 
probable  lateness  of  the  hour ;  and  Frederick, 
instantly  placing  the  sisters  arms  within  his 
own,  hurried  on  with  them  to  the  house, 
amidst  the  yelping  train. 

Thus  the  linked  trio  marched  foward  into 
the  very  house,  till  Frederick  suddenly  throw- 
ing open  the  first  door  he  approached; 
discovered,  to  the  no  small  dismay  of  his 
cousins,  that  the  family  party  had  apparently 
been  assembled  for  some  time  at  their  morning 
repast. 

Frederick,  who  was  well  skilled  in  reading 
his  haughty  mothers  glance,  perceiving  no  very 
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benign  aspect  of  expression  thereon, — exclaim- 
ed with  tlie  more  animated  vivacity  in  conse- 
quence— 

'^  Well !  my  dear  mother,  here  is  your  late 
run-away  son,  arrived  as  you  see  at  last;  armed 
too  with  the  best  of  all  possible  apologies/^ 
though  at  the  same  time,  withdrawing  his 
cousinly  support  ^'  and  not  only  claiming  par- 
don, for  past  acts  of  truancy,  but  for  a  tardy 
appearance  at  dejeilne  this  morning,  charged 
too  as  I  am  with  a  special  mission,  w^hich 
prompted  an  early  ride  ^^ — presenting  as  he 
spoke  a  small  packet  to  his  father. 

"  Youi'  son,  has  also  moreover  to  claim  con- 
siderable applause,  for  redoubtable  deeds  of 
gallantry  this  morning  called  forth,  no  matter 
how,  in  behalf  of  these  two  wandering  damsels, 
— one  of  whom  might  have  been  actually  laid 
prostrate,  by  a  most  ferocious  and  unmanly 
attack,  but,  for  the  timely  aid  and  interferance 
of  the  said  Frederick  Campbell,  whose  knight- 
errantry  cannot  be  sufficiently  commended  for 

VOL.    II.  c 
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it  is  impossible  to  say,  what  would  otherwise 
have  been  the  result ; — so  here  we  are,  to  be 
congratulated,  and  made  much  of,  after  ram- 
bling and  scrambling  out  of  one  hair  breadth 
escape  after  another,^^ — glancing  significantly 
at  Georgy. 

"  And  now,  my  Lady  Mother,  allow  me  to 
ring  for  your  demoiselle  de  toilette,  that  she 
may  unbonnet  these  rescued  damsels,^^ — but  the 
said  damsels  had  reached  the  door,  and  were 
fairly  up  and  down  stairs,  long  ere  the  French 
abigail  had  roused  herself  up,  to  attend  tliis 
irregular  summons. 

At  length  the  delinquents  were  admitted 
into  the  family  circle,  which  soon  assumed  a 
more  cheerful  tone,  under  the  inspiring  in- 
fluence of  Frederick's  inexhaustible  flow  of 
spirits,  and  his  cousin  Georgina's  natural 
hilarity. 

After  a  less-rhodomantade  explanation  of 
the  mornings  ramble,  it  appeared,  from  the 
ehort,   but  more  rational     account   Frederick 
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gave  of  himself,  that  having  only  accidentally 
heard,,  the  night  before^  of  the  actual  arrival  of 
his  Yv^oodvale  relatives ;  he  determined  to  make 
an  early  escape  from  the  neighbouring  villa  of 
a  friend,  where  he  had  been  recently  so- 
journing, expressly  that  he  might  not  only 
make  their  acquaintance  as  quickly  as  possible, 
but  pass  a  few  days  under  the  same  roof  with 
them,  previous  to  the  completion  of  a  visit, 
which  by  an  extorted  promise, —  (as  he  signifi- 
cantly said; — he  was  bound  to  fulfil,  within  a 
certain  given  time. 

He  then  proceeded  to  relate,  all  the  thick 
coming  events,  which  would  soon  be  exciting  the 
greatest  interest  in  the  neighbourhood;  and  has- 
tily began  planning  out  sights  and  engagements 
enough  to  have  lasted  a  hfe  for  his  Woodvale 
relatives,  with  moderate  economy;  all  of  which, 
however  he  suggested — '^with  most  profound 
submission,  might  hereafter  be  better  discussed 
in  future  conclave,  whilst  the  cream  of  the 
whole,  might  be  skimmed,  and  self  appropria- 

c  2 
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tecl/^ — as  he  laughingly  observed ; — on  pouring 
out  a  goodly  libation  into  his  coffee  cup — of 
the  same  commodity. 

"  Well  V  said  his  father,  "  you  have  done 
us  all  goodly  service  Fred_,  in  providing  such  a 
prolific  bill  of  fare_,  but  which_,  if  we  are  to  profit 
by,  we  must  make  our  arrangements  somewhat 
methodically.  Therefore  to  prevent  interruption 
from  certain  morning  visitations,  it  will  be 
advisable  to  make  our  own  exit  as  early  as 
possible,  so  that  we  may  lose  no  time  in  exhi- 
biting to  our  friends  the  town,  and  its  adjacen- 
cies before  we  are  mixed  up  in  the  stirring  and 
animated  whirlpool  you  predict ;  especially,  as 
you  are  aware,  that  we  expect  a  larger  party 
than  usual  this  evening  at  dinner;  amongst 
whom  your  friends  at  the  villa,  I  find,  from 
the  dispatch  you  brought  me,  promise  to  form 
a  valuable  acquisition.^^ 

"  Oh  V'  exclaimed  Louisa  Campbell,  with 
an  affected  shrug ; — ^^  forbid  it  all  ye  gods  and 
goddesses !     Are  we  to  endure  at  one  sitting 
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the  concentrated  powers  of  the  "  Nine  Muses/' 
— besides  the  doubtless  infliction  of  other 
savans,  and  specimens  of  dull  propriety,  which 
are  for  ever  successively  congregating  at  that 
sombre  domicile,  where  it  is  said  in  town,  that 
nothing  is  heard  of  amongst  the  men  but 
subjects  of  the  most  abstruse  depth  of  science, 
whilst  the  ladies  exhibit  every  shade  of  blueism 
from  head  to  iooi." 

"  I  am  only  astonished,'^  rejoined  his  third 
sister,  Emmeline,  "  that  you,  Frederick,  who,  in 
London,  are  considered  the  very  epitome  of 
fashion,  and  will  hardly  condescend  even  to 
approach  a  blonde  belle  with  les  yeux  bleu,  from 
a  horror  of  the  very  tint,  can  have  contrived 
to  ruminate  so  long  in  such  a  "  lions  den ''  of 
notoriety,  where,  if  not  already  bitten,  you 
have  only  to  thank  that  inherent  quality  of 
j^ours — gallantry  V 

"And  that,  it  must  be  admitted,^'  added 
Charlotte,  Fred  possesses,  in  an  emiment 
degree,  for  it   seems   he  has  not   been   proof 
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against  the  temptation  of  a  more  recent  and 
miraculous  transfer  of  taste  and  opinion, 
observing,  as  we  may  presume  lie  has  done, 
the  same  literary  hue,  in  these  our  fair  guests," 
— bowing  half  playfully,  but  more  maliciously, 
as  she  spoke  to  her  cousins — "  and  to  whom  we 
may  be,  therefore,  thankful  for  having  with- 
drawn him,  at  least  for  a  time,  from  adding 
his  name  to  the  list  of  pedantic  bores  in  that 
quarter." 

''You  forget,"  good  humouredly  retorted 
Frederick,  "thou  little  fashionably  moulded 
sister  of  mine  ! — the  old  proverbialism — 'When 
at  Eome  et  cetera,  et  cetera.'  You  therefore 
cannot  doubt  for  a  moment,  that  the  amiable 
pliancy  of  your  brother's  disposition,  from  hav- 
ing been  so  admirably  tamed,  trained,  and  well 
disciplined  at  home,  could  do  otherwise,  than 
natui^ally  yield  himself  a  wilhng  victim  to  the 
force  of  example ; — thus  imperceptibly  acquir- 
ing a  few  of  those  savage  tastes,  and  pursuits, 
which   you   and   I   formerly,   but   erroneously 
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(according  to  my  then,  prejudiced  code  of  utter 
ignorance)  classified  under  such  epithets/' 

But  recollect  moreover,  that  in  the  dense, 
and  smoky  atmosphere  of  London,  —  such 
heavenly  orbs,  as  les  yeux  hleu^  could  scarcely 
penetrate  its  dense  obscurity — therefore  no  won- 
der, that  here,  under  the  bright  canopy  of  ceru- 
lean hue !  (there's  a  poetical  specimen  of  an 
idea  for  you  !)  I  have  thus  caught  its  reflective 
tint ;  and  have  become  less  mistified,  and  con- 
sequently, better  able  to  cope  with,  and  appre- 
ciate, the  brightness  of  natural  beauty,  under 
whatever  garb,  or  tint,  it  may  present 
itself/' 

"  Bravo  !  Fred  V  exclaimed  his  father,  "  I 
shall  certainly  sanction  this  intimacy  of  yom^s 
amongst  'the  savages,' — significantly  smiling 
— *  for  wonderful  to  say,  you  have  imbibed  *  in 
the  back  settlements,'  as  your  sisters  would  call 
them, — sentiments  worthy  our  more  ^  civiHzed 
regions,'  as  they  may  please  to  term  the 
fashionable  world," 
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"  Well !  I  am  honest  enough  to  confess  my 
former  errors/^  resumed  Frederick,  *^' and  re- 
tract that  pertinacity  of  opinion,  Tshich  at- 
tached me  exclusively  to  one  clique,  and  the 
one  yclept  fashionable ! — for  I  find,  more  true 
aristocracy  of  feeling,  and  nobility  of  soul, 
existing,  and  preponderating  beyond,  than 
within  the  pale  of  that,  so  named  cycle  of  life ; 
whose  shining,  and  glittering  outward  bearing, 
merely  stamps  a  claim  to  notoriety,  and  forms  a 
flimsy  gaudy  veil,  just  sufficient  to  conceal  the 
inward  and  shallow  vacuum/^ 

After  this  tirade,  which  seemed  most  agree- 
ably to  surprise  Sir  Frederick,  he  and  Mr.  Ne- 
\dlle  left  the  room.  Matilda,  Georgina,  and 
their  mother  soon  following, — the  female 
Campbell  party,  with  Frederick,  resumed  their 
discussions,  to  which,  Ave  shall  devote  a  new^ 
leaf  and  fresh  chapter.  But  as  we  look  down, 
we  cannot  help  observing — 

"  A  married  life  to  speak  at  best. 
Is  all  a  lottery  confest." 
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CHAPTER   III. 


Yet  Cliloe  sui-e,  was  form'd  without  a  blot, 
Nature  in  her,  then  erred  not,  but  forgot, 
"With  ever}^  pleasing,  ev'ry  prudent  part 
Saj  what  does  Chloe  want  ? — she  wants  a  heart, 
She  speaks,  behaves,  and  acts  just  as  she  ought 
But  never,  never  reach'd  one  generous  thought." 

"  Sure  in  some  countries 
Ladies  are  privy  councillors,  and  more, 
Ai*e  they  not,  think  ye  ?" 


'^  It  is  marvelloiis  to  say_,  however^  in  this  con- 
version of  mine/^  Frederick  continuedj — with- 
out heeding  the  reduction  of  his  auditors — 
'^that  somehow  or  other,  sudden  as  you  may 
call  it  fair  ladies,  that  there  was  no  effort  used, 

c  3 


84  THE    COUNT. 

no  initiating  process  by  wliicli  I  ever  felt  bored^ 
teazed,  or  tormented  into  a  change  of  habits ; 
but  toute  au  contraire — must  avow,  that  I  have 
never  passed  my  time  so  agreeably,  rationally, 
or  satisfactorily,  since  my  return  to  England,  as 
during  the  last  week ;  I  therefore  flatter  myself, 
that  in  consequence  I  shall  prove  a  more  ap- 
propriate squire  to  my  fair  cousins,  than  if  I 
had  not  passed  through  this  awful  ordeal,  in  the 
'liou.^s  den/  as  you  designate  Rosemount; 
where,  they  most  undoubtedly  delight  in  receiv- 
ing all  characteristic  specimens  of  animal  crea- 
tion, though  generally  speaking,  a  preference  is 
decidedly  shown  to  the  more  rare  and  enlight- 
ened genius,  and  amongst  whom  Lumley,  and 
myself  have  the  honour  of  being  ranked." 

"  But  you  will  have  an  opportunity  to-day, 
of  passing  judgment  upon  these  new  neighbours 
of  ours,  for  having  waved  all  punctilious  cere- 
mony— according  to  certain  representations  of 
my  father,  together  with  his  son's  advocacy  in 
support  thereof — they  will,  I  trust,  receive  from 
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every  member  of  this  familj^,  the  most  marked 
respect,  besides  the  same  cordial  welcome  of 
hospitality  so  recently  manifested  on  their  part, 
towards  myself/^ 

During  this  colloquial  scene,  just  enacted, 
her  irate  ladyship,  who  had  amiably  preserved 
hitherto,  the  most  profound  silence,  simply  now 
observed, — "My  opinion  not  ha\dng  been 
asked,  or  my  judgment  consulted,  I  need 
scarcely  make  any  further  remark  than  this — 
that,  as  it  is  a  system  of  mine,  never  to  inter- 
fere with  Sir  Frederick's  country  plans,  parties, 
or  connexions ;  and  am  content  to  submit  pas- 
sively to  his  extraordinary  county  associations  ; 
— so,  upon  the  tacit  understanding  of  being 
myself  equally  privileged  to  act  independent!}^ 
of  him  during  our  London  season, — we  must,'' 
turning  to  her  daughters,  "my  dears,  endea- 
vour to  tolerate  that  society,  which  we  cannot 
avoid ;  and  at  the  same  time  glean  what  amuse- 
ment we  can,  from  the  incongruous  absurdities 
one  meets  with — though  on  no  account  losing 
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sight  of  that  politesse,  and  dignified  courtesy 
inseparable  from  good  breeding/^ 

Frederick,  who  knew  exactly  how  nearly 
allied,  the  maternal  dignity  and  courtesy  would 
prove,  to  actual  Nova  Zembla  frigidity,  thought 
it  adviseable  to  infuse  a  gentle  thaw  into  the 
regions  of  the  feminine  breast,  by  gradually 
enlightening  the  party  on  just  one  or  two  points, 
which  he  rightly  conjectured  would  impart  a 
little  tropical  warmth  into  their  worldly 
hearts. 

He  then  proceeded  to  inform  them,  that  the 
Sir  Lumley  Saville — who  had  dined  at  the  park 
the  preceding  day,  was  at  present  a  domesti- 
cated guest  at  Rosemount ;  his  arrival  only 
having  been  retarded  till  a  late  hour  the  night 
before,  in  consequence  of  his  meeting  Sir  Frede- 
rick early  in  the  day,  who  putting  in  his  claim 
of  older  acquaintanceship,  earnestly  solicited 
liim  first  to  dine  under  his  roof,  as  he  would 
afterwards  be  in  ample  time  to  reach  the  villa, 
before  the  Vernon  hour  of  rest. 
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"Thus  ladies/^  he  continued,  "do  I  solve 
for  you  the  enigma  of  my  rising  with  the  lark, 
the  invitation  sent  by  my  father  through  Saville, 
to  the  General  and  his  family  ; — and  moreover, 
the  answer  so  promptly  delivered  by  your  hum- 
ble servant,  to  which  I  may  add,  as  no  trifling 
and  pleasing  appendix,  that  this  said.  Lumley 
Saville  is  a  rich  young  bachelor,  just  arrived  at 
his  worldly  honours,  and  has  also  the  supreme 
felicity  of  calHng  himself  my  friend/^ 

You  are  also  to  be  apprized,  that  this  indi- 
vidual is  he  of  whom  honourable  mention  has 
been  made  in  my  letters  to  my  father  from 
abroad,  in  reference  to  his  requesting  my  old 
traveUing  tutor  to  remain  with  him,  when  I  was 
recalled  home  from  the  Continent,  which  he 
did ; — and  now,  Beaumont  (who  preceded  him 
to  Roseraount  yesterday)  and  himself,  after 
some  extensive  wanderings  in  Europe,  as  also 
subsequently  in  the  sister  kingdom,  have  taken 
up  their  abode  with  the  Yernons,  until  they  re- 
turn to  an  uncle  who  resides  abroad ;  and  has 
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afforded  Lumley parental  guardianship^  through- 
out a  long  minority^  and  with  whom  from  early- 
youth^  he  has  been  almost  inseparably  associa- 
tedj  until  these  last  few  months. 

'^From  this  const  an  tint  ercourse  with  a  rela- 
tive, who  it  appears  is  a  man  of  most  transcen- 
dent abilities,  and  one  who  has  roamed  over 
every  spot  of  celebrity  in  the  world, — you  may 
suppose,  that  Saville  is  not  superficially  stored 
with  all  the  attributes  or  essentialities,  you  may 
deem  indispensable  for  the  Mion's  den/  and 
although  he  may  be  known  hereafter  to  issue 
therefrom,  I  entertain  but  little  doubt,  as  to 
my  friend^s  future  reception  here, — or  to  appre- 
hend that  he  will  have  to  defend  himself  from 
the  accusative  titles,  of  either  Bore — Antiqua- 
rian— or  Bookworm,  bj^  those  numerous  class 
of  speculative  misses,  who  seem  to  think  matri- 
mony necessary  to  their  very  salvation. 

"I,  therefore^  prepare  you,  fair  ladies — ^and 
I  shall  take  the  same  liberty  with  my  cousins 
—  disinterested  mortal  as  I  am, — that  you  may 
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be  thorouglily  armed  witli  a  panoply  of  smiles 
and  graces  of  every  denomination ;  for  I  can 
tell  YOU  that  Lumley  is  a  prize,  ^  the  like  of 
which  YOU  ne^er  may  see  again/  and  will  not 
only  prove  a  ^  lion  ^  of  the  season,  whenever, 
or  wherever  he  appears,  but  will  tui-n  out  a 
most  valuable  beast  of  prey  for  any  ladylike 
fortune-huntress ;  not  that  I  would  for  the 
world  insinuate,  or  '  set  down  aught  in  malice,' 
but  I  think  it  right,  honestly  to  forewarn  ye  of 
the  fair  sex  (whom  it  may  concern)  that  I  shall 
cast  a  watchful  eye  over  the  heart  of  my  half- 
foreign  friend,  and  defend  it  (if  necessary),  as 
with  a  shield,  from  all  the  venomous  shafts 
which  may  be  hurled,  through  sinister  motives, 
from  bright  eyes,  at  the  sensitive  and  vital  part 
of  man  " — laying  his  hand  on  his  heart,  as  he 
bowed  himself  out  of  the  room. 

Frederick  perceived,  as  he  made  this  abrupt 
exit,  that  his  thawing  eloquence  had  been 
working  its  gradually  intended  effects ;  for  he 
had  certainly  left  them  under  a  more  genial 
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and  beuign  aspect,  looking  as  tliougli  tlie  slur 
of  sarcasm  had  never  passed  tlie  lip — the  into- 
nation of  voice  never  lost  its  sweetness — nor 
the  indications  of  weariness  and  disgust  never 
been  once  betrayed.  The  eye — that  window 
of  the  mind — now  no  longer  dull  and  dim, 
looked  as  though  it  were  one  of  that  class  of 
brightened  mirrors,  which,  despite  all  w^arning, 
would  cast  forth  reflective  shafts  of  incipient 
missiles  against  his  friend,  which  Frederick's 
shield  was  to  be  raised  in  defence  to  ward  off. 

The  mother  and  daughters  now  seemed 
dexterously  to  recal  a  thousand  agreeable  re- 
miniscenses,  even  of  the  "  Doraine,^^  as  Frede- 
rick termed  his  ci-devant  tutor;  so  that  with 
the  stimulative  impress  and  amended  mood, 
thus  judiciously  effected  by  Frederick,  the 
ladies  thought  fit  to  seek  their  relative  guests. 
The  juniors  proposing,  pour  passer  le  terns  till 
the  carriages  were  ready,  to  introduce  Matilda 
and  Georgina  into  their  respective  dressing- 
rooms,  in  order,  as  it  appeared  to  them,  from 
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pure  good  nature,  to  sliew  them  this,  that,  and 
the  other,  of  feminine  finery,  and  delicately,  as 
it  ^ould  seem,  proposed  a  few  minor  re-adjust- 
ments in  their  simple  attire,  which  the  smart 
little  French  soubrette  declared  to  be  "  indish- 
pensable  for  de  yong  demoiselles/^ 

Georgina,  with  her  usual  alacrity,  was  soon 
busily  immersed  in  all  the  cuts  and  contri- 
vances suggested  by  Cathrine,  and  silently 
resolved  to  hoard  up  in  remembrance  every  new 
idea  she  had  caught ;  so  that  on  their  return  to 
the  Vicarage  they  might  be  more  successful  in 
the  metamorphoses  contemplated  than  formerly. 

By  the  time  their  bonnets  had  received 
rosettes,  where  such  decorations  had  never 
before  appeared,  they  were  summoned  to  the 
carriages;  and,  under  the  ciceronesMp  of  the 
gentlemen,  the  principal  adjacencies  of  town 
and  neighbourhood,  were  surveyed  with  much 
delight  and  interest  by  the  iSTeville  family. 

But,  as  neither  castle,  abbey,  or  ruin,  with 
their  surrounding  scenic  charms,  remain  undes- 
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cribedj  or  unembellished  svitli  pictorial  designs, 
on  the  terraqueous  globe,  it  would  be  merely 
an  act  of  supererogation  to  add  one  iota  to  the 
innumerable  efforts  bestowed  on  them;  form- 
ing, as  they  do,  an  admirable  substitute  to 
those  of  indolent  habits,  or  incapacity,  who 
thus  prefer,  the  more  tame  enjoyment  of  such 
scenes  by  mental  travel,  at  their  respective  fire- 
sides. 

Within  a  morning^s  drive  of  Sir  Frederick's 
residence,  there  were  several  of  those  numer- 
ously attractive  domains,  upon  which  volumes 
of  ecstasies  have  been  already  published;  it 
may  therefore  sufiice  to  say,  that  the  Neville 
party  were  charmed  with  their  excursion,  espe- 
cially with  the  external  scenery  of  one  castle 
in  particular,  the  internal  survey  of  which  was 
to  be  held  in  reserve,  as  the  public, — they  were 
told, — could  only  be  admitted  on  stipulated 
days,  by  tickets. 

This,  promised  to  be  quite  a  treat  in  store ; 
for  it  possessed  manifold   inward   attractions. 
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they  were  informed,  of  specimens  of  tlie  fine 
arts, — but  -which  the  Campbell  party  had  not 
even  yet  seen,  for  they  objected  to  mix  them- 
selves up,  as  Lady  Campbell' observed,  with  the 
multitude,  who  were  for  ever  encroaching  upon 
territories  which  commanded  such  an  interest- 
ing combination  of  architectural  beauty,  pic- 
turesque scenery,  and  historical  associations. 

Shopping,  with  its  interminable  varieties, 
occupied  the  concluding  part  of  their  drive; 
and,  during  these  researches,  Sir  Frederick  was 
not  less  actively  engaged  in  examining  and 
discovering  sundry  httle  wardrole  acquisitions 
for  his  nieces,  so  that  the  morning  expedition 
had  proved  neither  unprofitable  to  their  mental 
or  personal  tastes  and  gratification. 

Thus,  altogether  under  the  improved  tem- 
perament of  their  aunt  and  cousins,  Matilda 
and  her  sister  found  themselves  much  more 
happy,  pleased,  and  self-possessed  than  could 
have  been  hoped,  when  in  contact  with  such 
antipathetical  natures  to  their  own. 
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The  party  only  returned,  just  in  time  to 
obey  the  first  dinner-bell  for  adonizing,  which 
to  the  Nevilles,  not  only  aflPorded  more  than 
ample  moments  for  their  simple  toilettes,  but 
gave  them  the  opportunity  of  revelling  amidst 
the  sweets  of  a  beautiful  vase  of  flowers,  which 
Cathrine  introduced  to  their  notice,  as  a  pre- 
sentation from  old  Donald,  and  from  which 
they  lost  no  time  in  selecting  bouquets  for 
Mrs.  Neville  and  themselves. 

They  were  highly  pleased  with  this  elabo- 
rate vocabulary  of  floral  language,  so  expres- 
sively indicative  of  the  sentimental  remembrance 
of  "  Old  Mortality,"  who  they  declared  ought 
to  be  immortalized  for  raising  such  lovely 
emblems  of  his  earthly  functions. 

The  home  party,  wonderful  to  relate,  were 
all  collectively  assembled  in  the  reception-room 
w^hen  the  sisters  descended,  with  renovated 
spirits, — 

"  Like  recovering  flowers,  when  storms 
Are  hushed  on  high ;" 
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And  yet  some  little  time  elapsed  prior  to 
the  arrival  of  the  expected  guests.  To  this 
unusual  alacrity  in  the  Campbell  group,  might 
be  attributed  the  morning^s  sally  from  Fred- 
erick, and  a  subsequent  hint  from  his  father, 
that  a  few  other  additional  strangers,  would 
enlarge  the  originally  stated  party. 

But  during  this  pause,  we  must  prepare 
sundry  leaves,  for  the  portraitures  of  the 
various  individuals,  we  see  approaching  in  the 
distance. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


"  And  now  has  '  beauty  put  on  all  its  arms  ; 
Whilst  every  fair  one/  rises  in  lier  charms — 
Repair's  her  smiles,  awaken's  every  grace, 
And  caUs  forth  aU  the  wonders  of  her  face  : 
Sees  by  degrees  a  purer  blush  arise. 
And  keener  lightnings  quicken  in  her  eyes." 

"  Her  lively  looks,  a  sprightly  mind  disclose, 
Quick  as  her  eyes,  and  as  unfix'd  as  those." 


''  Hark  V^  exclaimed  Frederick ;  the  sound 
6f  wheels  approach  !  aye  ! — there  they  are  V — 
he  continued^  as  he  peeped  through  the  win- 
dow ; — "  and  Lumley,  too  !  dri\dng  the  dear 
old  Domine,  in  his  cab "  and  away  he  ran  to 


THE    COUNT.  47 

greet,  at  tlie  very  threshold,  this  first  arrival  of 
his  esteemed,  and  honoured  friends  at  the  pater- 
nal domain,  determined  to  conduct  the  party, 
headed  by  Mrs.  Vernon,  leaning  on  his  arm, 
in  order  to  present  them  himself  to  his  stately 
mother. 

In  consequence,  however  of  Fredericks  edi- 
torial sketch  of  a  new  edition  of  the  baronetage 
in  the  morning,  her  ladyship  had  judiciously 
taken  her  cue,  and  moulded  her  haughty  brow 
into  a  more  bland  and  conciliating  aspect. 
She,  therefore,  received  the  Vernon  family 
with  all  that  courtesy  and  good  breeding  she 
eminently  possessed,  when  uninfluenced  by 
pride  or  caprice. 

There  was  nothing  even  for  Frederick  to 
cavil  at,  in  the  style  of  welcome  awarded  to 
each  in  their  relative  degrees,  from  the  Gen- 
eral, his  Lady,  Rose,  and  Jessica  Vernon ;  nor 
had  the  Domine  any  especial  reason  to  com- 
plain either  of  his  reception  as  an  old  acquain- 
tance.    But  on  Lumley,  a  whole  bevy  of  sweet 
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smiles,  according  to  Frederick's  admonitions, 
were  lavished  most  bewitchingly,  and  unspar- 
ingly, by  his  sisters,  whilst  Matilda  and  Geor- 
gina  calmly  awaited  their  turn  of  recognition, 
without  any  drilling  of  features  into  more  than 
their  natural  playfulness  of  expressive  pleasure, 
in  renewing  an  acquaintanceship,  after  the 
peculiarities  attendant  on  their  first  evening's 
noviciate. 

The  Vernons,  all  ease  and  elegance,  were 
severally  introduced  to  them,  and  whilst  thus 
absorbed  in  the  light  conversation,  which  pre- 
vails generally  on  first  presentations — other 
guests  from  the  neighbourhood  were  marshalled 
into  the  room. 

Amongst  the  latter,  lounged  in  a  listless, 
lackadaisical  self-dubbed  exclusive, — bearing 
every  insignia  about  him,  to  which  puppyism  is 
heir  apparent,  or  presumptive.  This  languid, 
dawdling,  drowsy-looking,  more  dead  than  alive 
sort  of  fop,  who  might  fairly  be  neutralized  as 
to  gender — had  been  grafted  by  some  cousinly 
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contrivance  or  other,  upon  a  branch  of  the 
aristocracy; — on  the  strength  of  which  gene- 
alogy, we  presume,  it  thought  itself  privileged 
to  put  forth  its  budding  honours ;  and  inflict 
its  patent  absurdities  upon  society  at  large. 

And  yet,  such  is  the  perverseness  of  human 
nature  in  its  anomalous  fancies,  that  these 
^'  eccentrics^^  as  they  are  called, — of  which  class 
there  are  so  many  different  species, — are  the 
more  especially  tolerated  for  their  fashionable 
fooleries,  by  the  fair  sex,  than  any  other  speci- 
men of  the  bipeds  of  animal  nature,  the  Camp- 
bell ladies  not  excepted. 

When  this  somewhat  diminutive  excrescence 
of  the  peerage^  had  swung  his  honourable  limbs 
into  the  middle  of  the  saloon,  where  Frederick 
had  advanced  to  meet  him ;  the  honourable 
Augustus  Gosling  extending  a  finger  tip,  ex- 
claimed,— 

'^  Ton  honour,  my  foine  fellow,  Afraid  I^m 
devilish  late,^^  gazing  round ;  ^'  but  you  know 
it^s  my  way — rather  sorry — never  heed  time,- 

VOL.    TI.  D 
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leave  that  for  Plebs  and  Parvenus-,  but  who 
the  deuce  have  you  got  here  ?"  continued  he, 
rather  more  in  a  sotto  voce  key — but  raising  at 
the  same  time,  that  often  useless  and  impudent 
resource  of  foppery — a  dangling  eye-glass. 

^'  Something  quite  arcadian,  I  vow  and  pro- 
test ! — never  saw  the  caste  before  ! — strange 
importation  !— e^faith  can^t  stand  it,  Fred  ! — 
must  take  to  the  charming  Lou  !  for  refuge,  or 
the  divine  Charlotte  ! — or  satirical  Emmeline  ! 
— for,  I  begin  to  feel  in  bodily  peril  amongst 
such  non-descript  Philistines.^^ 

And  taking  from  his  pocket  a  handkerchief, 
breathing  its  last  most  fashionable  essence,  he 
began  to  wend  his  way  across  the  room,  as 
Frederick  laughingly,  and  half  audibly 
echoed, — 

'^  Aye  !  do  my  foine  fellow  !  for  my  sisters 
are  most  mercifully  disposed  to  spread  their 
protecting  wings  over  all  the  half-fledged  coveys 
of  the  flighty  race,  whether  of  the  gander  des- 
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cendants,  or  any  other  of  the  more  fine  and  ga}^ 
feathered  tribe/^ 

The  '^  Gosling^^  by  name,  and  of  affinity  by 
nature,  only  just  caught  the  few  first  words  of 
the  passing  sarcasm,  as  he  fluttered  himself  off 
towards  one  of  these  foster  sisters  of  fashion- 
able folly  and  frippery. 

There,  he  soon  established  himself  beside 
the  fair  Louisa,  who  finding  that  Sir  Lumley 
had  made  good  his  vantage  ground  of  the  pre- 
ceding evening,  by  quietly  insinuating  himself 
between  her  two  cousins,  on  a  settee,  which  just 
conveniently  held  three — was  glad  to  have  some 
object  on  whom  to  transfer  her  smiles.  She 
then  began  to  renew,  with  this  unquestionable 
sprig  of  Idiocracy,  a  quiz-ism  alHance,  which 
they  had  formed  previously,  and  carried  on 
most  sympathetically  in  other  spheres. 

As  there  appeared  a  brief  moment  or  two, 
for  one  of  their  satirical  flights,  from  the  still 
retarded  arrival  of  another  expected  guest,  they 
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commenced  their  harmonizing  glee  accord- 
ingly. 

But  however  the  little  Dandissimo  had  just 
piqued  himself  upon  being  the  last  awaited 
consequential  guest  upon  this  occasion,  he 
found  himself  mistaken ;  therefore  entered  the 
more  zealously  into  their  colloquial  catch  and 
glee  witticisms,  sometimes  in  pastoral  and  arca- 
dian metre — at  others,  in  ex-student,  or  Domine 
measure. 

Their  amusement  was  at  last  abruptly  inter- 
rupted by  the  startling  announcement  of  Lord 
Speldhurst — evidently  a  stranger,  save  by  name 
to  most  of  the  party  assembled, — who  were  sim- 
ply aware,  that  such  an  individual  was  the 
rightful  possessor  of  one  of  the  finest  seats  in 
that  part  of  the  world,  but  which  he  had  rarely 
visited,  prior  to  his  wanderings  on  the  Conti- 
nent, whence  he  had  only  recently  re- 
turned. 

The  surprise,  and  sudden  start  theatrical, 
which  was  for  once  genuinely  and  unaffectedly 
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exhibited  by  Lady  Campbell,  and  her  daugh- 
ters, formed  a  most  amusing  scene  in  our 
Camera  obscura,  on  the  entrance  of  the  Peer  ; 
and  who,  par  parenthese  to  allay  ladylike  curi- 
osity, might  be  estimated  at  thirty  years — not 
more,  perhaps  less — though  further  points  of 
description,  must  be  abandoned  for  the 
present. 

Although  such  a  nobleman  possessed  the 
fine  castellated  estate  in  their  vicinity,  the 
ladies  knew  no  more ;  nor  were  they  at  all 
aware  of  his  actual  presence  in  the  country, 
when  they  premeditated  a  visit  to  this  identical 
chateau  on  some  privileged  day ;  nor  had  they 
been  apprised  then,  or  since,  of  the  proposed 
honour  of  this  intended  A^sit  of  the  lord 
thereof. 

Therefore,  what  could  exceed  their  amaze- 
ment, as  well  as  consternation,  when,  on  rising 
to  meet  this  new  presentation,  an  individual 
met  their  gaze,  whom  they  had  not  only  seen 
on  the  Continent,  but  felt  inwardly  conscious 
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of  having  treated  most  cavalierly^  under  the 
more  unassuming  cognomen  of  a  mere  plain^ 
common-place  Mr.  St.  Augustine — a  nom-de- 
guerre  adopted  on  his  incognito  travels^  and 
which  had  never  been,  either  directly  or  in- 
directly, nor  even  accidentally,  made  known  to 
them  at  that  time,  or  since. 

It  was  with  difficulty  they  aroused  them- 
selves from  a  state  of  profound  mysticism  into 
a  sufficiency  of  self-possession  to  conceal,  if 
possible,  the  effects  of  this  bewilderment,  and 
enable  them  to  accomplish  the  customary  cere- 
monials. 

The  Domine,  who  was  standing  next  to 
Lady  Campbell,  slyly  and  satirically  enjoying 
her  evident  perplexity ;  and  who,  from  being 
relatively  though  distantly  connected  with  her 
family,  was  prone,  as  a  privileged  sort  of  cha- 
racter, at  all  times  to  indulge  himself  in  wafting 
a  passing  breeze  of  sarcasm  over  her  ladyship's 
"  sayings  and  doings  " — now  observed — 

"Wliy,  my  dear  madam,  you  seem  abso- 
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lutely  to  doubt  the  very  identity  of  your  lordly 
guest,  and  to  fear,  doubtlessly,  that  some  sur- 
reptitious commoner  has  been  introduced  on 
your  fashionable  tapis/' 

^'  Indeed,  Mr.  Beaumont,^^  she  half  gasped, 
in  reply,  with  no  very  benign  look,  "  this  is  a 
most  extraordinary  proceeding  of  Sir  Fred- 
erick's, and  one  that  even  the  equanimity  of 
my  disposition  cannot  well  pardon;  but  he 
never  had  much  regard  for  my  delicate  nerves 
(a  word  of  apology  for  ill  humour),  and,  al- 
though he  seldom  condescends  to  enter  into 
particulars,  or  to  explain  the  rank  of  his 
country  guests,  to  which  I  am  generally  indif- 
ferent, still,  thus  to  take  us  by  surprise,  is  most 
inconsiderate  and  unpardonable/' 

"You  greatly  mistake,  my  dear  Madam,'' 
rejoined  the  Domine,  ''  in  supposing  Sir  Fred- 
erick so  insensible  to  your  nerves ;  for  I  have 
heard  him  a  thousand  times  manifest  the 
greatest  regard  for  them;  they  are  his  old 
friends,  and  I  am  sure,  in  this  case,  that  he  has 


56  THE    COUNT. 

given  the  greatest  possible  proof  of  his  con- 
sideration for  thenij  by  the  introduction  of  such 
an  important  personage/^ 

"  How  so,  Mr.  Beaumont  ?  "  she  resumed, 
"  you  little  know  how  sensitively  I  suffer,  nor 
can  you  possibly  judge  of  such  maladies  your- 
self/' 

"  Still,  I  think,  my  dear  madam,''  again 
interrupted  the  Domine,  '^  I  can  hold  forth  a 
verbal  and  prophetic  prescription,  which,  upon 
trial,  may  soothe  and  bring  your  nerves  into 
a  most  reasonable,  if  not  comfortable,  state; 
for,  in  my  opinion,  there  cannot  be  a  more 
effective  or  stimulative  recipe  for  these  ladylike 
spasmodic  affections,  than  imbibing  the  know- 
ledge of  the  close  vicinity  of  a  young,  widowed 
earl !  especially,  when,  as  in  your  case,  the 
malade  imaginaire  has  the  aggi'avation  of  two 
or  three  marriageable  daughters,  Avho  must  be 
perpetually  keeping  up  the  effervescent  tem- 
perament." 

"  Now,  what  fee  do  I  not  merit  ?  "  he  con- 
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tinned,  ^^'  for  having  thus  buoyed  you  up  with 
the  hope  of  some  eventual  rehef  at  hand,  toge- 
ther with  the  chance  of  something  under  a 
million  a  year  being  laid  at  the  feet  of  one,  out 
of  three  fair  aspirants  to  wealthy  doweries,  be- 
sides the  ornamental  appendage  of  a  coronet 
therewith  !  surely  such  a  re-action  on  the  ner- 
vous system  must  be  instantaneously  percep- 
tible/^ 

"  Well !  Beaumont,'^  less  pee^dshly  repHed 
the  more  quiescent  dame,  "  I  will  not,  just  now, 
quarrel  with  your  sarcastic  pill,  but  swallow  the 
gilded  dose,  for  here  comes  Louisa  towards  us, 
looking  as  eager  for  an  explanation  of  the 
lordly  riddle  as  though  she  were  certain  I  could 
solve  it;  but,  as  I  see  Sir  Frederick  is  also 
threading  his  way  across  the  room,  with  this 
^  man  of  mystery/  I  must  depute  you  to  tell 
her,  more  circumstantially,  the  whys — and 
wherefores  of  this  enigmatical  transformation 
of  a  mere  Saint  Augustine  (as  we  were  wont 
to  call  him)  into  a  peer  of  the  realm/* 

D  3 
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''  Certainly/'  answered  the  Domine,  as  she 
now  moved  slowly  away,  ^'for  there  is  not  a 
riddle  so  obscure,  but  will  find  an  (Edipus  to 
solve  it,  in  the  present  day,  when  everybody 
knows  everything/' 

But,  whilst  thus  left  to  the  Sphinx-like 
attack  of  the  fair  lady,  who  was  endeavouring 
to  adjust  her  ideas  as  rapidly  as  the  gentleman 
was  wickedly  endeavouring  to  entangle  them, 
the  dinner  summons  was  reverberating  on  the 
gong;  and,  as  the  consequent  stir  of  prece- 
dence ensued,  the  Beaumont  lungs  were  spared 
further  exertion  at  present,  as  well  as  his  in- 
ventive faculties. 

The  usual  marshalling  of  ranks  now  took 
place, — Lord  Speldhurst's  arm,  as  in  courtesy 
bound,  was  presented  to  Lady  Campbell, — but 
he  with  cool,  and  gentlemanly  ease,  avoided 
every  inference,  or  reference^  to  the  doubtful, 
recognition. 

Sir  Lumley,  seemed  perfectly  satisfied  to 
rise   en   trio,   as     he   had   sat  down,   between 
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Matilda  and  Georgina,  and  with  his  two  fair 
settee  nymphs  followed  Sir  Frederick  and 
Mrs.  Vernon,,  who  with  the  rest,  had  been 
coupled,  or  tripled  to  the  best  advantage, 
according  to  certain  telegraphic  signals  ex- 
changed between  father  and  son — whether 
quite  to  the  taste  of  the  respective  individuals 
may  by  doubtful. 

The  Neville  party,  on  entering  the  dining 
room,  were  at  no  loss  to  distinguish  between 
what  was  termed  state-day  etiquette  and  dis- 
play, when  contrasted,  with  what  they  had 
previously  conceived  to  be  the  utmost  extent  of 
magnificence;  but,  notwithstanding  this  they 
felt  much  more  agreeably  and  comfortably 
situated  amidst  the  enlarged  assemblage  at 
dinner,  from  a  conviction  that  they  would 
consequently,  remain  the  more  unobserved, 
whilst  unobtrusively  performing  the  mere 
characters  of  spectators,  or  quietly  enjoying 
the  gentlemanly  remarks  of  their  pleasant 
neighbour.  Sir  Lumley. 
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However,  the  latter  proved  nearly  as  great 
a  stranger  to  the  majority  of  the  party  as 
themselves,  for  he  could  merely  enlighten  their 
curiosity  as  to  Lord  Speldhurst's  unexpected 
appearance;  the  account  of  which,  together 
with  other  circumstances  he  named,  afforded 
the  young  critics  no  little  amusement,  as  they 
observed  the  manoeuvring  tactics  of  Lady 
Campbell,  who,  never  blind  or  deaf  to  the 
maternal  promptings  of  filial  preferment,  had 
successfully  contrived  to  place  his  Lordship 
next  to  her  eldest  daughter,  upon  the  plea  of 
compassionating  an  avowed  cold  and  cough, 
which  she  apprehended  might  be  aggravated 
by  a  draught  of  air,  did  he  retain  the  post  of 
honor  by  her  side ;  though  the  breeze  no  one 
but  herself  could  possibly  discover. 

Her  amiable  forethought  however  in  part 
succeeded,  although  by  this  movement  the 
object  of  her  ambitious  designs  was  placed 
precisely  vis-a-vis  to  her  two  Nieces,  who  thus 
became  much  amused  at  the  callousness  be- 
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trayed  by  the  besieged  Earl^  whilst  their  cousin 
was  dedicating  all  her  most  exaggerated  aii's 
and  graces  at  a  shrine  where  they  appeared 
to  be  totally  unimpressive,  although  necessarily 
claiming,  from  mere  poUtesse,  unremitting 
attention. 

Though,  generally  speaking,  dinner  conver- 
sation is  of  a  desultory  nature,  in  consequence 
of  the  more  intent  interest  excited  in  epicurean 
devotees  to  the  various  entrees  and  entremets^ 
which  preclude  positive  assent  or  dissent  to  any 
other  subject  unconnected  with  the  gastro- 
nomical  disquisitions  of  some  celebrated  French 
culinary  artiste  or  other— to  the  utter  exclusion 
of  every  public  topic  of  the  day — still,  on  this 
occasion,  we  must  do  justice  to  the  present 
party  assembled,  for  neither  discussion  as  to 
the  respective  merits  of  Cotelets  de  Veaux, 
Cotelets  a  la  Maiyitenon,  Vol  an  vents,  Soupe  a  la 
Reine,  or  a  la  anything  else,  so  absorbed  their 
attention,  to  the  exclusion  of  other  themes. 

It  therefore  assumed  a   verv  checrfid  and 
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animated  source,  to  which  Lord  Speldhurst 
evidently  lent  a  more  attentive  ear  than  quite 
accorded  with  the  incipient  designs,  either  o^ 
his  fair  neighbour,  or  her  scheming  mother, 
upon  the  liberty  of  his  lordly  personage. 

But,  as  an  approaching  election  was  the 
prevalent  point  of  interest,  and  one  which 
threatened  to  set  the  whole  county  in  a  brisk 
ferment,  as  these  whirlwinds  always  do  when 
they  arise,  even  involving  the  fair  sex  in  their 
vortex;  and  who  are  considered  no  inefficient 
or  unskilful  promoters  as  to  their  results,  they 
were  not  excluded  from  this  sweeping  clause  of 
discourse. 

Consequently,  this  and  other  county  publi- 
cities about  to  come  oflp,  were  successively 
discussed,  especially  the  Assizes  in  an  adjacent 
town,  which  were  already  fixed,  with  that 
awful  discrepancy  of  blending  the  crimes  and 
miseries  of  human  life  with  its  lighter  frivoli- 
ties !  What  an  anomaly  !  a  period,  to  be  thus 
usually  considered  one  for  display,  and  a  gay 
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epoch  in  provincial  districts  !  for  are  not  balls, 
bells,  concerts,  or  what  not,  to  be  found  either 
quadrilHng,  ringing,  or  joyously  melodizing,  as 
it  were,  into  a  mocking  knell,  the  agonizing  mo- 
ments of  departed  happiness  to  some  banished 
outlaw,  or  the  mournful  verdict  of  a  condemned 
convict  ?  indomitable  proofs  of  the  heartless- 
ness  of  old  conventional  custom — which  it  is 
to  be  hoped  will  soon  be  convicted  of  crimi- 
nal injustice,  and  die  a  natural  or  unnatural 
death. 

But  such  moralizing  thoughts,  at  the  pre- 
sent hour,  were  far  from  intruding  themselves, 
during  the  one  still  more  absorbing  topic — the 
election  !  —  which  was  quickly  resumed,  and 
proceeding  with  animated  sway,  till,  at  length, 
some  observation,  extorted  from  General  Ver- 
non, betrayed  that  he  was  to  be  the  publicly 
avowed  candidate,  under  the  Speldhurst  in- 
terest, in  opposition  to  a  parvenu  radical  re- 
former of  ultra-vulgarity. 

Gazing  round  the  really  brilliant  circle  of 
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youth  and  beauty,  wliich  the  dessert  course  gave 
more  ample  scope  for  observing,  the  General, 
with  all  the  gallantry  of  the  old  school,  claimed 
the  suffrages  and  support  of  those  fair  ladies, 
whose  bright  eyes  were  certainly  beaming  with 
no  little  pleasure  on  the  animated  speaker,  and 
which  glittered  not  the  less  brilliantly  upon 
this  challenge ;  for  they  seemed  simultaneously 
to  bow  a  yielding,  though  tacit,  promise  of  all 
sorts  of  ladylike  kind  offices  and  exertions  in 
his  favour.  These  were  soon  confirmed  by  Sir 
Frederick,  who  took  upon  himself  to  answer 
verbally  for  them,  by  observing — 

"  You  cannot  for  a  moment  doubt  the  ready 
concession  these  smiling  faces  indicate,  General, 
and  I  feel  not  only  confident  that  you  will 
receive  them  from  every  member  of  my  own 
immediate  family,  but  also  from  my  sister  and 
her  daughters,  whom  I  see  at  a  glance'^ — as 
he  gazed  ^t  each  of  the  latter — ^'  that  Sir  Lum- 
ley  and  Frederick  are  endeavouring  to  convince 
as  to  the  feasibility  of   a   prolonged  visit,  in 
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order  that  they  may  also  swell  the  train  of 
your  fair  votive  aides-de-camp. 

"Now  my  dear  Xeville/^  continued  Sii- 
Frederick^  appealing  more  particularly  to  his 
brother-in-law^  "  despite  that  portentous  shake 
of  the  head^  which  seems  at  once  to  negative 
our  wishes,,  I  do  not  yet  despair  of  obtaining 
one  or  two  more  clerical  week^s  leave  of 
absence  from  Woodvale^  as  I  think  we  can 
supply  youi'  parochial  district  with  a  most  effi- 
cient substitute.  So^  General,  you  may  depend 
on  not  being  so  gi'ossly  robbed  of  two  of  your 
fairest  embellishments,  which  gallant  sentiment 
is  doubtless  only  the  echo,  or  re-echo,  of  Lum- 
ley^s  or  Frederick's ;  therefore  my  dear  sister, 
and  ye,  her  fair  scions,'^ — addressing  succes- 
sively ^Irs.  Xeville,  Matilda,  and  Georgy,  as  he 
bowed  to  each — "  I  lay  an  embargo  on  you  all, 
to  use  your  eloquence  with  oui'  yet  obstinate- 
looking  Yicar,  and  I  think,  between  us,  we 
shall  be  victorious/' 

As  there  seems  to  be  but  little  hope  of  a 
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sudden  rising  from  the  table^  owing  to  some 
alledged  misdemeanour  in  the  ice-liousej  for 
which  it  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  itself^  we^  who 
are  only  scene  shifters,  as  it  were,  in  this  pro- 
longed drama,  cannot  reasonably  be  expected 
to  extend  our  chapterizing  labours  beyond  its 
present  unwarrantable  length,  in  order  to 
attend  to  any  extra  bye-play. 

Consequently,  to  prevent  such  a  breach  of 
the  de-corums,  as  somebody  calls  deviations  from 
ordinary  rules  of  action,  we  take  leave,  in  the 
meantime,  to  seek  some  etherialized  refresh- 
ment ourselves ;  and,  according  to  our  own 
estimation  of  propriety,  after  participating  with 
Liinario  in  his  less  frigid  fare,  we  intend  to 
resume  our  duty,  and  be  ready  to  re-enact 
our  aural  and  visual  character  in  the  suspen- 
ded farce  of  dessert,  by  this  unprecedented 
lapse  in  the  iceburgh  department. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"  There's  a  beauty  for  ever  uuchangingly  bright. 
Like  the  long  sunny  lapse  of  a  summer's  day  light. 
Shining  on — shining  on — by  no  shadow  made  tender. 
Till  love  falls  asleep,  in  its  sameness  of  splendour. 

This  was  not  the  beauty — Oh  !  nothing  like  tliis, 
That  to  young     *    *    *    gave  such  magic  of  bliss.'* 

"  So  mute,  and  motionless  was  he, 
Like  one  whom  sudden  speUs  enchant." 


From  this  our  Cyntliiaii,  and  comparatively 
desert  retreat,  whence,  as  we  look  down  upon 
sublunary  mortals,  some  may  be  seen  revelling 
at  a  banquet — others  lying  on  a  bed  of  sick- 
ness, some  roaming  with  gay  or  tranquil  spirit, 
through  lifers  flowery  mazes, — whilst  others  may 
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be  ploughing  througli  a  furrowed  ocean  of  tem- 
pestuous sorrows, — enough  to  excite  the  sym- 
pathy of  half-a-dozen  Lunarists  instead  of  one ! 
yet  alas  !  much  as  we  may  be  amiably  disposed 
to  award  a  certain  portion  of  fellow  feeling, 
still,  at  this  moment,  we  have  no  power  to 
yield  them  one  iota,  for  we  are  promptly  re- 
quired in  our  vocation,  to  make  the  burlesque 
and  somewhat  anomalous  remark,  that, 

"  The  Ice,  has  appeared  from  regions  below, 
Colder  by  fifty  degrees  than  old  Zero*' 

And  with  its  entrance,  we  may  further  observe, 
that  it  appears  to  have  interrupted  sundry  gal- 
lant speeches  and  witticisms,  on  this  temporary 
defalcation,  but  which  had  dehghtfuUy  entailed 
upon  the  gentlemen — as  they  averred,  the  pro- 
longed charms  of  feminine  society,  whilst 
Frederick,  who  had  dexterously  ensconced  him- 
self between  Georgina  and  Rose  Vernon,  re- 
verting quickly  to  the  subject,  we  left  them 
discussing,  addressed  Mr.  Neville  by  ob- 
serving,— 


I 
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'•  Wliv  !  my  dear  sir,  eren  were  you  perti- 
nacioTLsly  determined  to  exert  your  aQ  puissant 
power,  and  to  resist  such  a  fiur  battery  of  elo- 
quence, su^ested  by  my  fether, — you  nerer 
could  stand  against  two  sucb  renowned  and 
indubitable  champions  as  Lumley  and  myself; 
who  would,  under  such  circumstances,  be 
tempted  by  force  of  arms,  and  other  chiYalrous 
measures,  that  could  certainly  be  devised,  to 
achieve  by  hostile,  if  not  by  diplomatic  skiU, 
those  concessions  to  our  hopes  and  wishes, 
which  must  insure  to  us  so  much  youth  and 
beauty,  as  auxiliaries  to  our  cause  !'* 

Binges  reined  triumphant  for  a  time,  on 
the  fair  cheeks  of  Matilda  and  Geoi^ina,  when 
thus,  the  whole  Kevifle  fenuly  were  unpremedi- 
tatedly  as  it  appeared,  brought  into  prominent 
notice. 

The  eves    ;:    L  ::    S:;^  -rhich   had 

been  eyidently  r  the  last  few  mo- 

ments, in  search  of  these  eulogized  nymphs ! 
were  at  last  arrested  by  the  increasing  hue 
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spreading  rapidly  over  Matilda^s  countenance, 

for, 

"  Ali-eadj  iu  his  eyes, 
He  saw  a  pale  suffusion  rise." 

which  at  once  betrayed  to  him  at  least  one  of 
the  right  objects,  and  confirmed  the  fall  truth 
of  the  non-flattering  assertion.  For  there  he 
beheld,  as  he  then  thought,  the  very  concentra- 
tion of  loveliness, — regularity  of  features,  with 
the  sweetest  of  expression,  arising  from  fluctua- 
tion of  feeling,  and  which,  if  not  attendant 
upon  the  former,  throws  the  correct  outline  of 
beauty  completely  into  shade ;  whilst  those, 
less  regularly  defined,  assume  a  more  engaging 
and  captivating  character. 

The  two  sisters,  however,  could  scarcely 
illustrate  such  a  proof,  for  though  Georgina's 
features  were  completely  of  that  negative  quality, 
which  contrasted  with  the  generality  of  chiseled 
beauties,  might  have  exemplified  the  charge 
against  the  latter, — from  a  variability  of  ex- 
pression, giving  that  indescribable  style  which 
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acted  like  the  spell  of  enchantment ;  still,  as 
Lord  Speldhurst,  after  casting  a  mere  furtive 
glance  at  Georgina^  and  not  at  the  iostant 
having  caught  more  than  a  vague  look  of  sur- 
prise, from  an  apparently  infantine  set  of  fea- 
tureSj  half- shrouded  with  clustering  ringlets — 
his  gaze  was  soon  rivetted  again  on  ]\Iatilda, 
whose  unsophisticated  timidity  and  perfect  un- 
consciousness of  her  own  attractions^  appeared 
to  astonish  and  fascinate  the  worldly  Lord. 

His  brows  at  last  seemed  knitting  them- 
selves into  reflective  cogitations,  as  though  en- 
deavouring to  recal  some  abstract  notions  of 
having  before  seen  such  a  divinity  ! — at  home 
or  abroad,  in  portraiture  or  reahty,  he  knew 
not  which ;  a  ^mental  point  of  wony,  by  the 
way,  intolerably  troublesome,  especially  in  this 
case,  when  the  rush  of  thought  seemed  to  bear 
on  some  interesting,  if  not  painftd  association 
of  ideas. 

Georgina,  whose  observatory  faculties  were 
nearly  as  much  on  the  alert  as  our  own,  could 
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not  help  smiling  at  the  long  and  even  pertina- 
cious gaze  lavished  on  a  sister,  whom  it  was 
her  pride  to  see  admired,  and  whose  supremacy 
of  attraction  over  that  of  the  vain  Charlotte 
seemed  thus  so  strongly  manifested,  by  the  ap- 
parent fascination  and  basilisk  influence  of  her 
charms  upon  his  lordship,  whilst  his  fair  neigh- 
bour looked  as  though  she  could  exclaim  in  a 
rage — 

"  Thou  monster !  I  would  I  could  waken  some  morning, 
And  find  you  had  taken  French  leave  without  warning." 

She,  however,  contrived  to  smooth  away 
this  ideal  soliloquy  from  her  contracting  brow, 
for  Lord  Speldhurst,  turning  rather  abruptly 
towards  her,  began,  though  in  a  very  subdued 
tone,  to  make  several  rapid  inquiries,  but 
which,  from  less  modulated  answers,  could  be 
distinctly  interpreted,  as  straggling  and  de- 
tached sentences  met  the  ear.  —  "  Oh,  mere 
country  cousins  ! " — and  then  from  the  Hon- 
ourable Augustus,  who  sat  on  the  other  side  of 
Charlotte — "just  caught  from  the  backwoods 
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in  the  West  !  —  patronized  by  Frederick  ! 
— only  arrived  yesterday  to  be  a  little  civi- 
lized ! '' 

But  enough,  and  more  than  enough,  had 
reached  the  acute  ears  of  Frederick,  in  spite  of 
his  devotional  attentions  to  the  sweet  Vernon 
Rose,  to  challenge  forth  an  admonitory  glance, 
which  telegraphed  more  anger  to  his  sister, 
than  she  would  have  dared  encounter,  were  she 
further  to  incense  him  by  encouraging  the 
little  Honourable^s  gabbling  absurdities ;  a  hint 
she  was  not  slow  in  communicating  to  him, 
and  which,  for  a  time,  silenced  them  both. 

She  covered  her  abrupt  and  awkward  pause, 
by  taking  refuge  in  the  re-adjustment  of  her 
costly  bracelets,  with  other  feminine  devices 
under  annoying  and  nervous  trepidations ; 
whilst  Lord  Speldhurst,  cooly  turning  from 
her,  addressed  his  left  hand  neighbour  and 
highly  venerated  friend,  Mrs.  Vernon,  who  did 
her  best  to  simplify  the  Neville  phenomenon, 
as  far  as   she  could ;  thus  satisfying,  in  some 

VOL.    TI.  E 
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degree  the  masculine  cravings  of  curiosity 
during  this  still  protracted  dessert,  and  super- 
fluous afterpiece  to  a  splendid  banquet. 

But  whilst  one  of  those  systematic  diners - 
out,  who  think  themselves  bound  in  honour  to 
dispense  e,:rtemally  an  equivalent  for  value  in- 
ternally  received — that  is — for  every  bonne- 
bouche  inwardly  conveyed,  to  scatter  forth  as 
goodly  a  portion  of  bon-mots — like  so  many 
bons-bons — right  and  left,  for  the  amusement  of 
the  company,  he  found  himself  suddenly,  as  un- 
expectedly, interrupted  in  the  delivery  of  some 
pungent  but  preconceived  witticism,  intended 
for  an  impromptu,  by  Lady  CampbelFs  rising, 
and  with  her  circulating  bow,  creating  a  simul- 
taneous impulse  amongst  the  rest  of  the 
ladies. 

Thus,  consequent  upon  this  rapid  move- 
ment, flirtations  only  half  embodied,  were  pro- 
vokingly  suspended — prosers  cut  short  in  their 
prosaics — a  shce  of  pine  and  scandal  left 
unfinished — a  glass  of  wine  arrested  half-way 
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to  the  lip, — whilst  the  unattached  personalities 
of  gloves,  bouquets,  handkerchiefs,  &c.  &c., 
could  scarcely  be  scrambled  collectively  toge- 
ther in  time,  so  abruptly  had  the  sign  feminine 
been  given. 

This  sudden  stirring  up  of  the  party  might, 
independently  of  the  Iceburgh  rebellion,  be  at- 
tributed to  the  quickening  glance  of  the  lady 
hostess,  who,  on  detecting  a  failure  in  her 
manoeuvring  effects  in  a  certain  quarter,  thus 
resolved  on  a  change  of  scene  without  loss 
of  time,  and  with  the  hope  of  better  success. 

There  was  consequently  an  interesting  ar- 
gument interrupted  between  the  Domine  and 
Lumley,  who  had  been  the  supporters  of 
Matilda  at  dinner ;  but,  on  the  latter  venturing 
a  remark  which  sided  with  Lumley's  opinion, 
his  opponent  on  rising  to  facilitate  her  egress 
from  the  table,  laughingly  exclaimed,  ^^  Well ! 
two  to  one  is  rather  hard ;  but  as  the  regions 
of  fiction  are  more  exclusively  an  elementary 
theme  for  the  softer  sex,  I  feel  still  the  more 
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inclined  to  enter  with  spirit  into  the  arena 
of  fancy  with  them ;  for  in  case  of  defeat, 
refuge  may  at  least  be  taken  under  the  plea  and 
shield  of  gallantry.  I  therefore  do  not  hesitate 
in  challenging  you  both  at  our  re-union  in  the 
saloon,  and  fully  exhort  you  to  resume  the 
contest,  which  our  grand  dame  has  so  cruelly 
suspended;  consequently,  we  must  only  con- 
sider the  debate  adjourned,  but  not  sine  die; 
for,  if  I  am  to  be  vanquished,"  he  continued, 
looking  significantly  at  Lumley,  "why  it  will 
be  much  less  inglorious  to  yield  the  palm 
of  victory  to  the  fair  Matilda,  than  to  my  less 
fair  friend  Saville,  who  has  already,  I  perceive, 
contrived  to  arm  himself  with  hope,  and  doubt- 
less with  an  incipient  expectation  of  future 
alliance. 

The  bustle  attending  the  ladies^  retreat,  for- 
tunately prevented  the  suffusion  being  detected, 
which  might  otherwise  have  been  perceptible  in 
Sir  Lumley  and  Matilda,  from  this  covert  at- 
tack; and  this  induced  the  latter  to  expedite 
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her  disentanglement  from  men  and  chairs, •vrhich 
are  always  in  the  way  on  such  occasions,  in 
order  to  join  her  sister  ere  they  followed  the 
ma'denly  stream,  about  to  issue  through  the 
straits  of  the  porte  Brisee,  in  pursuit  of  the 
main  body  on  its  course  beyond. 

Georgina,  however,  equally  bent  on  reaching 
Matilda — in  her  fawn-like  celerity — dropped 
her  bouquet,  which  on  stooping  to  regain,  she 
found  some  other  hand  besides  her  own,  at- 
tempting to  recover  it,  whilst  their  respective 
heads  were  in  imminent  danger  of  collision. 

On  quickly  rising,  and  shaking  back  her 
long  curls,  after  their  mutual  equilibrium  had 
been  established,  to  Georgy's  astonishment,  she 
discovered  it  was  to  the  magnifico's  politesse  she 
was  indebted  for  its  restoration ;  for  thus  had 
she  designated  Lord  Speldhurst,  to  Frederick  at 
dinner,  observing,  that  it  was  a  far  more  subli- 
mized  title  for  a  dignitary  of  the  realm,  and  so 
commanding  a  looking  personage  ! 

But  to  her  still  farther  amazement,  she  dis- 
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covered^  on  eyes  meeting  eyes,  tliat  tliose  of  the 
very  deepest,  darkest  hue,  were  scanning  hers, 
with  even  a  more  scrutinizing  gaze  than  they 
had  bestowed  on  her  sister^ s,  and  spoke  volumes 
of  surprise,  not  unmixed  with  admiration,  as  he 
received  her  animated  but  simply  naive  "  thank 
you  V' — in  return  for  her  recently  scattered  but 
restored  sweets ;  whilst  a  roguish  smile  played 
round  the  hp  as  he  quietly  placed  a  stray  rose- 
bud, which  he  had  purloined,  in  the  usual  but- 
ton-hole receptacle  for  such  gage  d'amour 
emblems  of  floral  culture. 

Had  she  been  as  well  versed  in  the  modern 
language  of  floAvers  as  her  more  enlightened 
cousins,  she  might  have  augured  favourably 
of  such  an  incident ;  but  from  Georgy's  obtuse 
ignorance  of  this  lingua  muta^  she  merely  im- 
bibed a  feeling  of  merriment,  which  had  well 
nigh  burst  forth,  when  she  fancied  what  would 
have  been  the  look  of  blank  dismay  of  both 
aunt  and  cousin,  had  they  witnessed  this  simple 
attention  conferred  upon   a  mere  "chit,^^  or 
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*'  bread  and  butter  Miss/^  as  she  believed  her- 
self to  be  in  their  estimation. 

Happily  for  their  own  designing  hopes,  such 
had  not  been  their  fate,  as  they  were  too  far  in 
advance  to  observe  this  flowery  episode ;  which, 
by  its  delaying  Georgy's  antelope  speed,  might 
have  impersonated  her,  in  poetical  fancy,  as 
"  the  last  Rose  of  summer  left  blooming  alone,^^ 
for  her  prototypes  looked  withered  and  ^^ faded,'' 
if  not  "  gone ;''  but  no  wonder  either,  after  be- 
coming the  prey  of  conflicting  powers,  whilst 
the  lordly  proprietor  himself  of  the  Rosebud, 
which,  by  the  way,  hke  Georgy,  "  had  scarce 
yet  come  outj^ — might  have  also  idealized  her, 
as  Wordsworth's  poetic  picture,  and  ex- 
claimed— 

"  She  was  a  phantom  of  delight. 
When  first  she  gleamed  upon  my  sight ; 
A  lovely  apparition,  sent 
To  be  a  moment's  ornament." 

"  A  dancing  shape,  an  image  gay. 
To  haunt,  to  startle,  and  way-lay." 

The  ladies  had  no  sooner  departed,  and  the 
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door  closed_,  than  the  one  engrossing  topic  was 
resumed  in  almost  a  business-like  way  amongst 
the  majority  of  the  guests,  who  had  thus  been 
collectively  brought  together  as  the  principal 
constituents  of  the  Speldhurst  candidate. 

Consequently,  the  usual  discussions  ensued^ 
as  to  the  best  ways  and  means  of  efiPecting  an 
active  canvas  in  favour  of  the  General,  without 
loss  of  time ;  for  as  somebody  observed,  ^'  it  is  in 
the  forming  plans  and  designs  for  great  under- 
takings which  require  consideration,  not  the 
execution  of  them,  for  action  must  be  prompt  .^^ 

Our  ears  were  now  assailed  with  various 
comments  as  to  this,  and  that  man's  party 
poHtics,  as  though  party  principles  were  to  be 
held  staunch  under  all  changes  of  circimi- 
stances,  whether  prejudicial  or  not,  to  the  pre- 
sent interests  of  the  country.  Then  followed 
disquisitions  as  to  Mr.  Wheatsheaf  s  opinions 
upon  the  Corn  Laws ;  Squire  Grousemoor's  on 
Game  Laws ;  Mr.  Richman's  upon  Poor  Laws ; 
Mr.   Steamgauge's  notions   on  railroads ;   not 


THE    COUNT,  81 

omitting,  also,  an  orthodox  Reverend's  views  of 
Catholicism,  Socialism,  Puseyism,  and  Fanati- 
cism in  all  its  branches, — each  and  all  bearing 
reference  to  the  one  main  cause,  their  success, 
or  non-success,  amongst  the  surrounding 
squirearchy,  yeomanrj^,  and  different  grades 
throughout  the  neighbourhood. 

After  which  exposition,  a  more  digressive 
and  abstract  argument  upon  legislation  in  ge- 
neral, commenced  between  Mr.  Beaumont  and 
the  cynical  Mr.  Thornwell.  This  seemed  espe- 
cially to  command  the  attention  of  Lord  Speld- 
hurst,  until  some  remark  of  the  latter  elicited 
an  observation  from  the  former, — that  though 
there  may  be  fixed  and  unerring  rules  in  politi- 
cal science,  their  application  must  vary  con- 
siderably, according  to  the  changes  of  the 
times ;  therefore,  the  hope  of  a  great  good  must 
occasionally  be  relinquished,  by  the  certainty  of 
securing  a  lesser. 

But  in  the  science  of  private  morals,  as  re- 
lates individually  to  self,  there  is  no  right  of  de- 
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viation^  modification  or  change^  in  tlie  rule 
of  conduct^  either  from  time  or  circumstances, 
as  integrity  should  always  pursue  its  own 
straightforward  course,  without  any  variation  or 
shadow  of  turning ;  for  one  unselfish  movement 
of  the  heart  should  be  more  prized  than  all 
the  intellect  that  ever  adorned  the  greatest 
philosopher. 

And  now,  though  we  were  gifted  with  all 
the  combined  powers  of  philosophical  or  politi- 
cal scribblers,  which  we  do  not  profess  to  be, 
and  utterly  disclaim,  we  could  not  at  this  mo- 
ment be  detained  to  exemplify  either  popular 
maxims  cherished  as  truths — arguments  stated 
with  logical  precision — doctrines  and  delusions 
of  sects  and  parties,  or  opinions  referred  to 
logical  tests ; — suffice  it  to  observe,  that  after 
Mr.  Beaumont  had  pointed  out  in  a  pamphlet 
(that  he  drew  from  his  pocket)  some  close  rea- 
soning, which  he  quoted,  and  wherein  no  flaw 
could  be  detected,  nor  deduction  controverted, 
he  concluded  by  adding  from  his  own  clear  and 
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compreliensive  mind^  many  reflections,  wliicli 
proved  him  a  profound  logician;  and,  in  ad- 
dition, possessing  this  great  virtue  as  an  exposi- 
tor, that  he  never  over  explained;  his  judicious 
and  enhghtened  comments  were  therefore  soon 
completed. 

A  most  unequivocal  yawn  from  the  Gosling, 
and  a  few  symptomatic  yearnings  observable 
amongst  the  juniors,  indicating  a  wish  to 
touch  on  lighter  subjects,  or  to  adjourn 
altogether,  were  hints  sufficient  to  induce 
Sir  Frederick  to  change  the  current  of  dis- 
course. This  soon  afforded  an  opening  for 
those  who  were  so  inclined,  and  who,  pro- 
bably, had  hitherto  only  restrained  their 
wishes  from  respect  to  the  seniorial  dis- 
cussion, to  make  good  their  escape  to  regions 
more  attractive. 

An  adjournment,  therefore,  very  quickly 
followed,  and  the  gentlemen  were  soon  follow- 
ing in  the  wake  of  the  fair  loadstones  of 
creation,    from    whose    brightening    influence 
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they    had    been    so    long    withheld    by    the 
foregoing  debates. 

But,  as  we  intend  to  usher  them  into  their 
presence  in  a  new  chapter,  we  must  turn  over  a 
fresh  leaf  for  the  purpose,  and  even  take  the 
liberty  to  precede  them. 
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CHAPTER   VI. 


Oh  !  blest  with  temper,  whose  unclouded  ray. 
Can  make  the  morrow  cheerful  as  to-day, 
She  who  can  love  a  sister's  charms,  or  hear, 
Sighs  for  a  daughter  with  unwounded  ear ; 
She  who  ne'er  answers  till  a  husband  cools ; 
Or,  if  she  rules  him,  never  shows  she  niles ; 
«  «  «  « 

But  happy  they !  the  happiest  of  their  kind. 

Whom  gentler  stars  unite,  and  in  one  fate 

Tlieir  heai'ts,  their  fortunes,  and  their  beings  blend. 


The  prolonged  absence  of  the  lordly  race  had 
not  added  much  to  the  benign  aspect  of  Lady 
Campbell,  or  to  that  of  her  more  efficient  and 
filial  coadjutors,  who  had  evidently  been  brought 
up  in  life,  on  that  matrimonial  principle  of  ex- 
change, a  professional  barter  of  hands  without 
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hearts, — money  and  station  being  tlie  circula- 
ting medium, — whilst  affection,  that  hoarded 
ingot  of  the  heart,  was  considered  altogether 
at  discount,  save  in  a  few  rare  cases  ! 

The  hostess,  seated  en  grand  dame,  had  re- 
sumed all  her  stiff  formalities; — for  she  had 
not  the  happy  art  of  dispersing  the  usual  Eng- 
lish reserve,  incidental  to  large  parties,  which 
assemble  together  for  the  first  time  as 
strangers. 

It  might  have  been  fortunate  for  those  who 
possess  such  tastes,  could  she  have  commanded 
the  resources  of  many  matronly  ladies  (so  fre- 
quently called  into  requisition  on  such  occasions 
before  the  gentlemen  make  their  appearance) 
by  an  introduction  of  those  magnificent  speci- 
mens of  babyhood — which  are  expected  to  be 
extolled  as  either  the  ^'^  infantine  Hercules  of 
fair  proportions,^^  although  looking  little  more 
shapely  than  a  well-grown  vegetable  marrow, 
with  a  few  excrescenses  something  Hke  attempts 
at  parsnip  shoots,  for  fingers,  (for  which  simile, 
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we  are  indebted  to  Lunario,  and  any  other 
mortal  offences  of  tlie  like  nature)^  then  as  to 
disposition  !  "  grave  as  a  judge  V  ''  quiet  as  a 
lamb  V — though  screaming  hke  a  peacock  ! — 
then,  perhaps  another  enters,  of  still  more 
angehc  mould  !  "  sweet  and  beautiful  as  a 
flower  V — a  perfect  exotic  of  high  culture^^ 
"  at  that  age  just  proper  to  interest  V' — but  in 
the  opinions  of  many  requiring  no  further  no- 
tice, than  to  excite  such  observations, — and  no 
further  use  than  to  be  kept  in  glass  cases,  until 
the  accomplishments  of  walking  and  talking  be 
achieved. 

However,  Lady  CampbelPs  resources  of  this 
kind,  had  expanded  into  more  self-willed 
debutantes — witness  the  graduated  adults,  now 
present — who  had  not  only  sui'^ived  all  nursery 
turmoils,  but  had  abandoned  those  seraphic 
strains  so  melodious  to  the  maternal  ear,  to  be 
only  tutored  into  those  of  more  scientific  mea- 
sure, for  syrenic  allurements  and  fashionable 
display. 
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The  harp,  as  an  instrument  well  adapted  to 
set  off  the  figures  of  the  Campbell  sisterhood, 
whose  forms  were  of  the  more  lofty  and  com- 
manding order,  was  called  into  action  just  as 
the  distant  sound  of  footsteps  were  heard 
approaching.  The  full  chords  and  mingling 
strains  of  the  piano,  were  triumphantly  swell- 
ing into  louder  and  more  astonishing  execution 
when  the  door  gently  revolved  on  its  hinges, — 
and  Lord  Speldhurst  entered,  followed  almost 
instantaneously  by  the  rest  of  the  gentlemen 
in  rapid  succession. 

The  sudden  pause  intended  to  be  effective, 
was  of  course  pleaded  against,  and  that  most 
successfully  by  Sir  Lumley,  who  according  to 
all  courteous  rules,  hovered  about  the  per- 
formers during  the  early  part  of  this  perfect 
effort  of  display, — but  he  soon  contrived  to 
withdraw  and  quietly  drop  into  a  chair,  not  far 
removed  from  Matilda.  During  the  sipping  of 
coffee,  there  was  quite  as  much  silent  attention 
bestowed   as  fashionable   belles  could   expect, 
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from  listening  ears,  when  executional  sounds 
alone  prevail,  unsubdued,  unvaried,  and  unmo- 
dulated by  expression  and  taste,  into  that  more 
thrilling  power,  which  vibrates  on  the  heart,  or 
lulls  the  senses  into  tranquillity, 

"  Like  perfumes  on  the  wind, 

WMch  none  may  stay  or  bind, 
The  beautiful  comes  rushing  through  my  soul ; 

I  strive  with  yearnings  vain 

The  spirit  to  detain. 
Of  the  deep  harmonies  that  past  me  roll." 

Towards  the  latter  part  of  this  exhibition, 
small  groups  had  knotted  themselves  together, 
some  sitting,  some  lounging,  others  standing  in 
either  connoisseur-ship,  or  amateur-ship  attitudes 
of  contemplation  and  ecstacy,  before  one  or 
two  specimens  of  the  fine  arts. 

As  the  harp  station  was  soon  deserted,  the 
Honourable  Augustus,  together  with  another 
extraction  or  two  from  goodly  families,  suc- 
ceeded the  more  availables, — from  which  cause 
alone,  they  were  tolerated  under  the  mere  sub- 
titles of  either  Lieutenant  or  Cornet ;  but  being 
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either  direct  or  remote  heirs-presumptive — ac- 
cording to  the  pleasure  of  report, — to  some 
estate  in  perspective,  though  in  what  degree  is 
not  worth  investigating ;  it  was  still  sufficient  to 
entitle  them  to  a  few  encouraging  smiles,  when 
no  other  shadow  of  titled  superiority  intercepted 
them ; — and  they  just  sufficed  to  fill  up,  by  les 
petits  soinSj  the  temporary  defalcation  of  the 
latter  upon  this  occasion. 

Tor  coxcombs  and  coquettes,  the  pen  feels 
no  mercy  or  forbearance,  even  were  it  deter- 
mined to  dip  itself  into  the  very  bitterest  gall 
of  sarcasm, — but  their  own  insignificance  oft 
times  raises  the  surest  shield  of  defence'; — and 
being  exemplified  in  this  case,  we  have  the 
better  taste  to  attend  the  conversational  groups 
than  to  wage  war  with  nonentities  ! 

The  Domine  now  approaching  Lumley,  led 
him  towards  Matilda  j  and  after  a  lively  chal- 
lenge to  resume  their  debate,  he  exclaimed, — 

"  Remember,  that  although  I  asserted  the 
present  state  of  the  age  to  be  generally  speak- 
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ing^  too  mucli  inclined  for  works  of  fiction,  I 
would  by  no  means  pronounce  an  unmitigated 
sentence  of  condemnation  upon  tliem," 

"  That  is  some  concession  at  least/'  replied 
Lumlej,  smiling,  "  for  you  cannot  but  admit, 
that  they  have  been  made  the  vehicles  of  much 
instruction ;  that  genius  is  ehcited  by  writing 
them,  and  that  taste  is  formed,  corrected,  and 
gratified  by  reading  them/' 

Mr.  Neville  having  drawn  near  and  caught 
up  the  subject,  observed — "  provided  they  are 
totally  free  from  all  unscriptural  sentiments 
and  allusions,  they  certainly  form  a  recreation 
for  the  mind,  and  may  keep  it  from  pursuits 
of  a  worse  character ;  I  am  therefore  tempted 
to  look  on  them  in  the  same  light  with  John- 
son, who,  I  beheve  said,  they  were  a  mode  of 
instruction,  whereby  a  reluctance  against  truth 
might  be  overcome ;  and  as  physic  is  given  to 
children  in  sweets,  precepts  have  been  conveyed 
to  manhood,  under  their  thousand  pleasurable 
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appearances,  as  a  bribe  to  escape  destruc- 
tion/' 

"  This  is  plausible  enough/'  resumed  the 
Domine, — "but  will  not  history,  biography, 
travels,  and  other  works,  answer  all  the  ends 
of  fiction  without  its  injurious  effects? — in 
these,  may  be  discovered  endless  recreation  and 
amusement,  and  the  finest  moral  lessons  incul- 
cated in  the  detail  of  facts  ; — but  remember,  I 
set  out  by  saying,  that  I  do  not  condemn  all 
works  of  fiction/^ 

"  I  should  imagine  not,"  rejoined  Mr.  Ne- 
ville, "  for  you  would  then  censure  the  practice 
of  our  great  lord  and  master,  'who  spake  as 
never  man  spake,'  whose  parables  were  fictions 
representations,  and  with  such  an  example 
before  us,  we  should  thus  be  guarded  in  raising 
a  general  and  arbitrary  voice  against  them." 

'*  I  am  so  proud  of  your  alliance,  my 
dear  father,"  involuntarily  exclaimed  Matilda, 
"against  this  formidable  opponent  of  ours;  I 
mean,"  she  added,  blushingly  correcting  her- 
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self,  ^'  Sir  Liimley's ;  and  I  may  now  venture  to 
advance  a  few  of  Madame  de  StaePs  sentiments 
in  corroboration,  wlien  to  this  effect  she 
says — 

" '  Of  all  the  intellectual  faculties  bestowed 
on  man,  there  is  none  more  precious  than  his 
imagination.  Man  requires  excitement,  and  it 
is  as  unlikely  that  he  should  renounce  the 
highest  luxury  of  his  moral  nature,  as  that 
those  who  possess  the  talent,  should  resign  the 
privilege  of  extending  his  sphere  of  mental 
enjoyment ;  and  in  this  life  which  we  rather 
pass  through  than  touch,  whoever  rescues  man 
from  himself,  or  the  influence  of  too  powerful 
sympathies — whoever  arrests  the  progress  of 
agonizingly  keen  feelings,  and  substitutes  in 
their  place  a  series  of  independent  enjoyments, 
should  be  considered  as  the  dispenser  of  the 
only  true  happiness  of  which  humanity  is  capa- 
ble ; — and  further,  that  the  book  which  but  for 
one  day  suspends  corrosions  of  anguish,  per- 
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forms  a  part  not  unworthy  of  the  best  of  men, 
and  if  the  influences  of  his  talent  could  be 
perpetuated,  would  remain  among  the  dearest 
benefactors  of  the  human  race/  " 

Here  Matilda  paused — startled  by  her 
own  unwonted  length  of  oratory — being  gene  • 
rally 

"  Of  spirit  so  stUl  and  quiet,  that  her  energy 
Blushed  at  herself," 

as  she  saw  the  stedfast  gaze  of  Lumley,  which 
imparted  the  momentary  thought,  that  she  had 
perhaps  been  thus  beguiled  into  a  too  promi- 
nent advocacy  of  his  views ;  but  she  was  soon 
relieved,  by  finding  him  take  up  the  same 
author^s  sentiments,  and  continuing — 

'^  Especially  as  human  hfe  is  little  calculated 
to  be  a  state  of  happiness,  and  lessons  of  phi- 
losophy have  less  influence  in  diminishing  the 
sum  of  evil  than  felicitous  anticipations  or 
recollections ;  by  which  we  are  enabled  to 
collect  the  few  transitory  pleasures,  scattered 
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over  the  term  of  our  existence,  and  to  lengthen 
out  the  intervals  of  enjoyment." 


"  One  who  brings  a  mind 
Not  to  be  chang'd  by  place  or  time — 
The  mind  is  its  own  place,  and  in  itself 
Can  make  a  heaven  of  hell,  a  hell  of  heaven. 


Mr.  Neville  here  observed, — "  The  number 
of  e\ident  truths  and  facts  is  small  and  insuffi- 
cient to  satisfy  the  soul ; — the  illustrious  few, 
by  whose  labours  they  have  been  discovered, 
are  unquestionably  the  benefactors  of  man.  but 
his  gratitude  is  no  Jess  due  to  others,  who  by 
the  magic  of  the  pen  have  created  the  sweetest 
illusions,  and  called  forth  the  noblest  emotions 
of  which  his  nature  is  susceptible. 

"Metaphysical  precision  rivets  the  heart, 
but  human  life  exhibits  a  series  of  vicis- 
situdes in  which  no  precise  line  or  limit  is  dis- 
coverable. Virtue,  alone,  rests  as  on  an  eternal 
basis ;  happiness  is  vague  and  fugitive ;  ex- 
amined too  strictly  it  vanishes,  like  other  bril- 
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liant  shadows,  wliicli  sometimes  shoot  along  our 
path,  but  wholly  disappear  if  we  attempt  to 
reach  them/' 

Charles,  who  had  latterly  been  peeping  over 
Matilda's  shoulder,  now,  taking  advantage  of 
his  father's  pause,  said — 

"  It  would  be  injurious  to  fictitious  compo- 
sitions, to  attribute  to  them  no  other  merit  than 
that  of  affording  a  momentary  gratification. 

"  When  they  merely  amuse  the  vacant  hour, 
they  may  be  said  to  speak  to  the  eyes ;  but 
they  are  capable  of  a  much  nobler  tendency 
when  they  speak  to  the  heart.  They  then  be- 
come the  successful  interpreters  of  truth,  and 
the  eloquent  advocates  of  virtue ;  for  to  touch 
the  heart,  is  the  great  power  of  fiction." 

"  Upon  my  word,"  at  last  exclaimed  the 
Domine,  "  this  is  beyond  all  precedence ;  thus 
to  have,  in  a  second,  the  number  of  my  oppo- 
nents almost  doubled ;  one  would  fain  suppose 
that  you  had  been  all  brought  up  together  in 
the  same  argumentative  school,  and,  moreover. 
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been  enacting  a  private  rehearsal.  But  to  find 
my  oLl  friend,  Neville,  as  a  third,  and  now  his 
son  as  a  fourth  antagonist,  is  past  endurance  V 
"  However,'^  he  continued,  "  I  \vill  not  own 
myself  defeated,  but  merely  crushed  for  the 
present  by  such  a  combined  weight ;  and,  as  a 
clever  author  asserts,  that  arguments  should 
not  fall  and  explode  with  the  noise  and  violence 
of  a  thunder  bolt,  but  rather  insinuate  them- 
selves like  the  light,  or  dew  of  heaven,  I  shall 
restrain  all  invective,^'  he  laughingly  said, 
"  and  assume  this  angelic  forbearance  ;  or 
rather  change  my  tactics,  and  only  enter  into 
single  combat,  without  allowing  so  fair  an  ally 
as  Lumley's  to  draw  in  her  train  such  potent 
auxiliaries. 

^'  Therefore,  Saville,  to  commence  with  your 
poetical  temperament.^' 

"And  pray,''  said  his  chosen  adversary, 
^''what  can  you  possibly  have  to  say  against 
that   commodity?      You   certainly  would   not 

VOL    II.         "  F 
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oetray  such  a  Gothic  destitution  of  taste  as  to 
condemn  poetry  ?  ^' 

'^  Not  altogether ;  but  I  would  say  that 
poetiy  is  of  too  bewitchingly  and  seductive  a 
character  not  to  be  a  dangerous  species  of 
\vriting ;  and,  though  the  ear  is  tuned  to  enjoy 
the  melody  of  numbers,  an  indulgence  in  this 
mental  and  luxurious  relaxation,  from  the  prose 
of  life,  should  be  limited,  or  it  would  unfit  the 
mind  for  severe  and  more  useful  pursuits ;  for 
it  has  been  observed,  that  we  should  use  poetry 
as  we  do  those  pleasing  objects  of  nature,  from 
which  it  derives  its  most  lovely  images,  not  as 
the  regions  of  our  constant  abode,  but  as  the 
scenes  of  occasional  resort.  And  although  the 
present  age  can  boast  of  the  noblest  produc- 
tions of  a  Scott — Southey — Hemans — Words- 
worth, and  others,  whose  poems  every  person  of 
taste  will  read,  still,  the  more  habitual  perusal 
of  Milton,  amongst  the  un-heathen  ancients, 
as    Cowper    and     Montgomery,     among     the 
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moderns,  should  be  preferred — the  first  for  his 
genius,  and  the  others  for  their  piety /^ 

"  And  why  have  you  omitted  the  greatest 
genius  of  all,  Byron  ?  '^  interrupted  Lumley. 

"  Because  I  was  determined  not  to  bring 
forward  on  the  tapis  one,  in  whose  pages  lurk 
infidelity  and  immorality,  shrouded  under  a 
])eautiful  form,  but  infected  with  the  plague — 
a  disease  I  would  spare,  at  least  the  fairer  part 
of  our  circle/^ 

'^  But  you  admit  his  incomparable  talent/^ 
observed  sundry  auditors,  who  had  gradually 
drawn  near  this  literary  arena. 

"  No  one  can  possibly  dispute  the  surpas- 
sing powers  of  his  genius,  possessing,  as  it 
must  be  admitted,  the  very  soul  of  poetry 
beyond  all  his  contemporaries ;  but  this  exqui- 
site pathos  and  peerless  beauty  cannot  atone 
for  his  \dces,  nor  should  they  reconcile  us  to  his 
works,  which  are  enough  to  corrupt  the  morals 
of   a  nation;    for   never  was   genius    seen   so 
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closely  allied   to  vice,,  as  in   this  popular  and 
dangerous  writer/^ 

"It  is  indeed  grievous/^  remarked  Mr. 
Neville,  who  now  gladly  coincided  with  the 
Domine ;  "  he,  indeed,  stands  hke  a  volcano  in 
the  world  of  letters  —  grand  and  sublime  at 
times — but  at  others,  dark,  low^ering,  and  fiery; 
whilst  his  successive  works,  like  eruptions  of 
lava,  carry  with  them  insidious  devastation. 

^'  One  cannot  therefore  be  surprised  that  he 
has  been  styled  the  master  of  a  Satanic  school ! 
for  he  seems  to  have  been  stirred  up  by  the  evil 
spirit  to  attempt,  by  his  fascinating  works,  that 
mischief  which  the  wit  of  Voltaire,  or  the  sub- 
tleties of  Hume,  would  fain  have  achieved.^^ 

"  But,'^  observed  Lumley,  "  you  are  surely 
both  far  too  severe  censors ;  why  not  separate 
the  chaff  from  the  wheat,  and  admit  that  his 
earlier  works  are  not  of  that  demoralizing 
character,  as  those  of  later  date." 

"Don  Juan,  I  presume,  to  be  the  one  to 
which  you   particularly   allude,  and   in  which 
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you  seem  to  merge  the  whole,  in  one  sweeping 
clause  of  condemnation ;  neither  can  I  con- 
ceive that  he  was  so  entirely  destitute  of  moral 
and  religious  attributes,  as  the  one  half  of  his 
worldly  opponents  would  insinuate ;  for  hjid  he 
been  so  wholly  sceptical  would  the  lines,  for 
instance,  which  I  think  my  memory  will 
enable  me  to  repeat,  have  been  inserted  in  his 
own  Bible  ? 

"  Within  tills  awful  volume  lies. 
The  mystery  of  mysteries  ; 
Oh  !  happiest  they  of  human  race, 
To  whom  their  God  has  given  grace. 
To  read,  to  fear,  to  hope,  to  pray. 
To  lift  the  latch,  to  force  the  way ; 
And  better  had  they  ne'er  been  born 
Than  read  to  doubt,  or  read  to  scorn." 

"Perhaps  in  his  earlier  years,^'  rejoined 
Mr.  Beaumont,  ^^  some  faint  glimmerings  of 
spiritual  things  may  have  attempted  to  shine 
forth,  but  were  clouded  in  the  murky  atmos- 
phere of  after  life;  for  it  is  impossible  that 
even  he  could  have  read  the  last  cantos  of  his 
own   most   licentious   work,   ^vithout    secretly 
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feeling  a  consciousness  of  their  inferiority  and 
exclaiming^  '  how  have  I  fallen  !^  ^' 

"  And  one  would  have  supposed/^  observed 
Mr.  Neville,  "that  before  his  death,  heavens 
own  indignation  had  been  roused,  to  scorch 
with  its  lightening  blast,  the  wings  of  this 
lofty  but  impious  genius/' 

"  Personal  ambition  was  the  rock  on  which 
Lord  Byron  was  wrecked  j  his  poetry,  letters, 
and  conversation,  display  multiplied  images  of 
self,  whether  in  parliament  or  drawing  room, 
in  momentous  or  trifling  actions;  there  was 
the  same  anxiety  of  personal  display,  and  yet 
a  sensitive  feeling  of  personal  imperfection 
also/' 

"  In  society  the  consciousness  of  this  latter 
defect  in  his  appearance,  haunted  him,  and 
influenced  his  eveiy  movement ;  the  over- 
whelming idea  of  self,  was  ever  predominant. 
But  it  is  only  by  mortifying,  and  subduing  the 
falsely  selfish  principle,  that  a  truly  ambitious 
man    can   hope  to  gratify  his   pride,   and   be 
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happy  in  the  happiness  he  himself  creates^  by 
feeling  exalted,  in  the  exaltation  of  those, 
whom  his  hand  may  contribute  to  raise.^^ 

^F  ?P  5|^  9|C  5jC 

But  these  sedate  and  argumentative  people, 
have  already  absorbed  too  much  of  our  time, 
to  the  exclusion  of  others,  to  whom  we  intend 
transferring  some  attention,  after  our  rather 
disordered  apparatus  is  set  to  rights ;  when  we 
shall  endeavour  to  make  known  how  the  rest 
of  the  party  may  have  distinguished  them- 
selves during  our  monopoly;  and,  whilst  we 
have  been  listening  to  what  may,  by  many  be 
styled, — 

"Ouvrage  de  loiigue  lialeiiie." 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


The  happiness  of  human  kind 
Consists  in  rectitude  of  mind  j 
A  will  subdu'd  to  reason's  sway. 
And  passions  practis'd  to  obey ; 
An  open  and  a  generous  heart. 
Refined  from  selfishness  and  art ; 
Patience  which  mocks  at  fortunes  pow'r 
And  wisdom  never  sad  nor  sour ; 
In  these  consists  our  proper  bliss. 
Else  Plato  reasons  much  amiss. 


During  the  apparently  interminable  colloquy, 
from  which  we  have  at  length  escaped,  we 
observed  by  an  obhque  glance,  that  Lord 
Speldhnrst,  although  not  joining  in  the  argu- 
ments, had  seemed  spell  bound  as  it  were 
between   two  conflicting   and  attractive  group- 
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ings  of  amicable  disputant^;  for  another 
circle  had  been  formed,  of  a  more  lively  des- 
cription, in  which,  as  it  may  be  conjectured, 
were  collected  amongst  others,  Georgina, 
Frederick,  and  the  Yernous,  surrounding  Mr. 
Thornwell,  who  seemed  to  be  shooting  forth 
his  phillipics,  right  and  left,  for  the  express 
purpose  of  trying  to  teaze  and  torment  every 
one  younger  than  himself. 

In  the  mean  time  Lady  Campbell  had  been 
covertly  pointing  out  to  different  individuals, 
(indirectly  for  Lord  Speldhurst^s  edification^ 
though  not  addressing  him,)  the  various  and 
multifarious  accomplishments  of  her  fashion- 
able daughters ;  whilst  the  intended  victim  to 
such  overpowering  capabilities,  had  been  hover- 
ing, as  it  seemed,  amidst  such  a  parterre  of 
human  blossoms,  (scarcely  knowing  where  to 
fix  himself)  that  he  hardly  moved  from  tlie  one 
point  of  general  survey. 

Thus,    drawings    ]iad     been     extolled    and 
criticised,  caricatures  laughed  at,  until  modern 
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education  witli  all  its  facilities,  at  last  came 
under  discussion,  when  Mr.  Thornwell 
observed  : — 

"  I  perfectly  agree  with  a  celebrated  author- 
ess, who  observes;  'that  although  a  young 
lady  may  lawfully  learn  most  of  the  fashionable 
arts,  it  does  not  seem  the  end  of  education,  to 
make  women  of  fashion,  dancers,  singers, 
players,  painters,  actresses,  sculptors,  gilders, 
varnishers,  engravers,  and  embroiderers,^  for 
as  to  the  latter  mania,  one  would  suppose  it  to 
be  the  present  aim  of  all  young  ladies,  indeed 
ladies  of  all  ages  and  denominations,  to  vie 
with  their  grandmothers,  or  great  grandmo- 
thers, in  their  former  Penelope  like  industry  ; 
and  after  all,  what  mere  attempts !  what  a 
contemptible  waste  of  time  !  what  distortion 
of  body !  what  vacuity  of  mind,  is  engen- 
dered \" 

"1  agree  with  you,^'  said  Sir  Frederick, 
"  as  to  the  absurdity  of  deeming  as  essential, 
this  wholesale  budget  of  modern  accomplish- 
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ments  enumerated,  to  their  fullest  extent ;  and 
though  the  arts  which  embellish  life^  must 
claim  admiration,  they  may  surely  be  acquired 
without  an  infringement  upon  the  more  solid 
attainments/^ 

"Truly/^  answered  Mr.  Thornwell,  "but 
how  rarely  are  such  blended  !  still,  when  a 
man  of  sense  thinks  of  marrying,  it  is  a 
companion  he  ought  to  select, — not  an  artist ! 
one  who  can  reason,  one  who  can  reflect  and 
feel,  and  judge,  act  and  discriminate.  One 
who  can  assist  him  in  his  affairs,  lighten  his 
cares,  soothe  his  sorrows,  and  purify  his  joys  ! 
What  says  the  little  Georgina,  to  this  catalogue 
of  essentialities  ?  I  see  she  has  been  listening 
attentively  to  the  exposition  of  my  old  fas- 
hioned sentiments.^^ 

"  Oh  V  she  quickly  answered ;  "  on  one 
point  I  perfectly  agree  mth  you, — bad  taste  as 
it  may  appear  to  others, — that  a  wife  should 
endeavour  to  associate  herself  and  her  pursuits 
with  those  of  her  husband  as  much  as  possible. 
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And  were  I "  she  smilingly  continued,  ''  ever 
to  appoint  a  lord  and  master  over  me_,  vrere  he 
a  soldier,  sailor,  or  senator,  a  D.D.,  M.D., 
D.C.L.,  or  L.L.D.,  I  think  I  should  at  least, 
try  to  obtain  a  similar,  though  humbler  degree, 
of  professional  wisdom  in  either  school  V 

"  Then,^^  added  her  uncle,  "  you  would  per- 
haps not  object  to  pack  up  a  soldier^s  knapsack 
and  follow  him  to  the  field,  study  naval  tactics, 
(EUenborough  fashion,  according  to  Mr.  Punches 
saucy  illustration),  or  turn  petticoat  politician — 
search  out  texts  of  scripture — prescribe  for  the 
sick — study  dry  law,  civil  or  uncivil — help  some 
barrister  to  adjust  his  wig,  bag  his  briefs,  and 
attend  the  circuits  \" 

"  Yes,^'  merrily  answered  Georgy ;  ''  and  to 
add,  dear  uncle,  to  your  very  brief  sketch,  were 
he  so  uncourteous  as  to  deny  me  the  last,  I 
should  be  tempted  to  pull  his  wig  for  him,  and 
tear  his  briefs !  But  even  were  I  of  more 
humble  grade  than  your  niece  has  the  honour 
to   be,  and  were  she  wedded  to  a  cobbler  or 
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tailor,  she  would  think  it  right  to  cobble  for  the 
one,  and  stitch  for  the  other/' 

A  general  laugh  prevented  any  further  ple- 
beian selection  on  Georgy's  part  of  un  homme 
de  metier^  and  which  had  already  been  too 
grating  probably  to  ears  polite  !  but  a  look 
from  Sir  Frederick  was  always  sufficient  to 
sanction  and  guarantee  any  persiflage  of  hers, 
whilst  his  presence  seemed  ever  to  act  like 
quicksilver  in  elevating  the  barometer  of  her 
natural  spirits,  making  her  feel  as  unrestrained 
in  manner  as  though  she  and  himself  were  toge- 
ther in  her  Woodvale  retirement ;  nor  \vould 
she  have  felt  less  unconcerned  at  the  laugh  at 
her  expense,  had  a  prince,  prelate,  or  potentate 
been  present,  instead  of  mere  strangers  of 
fashion. 

Her  uncle  therefore  continued — 

"  That  is  right  my  little  Georgy,  and  were 

you  to    do    all   this,  or  rather  ha\ing  boldly 

and    meritoriously    avowed    the    sentiment  to 

do  so,   you  merit  a  Coronet ,  instead  of  either 
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an  aivl  for  a  sceptre,  or  a    Goose  for  a   hus- 
band/^ 

"  Yes/^  added  Thorn  well,,  '^  and  one  can  only 
wish  that  there  were  more  coronets  to  be  found 
encircling  those  brows,  wherein  such  rational 
and  disinterested  ideas  are  implanted,  than  to 
see  them  glittering  on  mere  things,  that  have 
just  wit  enough  to  paint  and  to  play,  to  dress 
and  to  dance/' 

^'  But,''  drawled  out  the  little  Honourable, 
who  with  others  had  enlarged  the  circle, ''  you 
don't  object  to  these  necessary  accomplish- 
ments, surely,  elegant  and  charming  as  they 
are  ?  and  no  one  perfect,  in  my  opinion,  with- 
out them." 

'^Far  from  it,"  was  the  answer;  ^' still,  I 
would  not  have  ladies  tainted  with  a  perfect 
frenzy  of  accomplishments,  but  have  them 
restrained,  and  so  restricted,  as  to  afford  the 
more  illimitable  play  of  solid  matter,  and  every 
day  utility.  Nor  would  I  have  them  extended, 
as  it  is  now  unfortunately  the  fashion,  to  every 
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petty  tradesman's  daughter,  dragging  tliem,  as  it 
is  too  frequently  the  case,  out  of  their  spheres/' 
''  In  fact,  it  is  an  epidemical  mania,  spread- 
ing so  rapidly  into  every  grade  of  life,  that 
I  cannot  repress  my  surprise  at  the  self-dubbed 
exclusive  daughters  of  fashion,  not  altogether 
abrogating  the  system,  and  resorting  instead,  to 
the  primitive  spinnings  and  knittings  of  olden 
days ;  and  by  studying  the  mysteries  of  the 
culinary  art,  perfect  themselves  as  complete 
cook's  oracles." 

The  Campbell  fair  ones  looked  their  disgust, 
the  Gosling  ruffled  his  plumage,  whilst  those 
who  merely  valued  their  accomplishments  for 
home  service  and  non-display,  smiled  a  self- 
satisfied  approval. 

Lord  Speldhurst  at  last  joining  more  im- 
mediately the  circle,  now  enlarged  by  the 
Domine  group,  observed,  "  I  cannot  but  express 
my  surprise  that  accomplishments,  by  which,  I 
presume,  is  meant  dancing,  music,  drawing, 
languages,  and  minor  feminences,  should  have 
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afforded  such  an  elaborate  scope  for  discussion. 
It  is  so  novel  and  miraculous  to  me,  that  I 
confess  myself  curious  to  learn  what  further  can 
be  urged  for,  or  against  these  several  attain- 
ments ;  dancing,  for  instance,  as  I  chanced  to 
name  it  first, — how  ranks  that  in  Mr.  Thorn- 
welPs  estimation  V 

"  Why,  if  it  be  allowed  at  all  in  a  Christian 
education,  I  should  say,  let  it  be  confined  to  the 
school-room  age,  as  a  sort  of  physical  training, 
but  laid  aside  with  pinafores  and  slates." 

"  You  certainly  allow  number  one  but  a 
very  limited  reign,^'  observed  the  Domine; 
"but  surely  we  must  look  upon  dancing,  like 
all  other  things,  to  be  evil  only  when  indulged 
too  often  and  to  excess,  or  when  it  leads  to  ir- 
regular hours,  idle  dissipation,  or  vain  display ; 
but  under  proper  restraint,  there  is  no  more 
actual  harm  in  it  than  in  running  or  riding,  or 
any  other  swift  motion.  The  prodigal  son,  on 
returning,  found  music  and  dancing  in  his 
father's   house ;     and    Solomon    says,  '  There 


THE    COUNT.  113 

is  a  time  to  mourn,  and  a  time  to 
dance  !' '' 

"  Most  true  is  it/'  said  Mr.  Neville,  ''  that 
all  tilings,  without  exception,  when  carried  to 
excess,  tend  to  evil ;  there  is  excess  in  even  self 
denial,  abstinence,  exercise,  study,  sleep,  edu- 
cation, solitude,  society,  all  of  which,  though 
excellently  good  in  themselves,  should  be  used 
in  moderation. 

"  In  my  opinion,^'  he  continued,  "  it  is  a 
much  greater  test  of  a  man's  Christian  firmness^ 
to  take  things  in  moderation,  than  to  abstain 
from  them  entirely;  as  nothing  exempHfies 
more  our  state  of  probation  in  this  life,  than 
the  necessity  of  curbing  extreme  indulgence  in 
an}i:hing,  however  innocent ;  and  to  discrimi- 
nate, by  a  well  exercised  conscience,  what  duty 
allows,  and  what  constitutes  excess.  Ambition 
and  love  of  power  to  excess,  caused  the  fall  of 
angels ;  love  of  knowledge  to  excess,  caused 
also  the  fall  of  our  first  parents." 

"Well,''  said  the  Domine,  "now  that  we 
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have  heard  this  little  treatise  upon  moderation^ 
Neville,  we  juveniles,  I  presume,  under  such 
sanction,  though  rather  past  the  age  of  slates 
and  pinafores,  may  then,  notwithstanding,  law- 
fully point  the  toe,  sink  and  rise,  slide  right  and 
left,  or  even  risk  a  dos-a-doSy  provided  we  do  not 
perform  our  parts  with  indecorum,  or  to  any 
unchristi  an-like  excess ." 

''We  may  presume  so,"  added  Lord  Speld- 
hurst,  smiling  at  the  conceit;  but  music,  I 
conceive,  cannot  however  be  deemed  otherwise 
than  the  most  exquisite  and  innocent  recreation, 
the  acquisition  of  which,  requiring  a  vigorous 
exercise  of  the  faculty  of  attention,  and  even 
memory,  according  to  the  new- day  style  of 
tuition,  may  be  considered  a  part  of  mental 
education." 

"Were  it  the  great  design  of  the  female 
character,"  said  Mr.  Thornwell,  "  to  enliven  the 
gay  scenes  of  fashionable  resort,  by  exhibiting 
this  and  every  other  accomplishment,  to  charm 
all  hearts   and  conquer  one,  let  her  play  like 
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Orpheus,  or  sing  like  Grisi ;  but  to  effect  this, 
I  am  told,  four  or  five  hours  a  day,  if  not 
more,  must  be  sacrificed;  unless  the  con- 
cord of  sweet  sounds  be  an  inherent  gift, 
then  let  such  a  boon  be  cultivated  by  all 
means ;  for  I  should  look  upon  it  as  implanted 
for  some  wise  purpose/^ 

"  But  to  force  genius  in  any  way  as  a  means 
of  superficial  attraction,  and  to  lavish  the  time 
necessarily  requisite  for  such  acquirements, 
especially  music,  I  deem  reprehensible — nor  can 
such  a  sacrifice  in  my  opinion  be  justifiable — 
for  it  would  sound  in  my  ears  a  somewhat 
meagre  qualification  for  a  wife  or  mother,  to 
hear  it  observed ; — she  plays  exquisitely  !  or 
sings  divinely ! — when  one  could  go  to  the 
opera,  and  find  her  reputed  excellence  sink  into 
comparative  insignificance/'' 

"  1  beheve  we  must  leave  you  in  possession 
of  such  reasonable  views  upon  this  subject," 
said  the  Earl ; — "  but  now  for  a  brief  essay  on 
drawing,  and  painting  with  all  the  fancy  opera- 
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tions  of  the  brush  and  pencil ; — do  you  sanction 
those  ?" 

"  Provided  they  are  resorted  to  amongst 
other  recreations,  not  occupations  ; — as  httle 
elegant  trifles  which  may  do  just  to  fill  up  the 
interstices  of  time;  but  they  should  not  dis- 
place the  more  momentous  objects,  for  which 
rational  beings  are  sent  into  this  world  V 

"Do  you  call  all  these  trifles  ?''  interrupted 
Lord  Speldhurst,  who  held  in  his  hand  some 
drawdngs  he  had  been  attentively  surveying,  and 
which  Sir  Frederick  had  presented  for  his  in- 
spection. ^'  I  call  each  a  perfect  chef  d'osuvre  I 
— can  you  tell  me  who  are  the  artists,  Miss 
Campbell  ?" 

"  No,  indeed  I  cannot,"  she  replied,  "  nor 
can  I  imagine  where  they  came  from,  for  I  was 
not  aware  of  their  forming  any  part  of  our 
portfolio  collection." 

All  were  now  eager  to  look  at  productions 
which  excited  the  attention  of  a  professed  con- 
noisseur, and  one  whose  castle  could  boast  of  a 


THE    COUNT.  117 

gallery,  devoted  to  the  fine  arts,  and  contained 
an  unrivalled  collection  of  the  old  and  modern 
masters. 

But  what  was  the  amazement  of  the  various 
branches  of  the  Neville  family,  who  had  been 
somewhat  in  the  rear  of  the  circle,  when  they 
discovered  that  several  of  their  own  perform- 
ances had  thus  excited  this  extraordinary  admi- 
ration ?  They  simultaneously  turned  their  eyes 
upon  "  Uncle  Frederick,^^  who  nothing  daunted 
at  their  accusative  glances,  after  enjoying  their 
surprise,  exclaimed — 

'^Well !  I  see  you  have  all  detected  the 
culprit,  so  I  may  as  well  confess  to  the  felony, 
and  can  only  attribute  my  crime  to  a  prominent 
organ  of  self-appropriation,  which  must  be  my 
extenuative  plea ;  but  as  those  from  whom  I 
purloined  them,  (through  a  willing  abettor  in 
the  robbery,)  I  knew  were  soon  to  follow,  my 
conscience  was  eased  in  making  them  my  tra- 
velling companions,  so  by  way  of  a  public  pen- 
ance,   I   thus   restore   them   to   their  rightful 
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owners  -y^ — as  he  received  them  from  the  hands 
of  Lord  Speldhurst,  and  presented  to  each 
their  respective  artistical  productions. 

On  restoring  to  Matilda,  Georgina,  and 
Charles  their  several  belongings,  he  told  them 
that  *^'  Aunt  Elizabeth'^  had  connived  at  the 
portfcho  robbery. 

The  meed  of  approbation  which  had  been 
universally  excited, — every  encomium  bestowed 
— seemed  alike  the  emanations  of  genuine  sin- 
cerity, and  as  such,  truly  appreciated  by  Mr. 
Neville,  whilst  the  now  happy,  proud  mother, 
felt  still  more  gratified,  when  Lord  Speldhurst 
with  the  most  gentlemanly  courtesy  remarked, 
— '^  That  as  such  skilful  amateur  performers 
must  necessarily  be  admirable  connoisseurs 
also,  he  trusted  that  his  gallery  might  be  made 
a  rendezvous  at  the  earliest  possible  opportunity, 
not  only — as  he  politely  observed — to  the  fair 
artists,  whose  talents  had  thus  ehcited  a  recol- 
lection of  his  being  able  to  proffer  such  amuse- 
ment ;  but  he  begged  to  include  all  the  party. 
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whose  tastes  and  inclination   might  lead  to  a 
similar  inspection/' 

Everybody  bowed,  and  everybody  seemed 
better  pleased  than  the  Campbell  trio,  who 
again  felt,  that  their  mediocre  talents  were 
thrown  into  shade,  whilst  those  of  their  cousins 
were  forced  out  into  broader  Hght ; — and  that 
too,  without  any  effort  on  their  own  parts. 
However,  there  was  a  general  expression  of 
pleasure  manifested,  when  the  day  was  at  once 
fixed  for  the  survey  of  a  castle,  which  was  now 
about  to  be  apparently  thrown  open  for  public 
hospitality,  after  a  considerable  lapse  of  time. 

At  this  moment  Frederick,  restless  spirit 
as  he  acknowledged  himself  to  be,  was  observed 
bestirring  himself  for  a  more  active  pastime, 
and  which  enables  us  to  change  the  scene  in  a 
few  moments; — though  w^e  must  first  poHsh 
our  lorgnette,  to  obtain  a  more  clear  ^dew  of 
the  forthcoming  exhibition  of  the  usual  finale, 
which  invariably  terminated  an  evening,  where- 
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ever  Frederick  was  of  the  party   in  a   soiy^ee 
dansante — 

Oh  !  beautiful  is  youth ! 

How  often  as  it  passes  by 

With  flomng  limbs  aud  flashing  eye, 

With  soul  that  not  a  care  has  cross'd. 

With  cheek  that  not  a  tint  has  lost ; 

How  often  in  my  heart  I  say, 

How  beautiful  is  youth  ! 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


"  But  come,  thou  goddess,  fair  and  free 
In  heav'n  y'clep'd  Euphrosyne, 
Haste  thee,  nymph  !  and  bring  ■'s^ith  thee 
Jest,  and  youthful  jollity; 
Come  !  and  trip  it  as  you  go, 
On  the  light  fantastic  toe." 

■  There  ev'ry  Grace  and  !Muse  shall  throng- 
Exalt  the  dance,  or  animate  the  son?. 


The  grand  saloon,  upon  this  state  day  occasion^ 
afforded  ample  space  for  eitlier  "pointing  the 
toe/'  or  "risking  a  dos-a-dos"  a  le  Beaumont; 
for  which  purpose  Frederick  declared  he  was 
preparing  it,  simply  for  the  edification  of  the 
opposition  faction,  whom  he  believed,  from  the 
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nature  of  the  preceding  argument,  were  to  be 
exonerated  from  the  heinous  sin  attached  to 
joining  hands  in  la  grand  rond,  or  even  taking 
a  galope  upon  their  own  legs,  instead  of  using 
quadruped  substitutes;  provided  they  did  not 
turn  restive,  frisky,  or  froHcksome  to  excess, 
and  gallop  themselves  into  a  consumption. 

In  consequence  of  Fredericks  rapid  move- 
ments, a  dozen  heads  were  soon  to  be  seen 
rising  and  falling — sliding  and  gliding,  and 
demi-queue-du- chat-ing ,  to  some  of  the  most 
popular  of  Jullien^s  fashionable  quadrilles ; 
whilst  much  to  the  amazement,  and  equal 
mortification,  of  Lady  Campbell,  she  discovered 
in  this  impromptu  medley,  Lord  Speldhurst 
actually  threading  his  way  through  its  mazes 
with  Georgina,  and  who  was  herself  not  much 
less  astonished  to  find  she  was  thus  coupled 
with  the  magnifico,  and  standing  vis-a-vis  to 
Lumley  and  Matilda. 

To  the  attractive  beauty  of  the  latter,  she 
was  not   long  in  ascribing  the   position   thus 
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selected  by  her  lordly  partner,  whose  stedfast 
and  prolonged  looks  of  admiration  had  not 
escaped  her  observation  at  the  dinner-table; 
but  in  this  case  she  certainly  happened  to  be 
mistaken;  for  in  fact,  the  arrangement  had 
been  effected  by  a  counter-manoeuvre  of  Fred- 
erick's, who  ingeniously  managed  to  displace 
his  sister  and  her  partner,  in  order  that  his  two 
cousins  might  be  more  at  their  ease  in  the 
dance  from  this  mutual  position. 

Lady  CampbelFs  discomfiture  seemed  end- 
less on  this  evening;  for,  fancying  that  the 
superiority  of  her  own  daughter's  dancing, 
with  its  first-rate  style  of  tuition,  would  com- 
pletely throw  into  shade  that  of  her  nieces, 
and  ine^atably  form  a  burlesque  contrast;  she 
was  the  more  considera.bly  annoyed  on  hearing 
it  remarked,  that  the  Miss  Nevilles  had  all  the 
the  capabilities  without  being  apparently  pro- 
fessors of  the  art ;  and  that  they  possessed  the 
power  to  excel,  without  the  w^sh  of  display — 
so   spake  the  Domine  ;  nor  could  the  cynical 
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opposer  of  adult  exhibitions,  Mr.  Thornwell, 
make  very  obnoxious  allusions  to  the  feats  per- 
formed. 

After  the  quadrille,  Miss  Campbell  ap- 
proaching Matilda  and  Georgina,  proposed 
either  a  galope,  waltz,  or  polka,  well-kno^ving 
that  neither  of  the  three  were  within  scope  of 
their  acquirements.  As  to  the  latter,  they  had 
never  even  witnessed  its  more  modern,  but 
graceless  innovations  upon  the  waltz ;  for  the 
Polkaphobia  had  not  attacked  the  individuals 
in  their  Far  West, ''  to  kick  out,''  as  Mr.  Thorn- 
well  would  have  expressed  it,  the  older  veterans 
of  the  Terpsichorean  art. 

Therefore,  Matilda  and  Georgina  naturally 
fell  into  the  snare  prepared  for  them,  and,  as 
it  was  designed,  immediately  yielded  to  the 
proposition  of  relieving  their  two  cousins  at 
the  harp  and  piauu.  But  the  bait  was  not  suf- 
ficiently strong  or  tempting,  nor  even  dexter- 
ously enough  thrown  out,  to  catch  or  entangle 
eitior   of  the  disengaged   partners,  who  wei-f^ 
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soon  wending  their  way  towards  the  newly- 
selected  minstrels;  for  both  Lord  Speldhurst 
and  Sir  Lumley  were  alike  invulnerable  to  the 
petty  commonplace  arts  of  coquetry,  so  insipid 
to  men  of  the  world;  therefore,,  after  a  few 
moments  devoted  to  desultory  chat  with  the 
Campbells,  they  sauntered  away,  to  be  far  more 
animated  fixtures  in  the  orchestral  regions. 

Thus  foiled  in  theii'  designs  as  to  the  two 
most  desirable  partis  in  the  wheel  of  fortune, 
Lady  Campbell  and  her  soi-disant  fashionistical 
progeny  had  well  nigh  forfeited  their  professed 
bienseaiice,  on  which  they  so  frequently  piqued 
themselves ;  for  the  elder  daughter  especially, 
was  every  moment  sinking  into  the  semblance 
of  a  disappointed  coquette.  The  spasm  of 
jealousy,  too,  had  seized  her  heart,  and,  unable 
to  conceal  the  convulsive  attack,  grace  and 
decorum  were  fast  flitting  away ;  a  deadly 
struggle  between  the  fine  lady  and  womanly 
feeling  was  jast  about  to  cease,  for  passion 
generally  conquers  art  at  a  coup-d^-maia,  \\\iQ\\ 
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Lady  Campbell  fortunately  flew  to  her  relief, 
well-knowing  the  besetting  weakness  and  tem- 
per of  her  elder  born,  which  was  as  likely  as 
not_,  to  break  through  all  factitious  display  when 
strong  emotions  were  excited,  and  consequently 
an  exhibition  of  the  natural  character  would 
probably  ensue. 

She  therefore,  adroitly  enough,  busied  her- 
self with  the  new  performers,  at  the  same  time 
contriving  to  absorb  the  gentlemen^s  attention, 
by  claiming  their  assistance  in  the  selection  of 
different  polkas,  waltzes,  or  quadrilles.  Of 
these,  she  presented  a  multitudinous  assort- 
ment, until  she  observed,  in  the  distance,  the 
wreathing  smile  once  again  playing  round  the 
really  handsome  mouth  of  her  eldest  daughter, 
now  that  the  second-class  available  parti,  a 
certain  Colonel  Altenburgh,  celebrated  for  his 
address  and  personal  endowments,  had  ingra- 
tiated himself,  by  paying  his  usual  adorations 
to  pretty  women.  He  thus  engrossed  her 
attention   for   a   time,    as  just   an  appropriate 
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partner !  a  sort  of  man  who  talks  an  infinite 
deal  of  nothing — nses  a  certain  ambiguity  of 
phraseology^  which^  according  to  the  tone  and 
manner  accompanying  it,  says  or  looks  every- 
thing or — nothing.  His  reasons^  too,  in  Shaks- 
perian  language,  may  be  quoted  as  '^  two  grains 
of  wheat,  hid  in  two  bushels  of  chaff;  j^ou 
shall  seek  all  day  ere  you  find  them ;  and  when 
you  have  them,  they  are  not  worth  the 
search/' 

However,  from  him,  the  language  commonly 
used  by  military  men,  savouring  somewhat  of 
the  professional,  as  darts  and  arrows — piercings 
and  woundings — healings  and  balmings,  inci- 
dental to  inflammations  of  the  heart,  had  less 
effect  than  usual  upon  the  fair  Charlotte. 
Even  bright  eyes,  brighter  smiles,  syrenic 
voice,  and  heavenly  graces  !  were  scarcely  ele- 
vated enough  in  theii*  import,  to  restore  the 
equanimity  of  one  long  accustomed  to  general 
admiration  and  fulsome  flattery. 

Then  to  feel  so  eclipsed  by  a  child — a  mere 
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child  !  she  mentally  ejaculated,  whilst  still  pon- 
dering over  her  defeat;  until  a  vanity  notion 
sprung  up  to  her  relief,  and  calmed  her  into  a 
supposition  that  Georgina  could  have  only  thus 
been  selected  by  the  stately  lord,  who  had  so 
lowered  his  dignity  in  the  slow  movements  of 
a  quadrille,  either  from  compassion,  or  simply 
from  her  being  considered  much  too  young  to 
excite  any  of  the  on  dits  which  would  probably 
have  followed,  had  he  manifested  attentions 
elsewhere,  and  which  he  might  particularly 
wish  to  avoid  at  present. 

On  throwing  out  this  hint  to  her  equally 
mortified  mother,  that  lady  took  infinite  pains 
at  present,  under  any  circumstances,  to  foster 
this  idea  of  her  daughter's,  rather  than  risk 
any  further  chance  of  an  outbreak  of  temper, 
which  would  annihilate,  not  only  all  hopes  of  a 
coronet,  but  of  an  Altenburgh,  or  some  other 
well-gilded  biped  that  might  pass  for  a  hus- 
band. 

The    "  bloody   hand,"    seemed    altogether 
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a  forlorn  hope;  for  Sir  Lumlej's  unequivocal 
devotion  to  lier  eldest  niece,  from  tlie  first 
inter viewj  had  been  too  decidedly  manifested, 
even  to  tempt  her  persevering  efforts  in  favour 
of  a  ruse  in  that  quarter ;  so  that  they  were 
left  tolerably  unmolested.  But  her  ladyship 
had  observed  enough  to  excite  her  serious 
apprehensions,  that  unless  this  ever-to-be-re- 
gretted visit  of  Sir  Frederick's  relatives  could 
be  speedily  brought  to  a  termination,  there  was 
evidently  little  hope  that  she  would  be  able  to 
bring  her  scheming  macliinations,  to  a  favour- 
able issue. 

She,  like  her  daughters,  could  not  com- 
prehend the  bewitching  influence  these  rus- 
tics had  apparently  acquired  so  rapidly  over 
everybody ;  and  the  worldly  mother  often 
put  this  mental  question  to  herself,  "  what 
possible  charm  can  men  of  fashion  discover  in 
such  w/zformed,  M?^styiishJ  un — "  bat  here  came 
a  pause — for  she  could  not,  in  conscience^  add 
zmeducated,  2^?iaccomplished  girls,  as  M;inatural 
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contrasts  in  this  respect^  to  her  own   aspirants 
for  matrimordal  preferment. 

An  answer  might  have  been  readily  ac- 
corded her  by  these  very  men  of  the  fashion- 
able worlds  and  to  the  following  effect.  That 
the  supreme  charm  lay  in  this  identical  Ust  of 
unsophisticated  uns  —  satiated  as  they  daily 
were  with  the  ranks  and  files  of  aspiring 
beauties^  armed  and  primed  at  all  points,  with 
their  artificialities  !  but  which  any  penetrative 
eye  can  detect,  and  a  breath  of  common  sense 
dispel  in  a  moment. 

The  spirited  style,  and  exquisite  time  with 
which  the  two  sisters  performed  their  orches- 
tral parts,  so  superior  to  the  merely  mechanical 
mode,  adopted  by  the  generality  of  those  who 
reluctantly  take  their  turns  at  these  impromptu 
divertisements, — attracted  far  more  auditors 
around  them  than  the  determined  giddy 
"  whirhgigs,^^  as  Mr.  Thornwell  designated 
the  waltzers,  for  whom  he  was  evidently  pre- 
paring   some    still    more   ungracious   epithet, 
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when  this  flighty  dance,  died  a  natural  death 
from  sheer  exhaustion. 

As  the  time  of  separation  dre\v  near,  there 
appeared  a  general  abandonment  of  amuse- 
ment, for  the  purpose  of  making  some  arrange- 
ments in  reference  to  the  forthcoming  events 
of  business  and  pleasure,  crowding  themselves 
together,  as  they  often  oppressively  and  incon- 
veniently do,  at  one  particular  period ;  verifying 
the  old  adage  as  to  the  alternations  of  storms 
and  calms,  in  quick  succession,  for  the  county 
seemed  likely,  after  a  long  peace,  to  be  on  the 
verge  of  a  political  tempest. 

The  Vernons, — although,  by  the  way,  we 
have  not  found  an  opportunity  to  particularize 
or  to  pay  then  any  special  attention, — fully 
attested  and  confirmed  Frederick's  report  of 
their  superiority  in  mental  and  personal  attri- 
butes, proving  that  though  thus  gifted,  they 
were  not  of  that  ultra-preterpluperfect  blueism, 
portrayed  by  his  sister's  misrepresentation ;  nor, 
that  they  were  otherwise  than  very  well  trained 


132  THE    COUNT. 

specimens  of  unpedantic  elocutionists  from  the 
"lion^s  den/' 

Their  popularity,,  however,  had  been  suffici- 
ently estabhshed  without  any  assistant  efforts 
on  our  part ;  and  as  the  General,  together  with 
his  whole  family,  seemed  to  be  on  a  confiden- 
tial footing  of  intimacy  at  the  Castle,  this  fact 
was  in  itself  all-sufficient  to  stamp  these  new 
neighbours  with  eclat,  and  entitle  them  to  the 
more  favourable  sentiments  of  the  female  part 
of  the  Campbell  dynasty. 

Nothing,  therefore,  could  exceed  the  in- 
terest evinced  by  them  in  behalf  of  the  new 
candidate,  and  the  voluntary  exertions  proffered 
•  at  the  ensuing  campaign  by  all  the  ladies ; 
w'hilst  the  gentlemen  were  zealously  entering, 
with  avidity,  into  the  cause,  finally  resolving, 
as  they  said,  to  commence  an  active  can^  ass 
during  the  early  part  of  the  ensuing  day. 

Adieux  of  busy  import  now  followed — some 
tender,  some  distant,  some  nonchalant,  some  of 
doubtful  empressement — then  followed  sliawhng. 
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and  cloaking^  with  all  the  attentive  care  usually 
bestov»ecl  by  gallant  cavaliers. 

The  last  fh'ing  sounds  of  rolling  wheels^ 
soon  subsided,,  and  left  the  home  party  to 
^^  commune  ^vith  their  own  hearts,  and  be 
still/^  whilst  each  and  all  were  indulging  retro- 
spective thoughts  of  the  past,  and  anticipating 
some  vague  but  undefined  feelings  of  a  pleasur- 
able future  !  That  future !  its  plans,  its  pro- 
jects, its  aspiring  hopes — piu'chasing  our  for- 
getful ness  of  the  past,  by  an  increase  of  anxiety 
for  that  future  in  which,  and  for  which,  we  live 
and  yet  may  never  see  ! — oblivion  is,  therefore, 
more  easily  obtained  than  might  other^vise  be 
imagined, — 

"Like  some  fair  fioVr  the  early  Spring  supplies, 
That  gaily  blooms,  but  ev'n  in  bloomuig  dies," 

and  which  we  are  about  to  verify  by  transferring 
some  attention  to  Lunar lo,  of  whom  ice  had 
become  somewhat  oblivious.     But  though, — 

"  Words  are  hkc  leaves,  and  \rhere  they  most  abound, 
Much  fruit  of  sense  beneath  is  rarely  found." 
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"  His  false  eloquence/^  must  occasionally  be 
indulged  by  a  courteous  hearing,  when  it  suits 
our  purpose  to  devote  a  spare  half  hour  to  him. 
This  just  now  happens  to  prove  the  case,  before 
we  attend  to  a  variety  of  other  rambling 
schemes  and  projects  in  our  present  local  habi- 
tation, admitting  as  it  does,  such  variety  of 
explorations  and  contemplations  thence,  for 
those  who — 

"  ill  what  sliape  tliey  cliuse 
Dilated  or  condens't,  bright  or  obscure, 
Can  execute  their  airy  purposes. 
And  works  of  love  or  enmity  fulfil." 
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CHAPTER    IX. 


"  Behold  the  place,  where  if  a  Poet, 

Shin'd  in  description,  he  miglit  show  it ; 

Tell  how  the  moonbeam  trembling  falls ; 

And  tips  with  silver  all  the  walls ;" 
****** 
"  But  let  it  (hi  a  word)  be  said, 

The  moon  was  up,  and  men  a  bed." 


In  consequence  of  a  slight  pending  coolness 
existing  just  now  between  Madame  la  Lune 
and  her  Cybelean  majesty  of  Earth  !  and  which 
throws  a  temporary  veil  of  obscurity  between 
our  respective  planets — though  we  can  always 
penetrate  it  when  we  please — Lunario  has,  in 
the  meantime,  thought  fit  to  claim  our  indi- 
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vidual  attention  upon  what  he  calls  a  "  chapter 
of  accidents/^  in  the  "  nether  world/^  and  to 
which  we  cannot  more  opportunely  listen^  or 
promptly  make  known  than  at  this  moment. 

As  singular  coincidences  may  naturally  be 
expected  to  arise  in  this  spherical  orb,  as  well 
as  in  that  of  our  dear  earthly  friends,  and  from 
truly  sympathetic  causes ;  they  will  not  be  sur- 
prised to  learn  that  it  so  happens,  from  Luna- 
rio^s  turning  his  views  (as  in  our  last  conversa- 
tion) upon  political  matters,  comparatively  of  a 
private  character,  we  should  now  find  ourselves 
listening  to  those  of  a  public  nature,  made 
known  through  his  instrumentality. 

We  observe  that  of  late  he  has  been  casting 
an  eye  upon  the  metropolitan  district  of  that 
particular  little  speck  of  earth,  whereon  we 
anchor  all  our  own  private  hopes  and  wishes, 
constituting,  as  it  very  naturally  must,  an 
especial  point  of  interest,  in  our  futute  lucu- 
brations. 

Consequently,  as  our   Lunarian  friend  ap- 
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pears  inclined  to  favour  us  with  a  few  of  his 
past  observations  on  the  same  theme,  and  in  a 
continuous  strain  of  his  usual  doggrel  metre, 
we  are  thus  bound  to  give  him  our  undivided 
attention;  however  if  others  may  be  disinclined  to 
do  so,  they  can  but  skip  the  following  effusions, 
which  after  referring  to  his  last  efforts,  in 
appeasing  our  nen^ous  apprehensions  of  some 
convulsive  phenomenon,  he  thus  begins  : — 


It  oft'  has  been  my  lot  to  mark, 

While  sailing  in  my  Crescent  bark, 

Or,  as  it  may  appear  on  Earth, 

To  those  inclined  to  feed  on  mirth, 

A  quartered  melon,  fit  for  luncheon. 

Or  if  scoop' d  out,  would  form  a  'scutcheon- 

That  though  not  always  face  to  face, 

In  oblique  vision  I  can  trace. 

Like  ocean  ton-ents,  which  men  know. 

Under  our  influence,  ebb  and  flow ; 

How  tides,  in  the  afl'airs  of  man, 

Elow  on,  like  those  I'm  doom'd  to  scan. 

'T  was  not  long  since  that  through  a  chink 

I  cast  my  eyes,  no  harm,  I  think, 

For  once,  to  yield  to  strong  temptation, 

And  watch  the  talkers  of  the  nation  ! 

So,  one  fine  night,  quite  apropos, 

I  found  the  Premier  quid  pro  quo. 
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Descanting  freely  in  debate. 

On  this  and  that,  altho'  'twas  late. 

He  talk'd  of  such  domestic  duties  ! 

Tallow  candles  !  flaming  beauties  ! 

Turbans  !  caps  !  and  tulle  besides  ! 

Silks  !  butter !  bonnets  !  and  raw  hides  ! 

With  such  a  host  of  delicacies, 

They  filled  one  quite  with  ecstacies  ! 

Of  cheese,  however,  not  a  word. 

That  could  affect  us — if  'twere  heard — 

Of  Indian  corn,  he  too  did  prattle, 

And  then  of  maize,  to  feed  lean  cattle. 

Though  some  there  were  inclin'd,  no  doubt, 

To  hate  this  Tariff  rabble  rout ; 

For  Lordly  masters  have  awoke, 

Tq  find  Free  Trade — in  Peel  no  joke  ! 

Whilst  Richmond  town,  and  Norfolk  county, 

Are  trembling  much  at  this  new  bounty. 

Still,  'twas  a  wond'rous  speech  to  hear, 

And  met  from  some  a  glorious  cheer  ! 

He  then  a  week  or  two — no  longer — 

For  Lords  and  Commoners  to  ponder, 

Just  kindly  gave,  so  much  as  that, 

And  then  commenced  their  daily  chat ;       * 

All  ending  like  an  airy  bubble, 

Wasting  breath,  and  giving  trouble  ; 

"  Like  books  which  are  with  nothing  fraught, 

"  Ten  thousand  words,  but  ne'er  a  thought." 

Lunario  here  paused  somewhat  abruptly, 
seeing  us  rather  sensitively  affected  at  this  last 
Bookish  allusion ;  and  by  Way  of  changing  the 
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subject^  he  hastened  to  relate  au  epigram  (new 
to  us  at  least)  on  Dr.  Reid's  bemg  allowed  to 
ventilate  the  two  Houses  of  Parliament  br 
alternate  blasts  of  hot  and  cold  air — ■ 

"  Peel's  patronage  of  Dr.  Reid, 
Is  very  natural  indeed, 
Por  no  one  need  be  told 
The  worthy  scientific  man 
Is  acting  on  the  Premier's  plan, 
Of  blowing  hot  and  cold." 

Having  uttered  our  applause  at  this  fair  hit^ 
he  continued  in  an  apologetic  strain  to  state^ 
how  frequently  a  man^s  judgment  must  be 
necessarily  blown  about  and  misled^  Hke  any 
male  coquette,  by  vacillating  circumstances, 
and  the  changeability  of  human  temperament ; 
and,  moreover,  he  went  on  to  observe — "  Who 
is  not  governed  by  the  word  Led;  as  one 
of  your  sublunary  authors  has  observed; 
'  for  are  not  a  new  married  man  and  an  ass 
bride-led?  An  old  married  man  and  pack- 
horse  sad-led  ?  Coquettes  and  a  tinder-box 
spark-led?     A  lover  and  blunderer  grove-led? 
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Nobility  and  swine  sty-led?  Physicians  and 
pulses  fee-led?  their  patients  and  oranges  j927 
or  peel-led?  whilst  cats  and  dice  are  rat- 
led?'  Not  that  any  political  inference  is  in- 
tended by  the  latter  atrocious  puns/^  he  quickly 
added_,  ^^  or  some  one  will  be  exclaiming — 

"  Sir,  you  may  spare  your  application ; 
I'm  uo  such  beast,  nor  his  relation !" 
No  ! — we  rejoin,  'twould  he  indeed  absurd, 
That  such  a  thing  should  be  at  all  observ'd ! 
So  we've  arrived  just  at  this  conclusion, 
That  as  the  State  is  now  in  mad  confusion, — 
Why  should  not  men  {we  see  no  great  objection) 
Change  fifty  minds — upon  mature  reflection  ? 
Without  the  cry  re-echo' d — Rat !  Rat !  Rat ! 
And  so  mew'd  down  by  some  old  vile  Tom  Cat. 
For  who  d'ye  find  has  often  times  the  pow'r 
To  act  consistently  from  hour  to  hour  ? 

Thus,  have  we  sketch'd  from  earth  a  brief  report ; 

And  now  at  once,  to  cut  the  matter  short, 
Eor  forms  of  Government  let  fools  contest 
What  e'er  is  best  administered — is  best !" 


After  this  abandonment  of  the  moral  poli- 
^ico-doggrel,  we  found  from  Lunario,  that  he 
had  been  equally  and  deeply  absorbed  in  astro- 
nomical^ as  in  political  researches,  about  the 
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same  time  those  scientific  worthies  in  the  sublu- 
nary world  Avere  running  a  race  in  pursuit  of  a 
new  planet,  which  recently  made  its  debut  in 
the  heavens  ;  exciting  much  attention  for  the 
moment,  like  a  new  beauty  in  the  hemisphere 
of  fashion,  though  ultimately  proving  not  quite 
of  such  an  evanescent  mortal  nature ;  for,  we 
find  that  the  brilliant  Astrcea  has  been  caught, 
and  her  position  permanently  estabhshed 
amongst  the  host  of  rival  luminaries  in  the 
celestial  firmament ! 

Having  ourselves  of  late  been  too  much 
occupied  with  terrestrial  stars,  to  heed  those 
above  and  around  us,  we  feel  naturally  much 
indebted  to  our  friend  for  anj^  extraneous  in- 
formation upon  these  and  other  interesting 
points;  for  although  his  sanity  upon  some 
subjects  may  be  considered  dubious,  still  we  are 
bound  to  support  his  extensive  theory  of  specu- 
lative notions,  notwithstanding  they  may  be 
deemed  bordering  on  the  preternatural;  for 
living  constantly,  as  he  does,  amidst  the  subli- 
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mities  of  creation — the  sky,  the  sun,  the  stars^ 
and  the  moon  for  his  domestic  habitation  ! — 
thence,  looking  down  from  the  profundities 
of  nature  above,  into  the  mere  animal  world 
below,  it  would  not  be  a  matter  of  surprise, 
were  his  brain  to  be  likened  to  a  labyrinth,  out 
of  which  nobody  can  get  clear  but  hin^self ; 
however,  we  still  give  him  the  jireference  to 
to  those  mundane  savans,  who  cannot  aspire  to 
the  same  altitude  of  position,  where,  with  fancy 
free,  and  telescopic  superiority  (which  we  can 
vouch  for),  he  must  possess  indisputable  claims 
to  the  highest  grade  of  authority,  especially  in 
our  estimation. 

Previous  to  eliciting  any  further  observa- 
tions, we  could  not  but  congratulate  Lunario 
upon  the  free  and  happy  state  of  his  dominions, 
so  wholly  unpolluted  as  he  affirmed  of  the  Rat 
species, — a  most  especial  blessing  we  remarked 
— preserving  everything  in  unchangeable  and 
vital  order ; — for  as  such  vermin  are  notoriously 
prone  to  nibble   at  dainties,  especially   le  vert 
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fromagBy  'W'liicli  forming  as  it  proverbially  does, 
not  only  the  component  parts  of  our  high 
estate,  but  the  chief  edible  article  of  delicacy 
therein ;  and  ivithin  our  very  limited  Tariff,  we 
may  unquestionably  eschew  all  fear  of  gaunt 
famine,  which  might  otherwise  threaten  us 
with  inevitable  decay — if  not  final  destruc- 
tion. 

No  sooner  had  we  mutually  felicitated  our- 
selves upon  these  respective  rights  and  privi- 
leges, than  our  friend  went  on  to  state, — ''  that 
not  in  the  remotest  period  of  his  preadamite 
recollection,  has  the  Celestial  hemisphere  been 
so  prolific  of  lusus  naturae  as  the  present, — for 
the  great  Luminary  has  even  exposed  within 
itself  a  large  cavity  ! — and  to  which  extraordi- 
nary discovery  Lunario  imputes  the  phenomenon 
of  no  less  than  the  birth  of  four  comets 
at  once! — which  visible  procreation  has  been 
exciting  all  sorts  of  conjectural  remarks 
amongst  the  earthly  scientifico's  of  the 
age,    and    engaging  their    attentive    scrutiny 
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equal  with    his    own^   for,  as   he   very  justly 
observes — 

"  The  skies  which  now  have  not  sufficient  room, 
(Wove  as  they  are,  iii  nature's  finest  loom  !) 
Can  scarcely  find  in  this,  their  crowded  space, 
A  lap  to  hold  a  new-born  meteor  race  ! — 
Thus  comets  ever,  with  their  sweeping  trains, 
Excite  amongst  the  stars,  conflicting  pains, 
Tor  e'en  by  Earth,  and  other  Planet  fixtures, 
They're  gazed  upon  as  some  extraordin'ry  mixtures  ! 
Of  meteoric  substance,  and  their  course  erratic. 
Portentous  of  no  good ! — ^though  somewhat  problematic  ' ' 

How  much  longer  Lunar io  might  have  in- 
dulged us  with  his  sublime  effusions,  seems 
equally  problematical,  had  we  not  began  to 
think  it  wearisome,  stale,  and  unprofitable,  to 
listen  any  longer  to  them ;  and  therefore  aftei 
a  compliment  or  tw  o  from  ourselves,  as  to  his 
versatility  of  talent,  we  ventured  to  add 
rapidly — 

"  To  aU  we  yield  assent — as  you're  a  Poef, 
But  pje've  no  time,  just  now,  to  think  about  it." 

Rather  laconic  ! — but  we  hope  the  hint  will 
suffice, — especially  as  his  own  wandering  wits 
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seem  to  be  quickly  turning  on  some  otlier 
crotchety  pivot,  and  as  we  have  found  ourselv 
gradually  progressing,  it  is  pleasant  to  observe 
that  our  "  Crescent  Bark/^  ^i^Lunario  poetically 
expresses  it,  is  at  length  about  to  sail  beneath 
the  light  of  the  sun,  in  a  direction  which  will 
enable  us  once  more  to  peep  into  that  part  of 
the  world,  from  whence  we  have  been  so  Ion 
and  reluctantly  separated. 

We  must,  therefore,  forgive  our  Lunatic 
friend^s  pertinacity,  in  proclaiming  an  event 
which  seems  to  call  forth  another  parting  inti- 
mation, though  hoping  it  may  be  the  last, — and 
that  his  attention  will  soon  be  undividedly,  as  it 
is  now  gradually  being  absorbed  in  a  distant 
quarter  of  the  globe,  which  must  be  evidently 
a  highly  favoured  spot  with  him ; — if  we  may 
judge  from  the  enthusiasm  with  which  he  ex- 
claims, as  we  are  about  to  part  for  a  time — 

"  Oh !  'tis  all  loveliness,  yon  Eastern  clime  ! 
Which  sheds  no  evanescent  feeling  ! — but  subliinc 
Its  influence  on  the  mind  long  dwells, 
And  lends  imaginings  to  its  secret  cells  ! 

VOL.    II.  H 
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Oh  !  'tis  all  loveliness,  yon  Asiatic  shore. 
The  land  of  ancient  themes,  and  tales  of  yore, 
With  all  its  shelving  hills  ! — the  boasted  site. 
Of  vaunted  Stamboul !  hov'ring  o'er  the  height !" 

After  he  had  thus  to  our  utter  atuazement 
so  unusually  raphsoclized  in  a  different  strain, 
he  again  burst  forth  in  his  wild  versitility  of 
metre — 

"  But  the  eve  of  Ramadan  will  soon  be  past, 
And  the  rising  '  Crescent'  absolve  its  fast, 
While  the  new-born  moon  proclaims  the  feast. 
Of  Belrim  began, — 'the  pride  of  the  East.' " 
As  the  Imamis  gaze  from  the  lofty  tow'r 
With  looks  intent  for  the  coming  hour. 
Then  the  sparkling  min'rets,  with  lamps  illume, 
Prom  top  to  base,  the  siuTounding  gloom, 
Tor  when  our  chaste  orb,  just  peeps  from  heav'n, 
Then  joy  is  proclaimed,  and  the  signal  given. 
Loud  shouts  descend  from  the  minaret  tow'r. 
And  music  and  song,  begin  from  that  hour." 

Although  we  cannot  expect  to  be  bailee 
with  the  same  Mahommedan  zest,  on  oui 
taking  possession  of  the  opposite  horn  of  th( 
new  born  crescent^  still  we  hope  to  receive  due 
compensation   in    the   west,  for    the    furthei 
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penance  to  which  we  have  so  philosophically 
submitted ;  but  as  "  Idleness  is/^  proverbially, 
'^the  root  of  all  evil/^  we  thought  it  wiser 
upon  principle,  thus  to  employ  ourselves  than 
to  pry  into  the  affairs  of  others,  or  to  talk 
scandal  of  lunarian  orbites  under  any  form  that 
might  arise  during  the  short  interregnum 
between  our  spheres. 

Now  to  our  point  of  observation !  though 
as  to  what  scenes  may  present  themselves, 
after  our  absence — "we  knovv^  no  more  than 
the  Man  in  the  Moon" — according  to  an 
earthly  expression,  and  which  although  it  may 
seem  rather  paradoxical,  considering  oui'  prox- 
imity ;  nevertheless  it  is  true,  for  at  this  mo- 
ment he  may  be  supposed  looking  down  on 
Asiatic  festivities  j  and  to  be  thus  employed  in 
the  east,  whilst  ive  are  about  to  direct  our 
contemplative  observations  in  the  loest.  But 
it  is  first  necessary  to  obey  his  private  in- 
junctions, by  making  kno^\'n  in  Ids  own  pecu- 
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liar  phraseology  that  the   foregoing    luminous 
remarks  occurred  : 

In  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and  forty  six, 
A  data — he  thinks  it  is  best  to  afl&x. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"  But  now  at  last,  the  sacred  influence 
Of  light  appears  from  the  walls  of  heav'n 
Shoots  far  into  the  bosom  of  dim  night, 
A  glimmering  dawn ;" 

"  You  took  the  moon  at  full,  but  now  she's  changed." 

"Yet  still  she  is  the  moon, — and  I  the  moon !" 

Considering  ourselves  at  least  an  honorary 
member  of  that  subhme  Luminary  !  we  must, 
in  compliment  to  her  most  serene  majesty,  in 
some  measure  conform  to  her  erratic  and 
changeful  nature.  For  although  simply  by 
the  more  meteor-like  fleetness  of  imagination — 

"  We  the  globe  can  compass  soon, 
Swifter  than  the  waning  moon," 
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Still,  we  prefer  more  legitimately  adhering  to 
our  Lunarary  system^  and,  "As  these  clouds 
remove  upon  our  awakening  ejne/'  We  are 
enabled  after  our  temporary  absence  to  take 
first  a  momentary  glance  or  two  at  the  late 
"Deserted  Village" — as  Aunt  Elizabeth  calls 
her  Woodvale  retreat ;  for  such  it  has  appeared 
in  her  estimation,  since  the  departure  of  her 
relatives. 

The  reduced  party,  however,  seem  to  be 
persuing  the  same  calm,  and  even  tenor  of 
their  way,  although  not  upheld  in  their  metho- 
dical routine  as  usual,  by  the  more  authorata- 
tive  chiefs  of  the  family  whom  we  so  recently 
left  in  a  waking  dream,  as  to  their  past,  pre- 
sent, and  future  prospects,  in  the  more  busy 
scenes  of  worldliness. 

The  only  affair  of  moment  which  appears 
to  have  excited  anything  like  a  sensation  of 
late,  or,  to  afford  a  theme  of  conversation  over 
the  breakfast  table,  where  Louis  is  presiding 
with  his  aunt;    has  urisen   from    a   prevalent 
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report^  that  a  long  neglected  mansion  situated 
some  few  miles  distant,  is  most  unexpectedly 
exhibiting  manifest  symptons  of  opening  wide 
its  portals  of  hospitality,  at  no  very  distant 
period. 

Workmen,  certainly,  of  all  denominations, 
with  their  attendant  myrmidons,  may  be  seen 
quartering  themselves  in  its  adjacencies; — 
rumour  for  once  seeming  correct,  for  they  are 
evidently  about  to  commence  their  architectural 
designs  upon  a  long  dilapidated  and  neglected 
structure,  in  order  to  transform,  at  least  a  part 
of  it,  into  immediate  and  habitable  repair. 

Beyond  the  facts  of  the  case,  all  is  vague 
and  delightful  mystery.  As  to  the  why,  and 
the  wherefore,  the  for  whom,  or  through  whom 
these  metamorphoses  are  originating,  no  one  in 
that  part  of  the  world  having  divined;  though 
we  might  enlighten  their  sublunary  darkness,  if 
it  suited  our  purpose,  rather  than  allow  them 
to  remain  in  ignorance  as  to  the  future  fate  of 
St.  Augustine's  Priory. 
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As  this  exciting  topic  for  country  gossip, 
together  with  anticipatory  epistles  from  the 
Absentees,  seem  to  form  the  only  diversifying 
points  of  interest  amongst  the  home  recluses, 
we  shall  sans  ceremonie  leave  them  to  tlieii'  mo- 
derate enjoyment,  whilst  with  tlie  versatility  of 
Cynthian  privileges  we  resume  our  former 
observatory  position  instanter;  and  finding 
ourselves  in  ample  time  to  inspect  the  first  pro- 
ceedings of  the  morning,  ere  the  fashionable 
hour  of  the  Campbeirs  dejeune;  we  may  as  well 
observe,  that  the  early  habits  of  the  Neville 
family  seem  not  in  the  least  to  have  altered 
since  their  arrival,  and  appear  to  defy  the  in- 
novations of  later  vigils,  than  those  to  which 
they  have  been  accustomed. 

It  is,  therefore,  not  surprising  to  find  Mrs. 
Neville  and  Matilda  sallying  forth  to  fulfil  the 
assignation  made  by  the  latter  with  old 
Donald,  but  rather  more  astonishing  to  per- 
ceive Georgina,  for  once,  relinquishing  her 
favourite     morning     ramble,      whilst     quietly 
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sitting  at  her  desk,  and  rapidly  guiding  her  pen 
in  a  liquid  effusion  to  Louis,  which  we  as  expe- 
ditiously prepare  to  duplicate. 

"  '  Here  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  leisure.* 

"  And  now_,  dear  Louis,  having  granted  you 
this  privilege,  let  me  inquire  whether  you  ever 
expect  us  to  return  ?  if  so,  I  can  only  say  you 
are  the  most  decided  victim  of  pitiable  self- 
delusion. 

'^  Why !  we  have  more  coming  events  on 
hand  for  the  next  week,  than  would  suffice 
Woodvale  for  more  than  a  century ;  and  as  for 
the  last  few  days,  which  by  the  way  have  flown 
I  know  not  how  (therefore,  indescribeably)' 
save,  that  they  have  borne  on  their  wings  more 
incidents,  episodes,  anecdotes,  and  events,  than 
would  serve  to  satisfy  even  your  cormorant  and 
voracious  appetite  for  such,  throughout  an 
Indian  voyage.  Well,  then,  commend  me  ere 
I  proceed — intelligent  mortal  that  I  am  ! — ^for 
even   making   an   attempt   to   write,    which  I 

H   3 
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merely  do,  because  a  promise  once  given, 
without  intending  to  perform  it^  may  be  looked 
upon  as  an  absolute  falsehood,  and  therefore 
should  be  held  sacred. 

^^  But,  as  to  entering  into  anything  like  cir- 
cumstantialities — you  like  long  words — flatter 
not  thy  vanity  with  such  belief,  for  those  I 
shal]  relinquish  in  favour  of  Matilda,  who  will 
doubtless  be  more  diffusive  to  Aunt  Elizabeth, 
and  thus  fill  up  the  interstices  of  my  abridge- 
ment. /  shall,  therefore,  simply  confine  my 
own  delineations  to  a  few  of  the  leading  cha- 
racters under  our  own  *  ken,'  as  old  Donald 
would  say,  and  who,  be  it  known,  is  only  one 
out  of  the  numerous  swains  Miss  Matty  can 
boast;  for  she  has  laid  in  a  considerable  invest- 
ment of  male  admiration  since  the  short  period 
of  our  arrival^  but  which  a  mere  scratch  or  two 
of  the  pen  must  suffice  to  sketch. 

"  This  quiet,  sedate  sister  of  ours,  with  her 
most  serene  loveliness,  has  at  least  secured  two 
powerful  strings  to  her  bow.    The  one,  a  Lordly 
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MagnificOj  as  1  call  him,  the  other  a  Baronet 
of  high  degree  ;  the  former  at  present  seems  to 
stand  aloof  in  contemplative  admiration  of  this 
our  family  prima  donna ,  whilst  bestowing  his 
patronising  attentions  in  the  meantime  upon 
her  secondary  sister^  ^compassionating,^  as  1 
overheard  my  Aunt  observe,  ^  the  little  Georgy, 
for  her  simplicity  of  childhood  !^  The  mere 
child,  therefore,  considers  herself  privileged  to 
receive  in  whatever  spirit  she  pleases  these  ho- 
nourable and  distinctive  tokens  of  admii'ably 
primitive  taste,  especially  as  he  himself  must 
have  long  since  ^  put  away  childish  things/ 

"Consequently,  he  may  be  pleased  with 
the  originality  of  the  toy ;  and  thus,  under  the 
sanction  of  babyism,  what  capriciousness  and 
volatility  may  he  not  expect,  or  at  least  allow  to 
pass  current?  but,  despite  George's  infantine 
insignificance,  she  finds  herself  stirring  up  a 
most  unbecoming  biUary  hue  on  her  cousin's 
hopeful  countenances,  forniing  a  most  charming 
contrast  to  the  blueish  tints  with  which  they 
contrive  to  sketch  the  Ne\dlle  portraitures.     / 
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must  confess^  this  has  afforded  me  already  a 
most  aniusing  pastime,  but  /  feel  somewhat 
more  curious  to  see  what  Matty  will  do  between 
two  such  great  and  mighty  inamoratos j  and  thus 
I  have  abandoned  the  third  tense. 

'^^The  young  Baronet,  it  is  certain,  most 
pertinaciously  holds  his  first  established  foot- 
ing ;  for  they  both  appear  invariably  to  think 
and  breathe  but  in  one  self-same  atmosphere  of 
predilective  tastes  and  pursuits ;  whilst  Magni- 
ficOj  gazing  on^  in  mute  admiration  of  Matty^s 
august  charms,  can  only  solace  himself  occa- 
sionally, by  studying  the  faint  affinity  of  family 
resemblance,  he  may  doubtless  perceive  exist- 
ing between  the  two  sisters. 

'^  As  the  male  gender  seldom  care  to  hear 
any  complimentary  allusions,  but  to  their  own 
sexual  attributes,  I  shall  waste  no  time  in  a 
further  description,  than  by  observing,  were  / 
out  of  leading  strings,  my  perfectibihty  of  taste, 
would  aspire  to  the  coroneted  specimen  of 
manly  and  dignified  bearing  exemplified  by 
^  Magnifico  -^  mats  '  chacun  a  son  gout.^ 
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"Yet,  how  have  I  been  rambhng  on,  re- 
gardless of  your  ^  N'oubliez^  to  render  up  in 
true  orthodox  style,  an  account  of  our  travels 
to  this  really  enchanting  spot  of  earth. 

"If  beauty  of  weather,  and  loveliness  of 
scenery  could  have  dissipated  the  grief  of  in  first 
separation,  such  must  have  prevailed  on  our  de- 
parture from  the  vicarage;  but  as  we  further 
advanced,  a  change,  a  chilling  change,  came 
o'er  the  aspect  of  surrounding  and  prospective 
views;  for  a  sudden  tempestuous  warfare 
assumed  a  lowering  threat,  though  fortunately 
not  till  we  were  approaching  a  little  apology  for 
a  wayside  inn,  that  just  afforded  a  sufficient  re- 
fuge for  '  publicans  and  sinners  /  and  of  which 
we,  characteristically — I  suppose  it  must  be 
said — thought  fit  to  avail  ourselves  for  half  an 
hour,  during  the  most  pelting  part  of  the  piti- 
less storm. 

"  By  way  of  doing  penance  in  our  own  per- 
sons for  this  elemental  strife,  we  had  conse- 
quently to  eat   some  horrid  hard-hearted  eggs 
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and  ham,  the  latter  so  bitter,  it  could  have  been 
cured  with  nothing  less  potent  than  Glaubur 
salts  !  So  much  for  the  talents  of  their  chef  de 
cuisine ! 

^^  After,  this  unambrosial  refection,  on  we 
proceeded  as  though  to  perform  the  rest  of  our 
journey  by  steam  sans  railery  ;  for  so  dense  was 
the  fog,  that  the  whole  world  seemed  in  a  cold 
perspiration,  whilst  the  poor  dear  horses  smoked 
as  if  they  were  in  a  hot  vapour  bath,  and  were 
contesting  the  point  of  preference  as  to  the  hot 
and  cold  water  system  ! 

"  However,  notwithstanding  these  hy- 
drostatical  studies,  and  the  gastronomic  de- 
tention on  the  road,  we  arrived  at  our  destina- 
tion in  most  excellent  time,  which  Matty  will 
doubtless  confirm,  as  also  descant  upon  other 
etceteras,  now  that  she  has  returned  from  her 
walk ;  for  she  insists  on  turning  me  out  for  a 
morning  breeze,  and  a  run  after  the  old  Don, 
to  thank  him  for  the  floral  adornments  he  so 
lavishly  and  daily  bestows  on  us ;  charming  old 
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fellow  as  he  is !  you  would  say,  were  you  to  see 
him. 

"  But  whilst  Matty  is  doffing  her  bonnet, 
and  preparing  to  take  my  place  amongst  sta- 
tionery implements,  I  may  as  well  tell  you, 
what  with  his  lingua  scotia,  the  demoiselle  de 
toilette's  broken  English  !  and  the  nondescript 
Anghce  of  a  Welsh  nymph,  appointed  of 
late  as  our  especial  attendant,  we  have 
a  most  extraordinary  amalgamation  of  '  un- 
known tongues !' 

"  The  latter,  diverted  me  not  a  little  the 
other  day  by  her  want  of  discrimination,  and 
floundering  amongst  the  senses ;  for  on  asking 
if  her  injured  foot  were  better,  she  answered, 
'Yees,  shure,  for  I  hear  it  itching;'  and  on 
another  occasion,  observing  to  her,  that  some 
bottle  of  perfume  must  have  been  upset,  she 
immediately  answered,  '  I  can^t  hear  it,^  tliough 
at  the  same  moment  she  was  dabbling  up  the 
Eau  de  Cologne,  with  her  white  apron,  and  be- 
coming herself  the  very  essence  of  sv  eets  ! 


160  THE    COUNT. 

'^  But  Matty  is  again  raising  her  voice,  and 
will  only  give  me  two  minutes  more  to  add, 
that  amongst  the  animal  creation  here,  there  is 
a  finikin,  foolish  Gosling  !  an  erudite  Domine  ! 
a  Thornwell,  who  pierces  where  he  can,  with  his 
sarcastic  arrows — a  Vernon  family,  all  per- 
fection, with  two  daughters,  the  one  a  Ptose,  to 
whom  Frederick  is  devoted,  and  the  other  a 
pretty  Jessica-looking  mortal  for  Charles, 
besides  numerous  odds  and  ends  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood, not  yet  sufficiently  developed  for  my 
pen,  so  I  leave  them  to  the  tender  mercies  of 
your  matured  sister  Matilda,  who  has  consented 
to  undertake  the  finalities  of  this  slight  pledge 
of  remembrance  from  your  ever  affectionate 
and  attached 

"  Georgy/' 

Having  briefly  forestalled  Matilda  in  her 
recapitulative,  but  more  embellished  production 
to  "Aunt  Elizabeth"  we  may  take  it  for 
granted,  that  she  has  fulfilled  her  promise  to 
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Georgyj — for  we  now  observe^  that  they  are 
about  to  join  the  family  circle  assembhng  round 
the  breakfast  table^  and  which  is  receiving  a 
manifold  addition,  by  the  presence  of  several 
individuals  evidently  bent,  heart  and  soul,  upon 
devising  the  best  and  most  expeditious  way  of 
insuring  the  return  of  General  Vernon,  at  the 
ensuing  election ; — even  to  the  neglect  of  the 
goodly  cheer  set  before  them. 

As  the  ladies  had  not  yet  appeared,  Frede- 
rick, who  declared  there  was  no  time  to  be  lost, 
commenced  operations  by  attempting  to  super- 
intend the  tea  equipage; — but  what  Avith  a 
head  full  of  Hoseate  love,  and  Vernon  politics, 
he -first  stuffed  the  envelope  of  a  local  news- 
paper into  the  tea-pot,  than  liquified  the  cream 
with  hot  water — sugared  the  slop  bason, — and 
would  have  set  afloat  a  whole  squadron  of  cups 
and  saucers  in  an  ocean  of  boiling  water, — but 
for  the  merciful  interposition  of  one  of  the 
ladies,  who  just  entered  in  time  to  prevent  any 
further  mischief,  and  drive  him  from  the  un- 
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masculine  usurpation  of  this  feminine  prero- 
gative. 

Having  acknowledged  his  errors,  and  de- 
clared himself  (why  or  wherefore,  he  could  not 
say)  unfitted  this  morning,  to  be  an  active 
member  of  tee-totalism  !  he  duly  resigned  in 
favour  of  those  who  had  a  fairer  claim  to  pre- 
side over,  and  dispense  this  morning  oblation 
to  the  surrounding  community; — amongst  whom 
were  some  old  county  sojourners,  fully  compe- 
tent to  give  a  cursory  outline  as  to  the  borough 
influence  of  by-gone  years. 

From  their  account  might  be  gleaned,  that 
it  had  been  long  in  undisputed  possession  of 
the  Speldhurst  family; — until  a  ^parvenu  of 
apparently  unbounded  wealth  had  recently  pur- 
chased a  large  estate  in  the  neighboiu'hood. 
This  event  created  a  mighty  revolution  in  the 
aspect  of  affairs,  for  a  long  threatening  vacancy 
in  the  borough,  through  a  tediously  pending 
illness  of  the  late  member,  was  at  length  occa- 
sioned by  his  death.     An  opposition  therefore. 
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had  been  quietly  getting  up  against  the  Speld- 
hurst  political  party,  and  tlie  said  Mr.  Hadstock 
became  tlie  declared  nominee. 

As  in  this  enlightened  age_,  innovation  has 
no  respect  for  ancestral  distinctions,  or  institu- 
tions of  antiquity,  the  Burghers  for  the  first 
time  since  their  creation  as  a  body,  were  excited 
into  rebelhon,  fostered  somewhat  by  the  actual 
presence  of  the  nouveau  riche  ;  who  having  thus 
appeared  amongst  them,  and  made  himself  par- 
ticularly popular  during  the  lately  prolonged 
absence  of  the  noble  owner  of  the  castle,  had 
gained  considerable  ground  in  public  estima- 
tion. 

The  unexpected  return  of  his  lordship, 
perhaps  somewhat  accelerated  by  passing 
events,  seemed  to  throw  the  faction  into 
doubtful  equipoise ;  especially  as  there  was  not 
only  a  liberahty,  but  a  considerable  portion  of 
public  spu'it  in  the  EarFs  character,  which  had 
a  fair  chance  of  out-balancing  the  vulgar  radi- 
cahsm    that    had    recently   been    insinuating 
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itself  amongst  tliem — caricaturing,  as  it  were, 
the  true  spirit  of  patriotism. 

Frederick  now  thought  proper  to  interrupt 
any  further  continued  discussion,  by  reading, 
audibly,  the  Vernon  address — 

"To    the    Independent    Electors    of    the 

Borough  of y^  and   for   which   he   had 

been  busily  searching  the  local  "  County 
Chronicle  ^^ — 

"  In  thus  introducing  myself  to  your  notice, 
the  claims  I  advance  are  not  altogether  new 
and  unfounded :  the  same  fundamental  prin- 
ciples, which  have  guided  your  former  represen- 
tatives for  centuries  past,  may  be  considered, 
in  the  aggregate,  similar  to  my  own ;  inas- 
much as  exercising  that  interest  which  recipro- 
cal confidence  and  good  offices  may  fairly 
create. 

"  And  although  a  long  establishment  in 
your  county,  as  a  resident,  cannot  be  held  forth 
as  a  stimulant  upon  the  grounds  of  ^  auld  lang 
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syne/  still,  as  to  tliat  plea  of  competitorship, 
my  opponent  has  but  a  trifling  advantage. 

'^To  speak  mucli  of  self  is  an  egotistical 
process,  so  far  from  agreeable,  that  I  must  be 
permitted  briefly  to  state,  that  the  political 
views  I  espouse  are  those  which  have  found  * 
their  advocates  among  the  wisest  and  the  best. 
They  are  those,  which  would  neither  sanction 
too  far  the  encroachments  of  the  Crown,  or 
encourage  too  much  the  licentiousness  of  the 
people,  but  support  the  real  interests  of  both ; 
for,  in  my  estimation,  where  example  keeps 
pace  with  authority,  power  hardly  fails  to  be 
readily  obeyed. 

'^  Upon  these  grounds  I  have  the  honour, 
gentlemen,  to  solicit  your  votes,  and  should  it 
be  my  good  fortune  to  be  your  chosen  repre- 
sentative, my  fall  endeavours  to  deserve  that 
honour  may  be  most  amply  relied  on,  and  with 
the  sincerest  respect,  I  subscribe  myself, 

^^  Your  very  obedient  servant, 
"  Algernon   Vernon. 
'^  Kosemount  Lodge. ^' 
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^^  Bravo  !  '^  exclaimed  Frederick ;  ''  admir- 
ably and  concisely  enough  drawn  up ;  for  it 
does  not  commit  him  in  a  single  instance, 
espouses  no  direct  principles,  and  yet  professes 
what  all  parties  would  swear  the  best." 

"  Now  then  for  the  tug  of  war/'  he  con- 
tinued ;  "  who  fears  Mr.  Radical  Radstock,  and 
his  radical  tail?  But  fir^:t,  for  the  alternate 
business  of  eating  and  planning;  for  I  am 
convinced  no  time  should  be  lost  in  canvassing 
our  respective  districts,  and  where  we  find  our 
masculine  efforts  assume  a  wavering  aspect, 
we  must  then  call  in  the  infalliable  aid  of 
feminine  witchery !  ^' 

'^  Therefore,  remember,  ye  f  the  fair  sex, 
that  after  our  onerous  duties  and  labours  of  the 
morning  are  over,  we  are  to  meet  our  reward, 
according  to  former  arrangements,  at  the 
Castle,  in  the  persons  of  the  said  charmers ; 
there,  to  participate  with  them  in  a  late  dejeu- 
ner a  la  fourchette ;  and  as  m}^  district  hap- 
pens to  be  the  most  distant,   I  rise  at  present 
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with  unabated  appetite  from  this  abridgment 
of  a  repast,  and,  with  most  profound  respect, 
say  adieu/^ 

A  general  bustle  immediately  ensued  on 
his  departure,  and  the  ladies  were  left  to  sip 
and  dawdle  over  tea  and  toast  with  only  the 
Domineand  Charles — the  former  of  whom.  Sir 
Frederick  took  especial  care  to  enlist  during 
his  temporary  absence  for  a  part  of  the  morn- 
ing, on  election  business, — and  also  as  com- 
munications of  a  private  nature  with  Mr. 
Neville,  would  necessarily  luave  his  Woodvale 
relatives  to  the  infliction  of  some  nervous  at- 
tack from  his  sensitive  lady,  from  which, 
no  one  was  so  well  qualified  to  defend  them 
as  Mr.  Beaumont. 

As  aU  parties  are  now  scattered  in  various 
directions,  we  feel  rather  puzzled,  on  which 
section  first  to  direct  our  1.  »rgnette ;  but,  as  a 
letter-bag  seems  just  to  be  emptying  itself  in 
the  vestibule,  we  shall  be  guided   by  certain 
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circumstances,  when  we  have  glanced  at  the 
superscriptions  lying  scattered  on  a  table. 

Never  did  our  maternal  ancestress  bequeath 
a  more  besetting  sin  than  attaches  (in  tlie 
curiosity  line)  not  only  to  the  opening  of 
letters_,  but  to  the  pryings  and  peepings  within^ 
and  the  twirlings  and  twistings  without^  be- 
sides other  examinations  as  to  the  seals  of 
secrecy  which  present  themselves  ;  all  of  which 
(and  far  from  the  most  delicate  handling)  have 
the  poor  unfortunate  missives  to  undergo,,  ere 
they  find  themselves  transferred  from  one 
correspondent  to  another. 

Such  scrutiny, — however  reprehensible, — we 
must  confess  has  thus  long  detained  us, 
amongst  others  less  justifiable  than  our  privi- 
leged selves  in  such  investigation,  previously 
to  the  several  documents  wending  their  way, 
innocent  of  all  offences  to  either  party. 

We  would  not  for  the  universe  disclose  the 
varieties  of  those  we  have  outwardly  scanned, 
further  than  to  remark  that  some  looked  verv 
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ultra-political,  others  clerically  grave;  some 
redolent  of  perfume,  and  one  or  two  of  sus- 
piciously-delicate or  billet-doux-ish  aspect ! 

But  the  one,  and  only  one,  of  marked 
interest,  addressed  to  Sir  Frederick,  by  which 
we  have  the  slightest  suspicion  of  being  influ- 
enced in  our  future  sui'vey,  is  apparently  de- 
layed until  the  rest  are  delivered. 

We  must,  therefore,  subdue  our  portion  of 
"  Mother  Eve's  "  bequeathment,  and  see  whe- 
ther the  document,  whatever  it  may  be,  is  to 
await  him  in  the  vestibule  or  not — and  then  to 
a  bite  of  the  apple  ! 


VOL.    II. 


170  THE    COUNT. 


CHAPTER    XI. 


"  Dreams  such  as  these  pass  now 
Like  evening  clonds  before  me  ;  if  I  think 
HoT\^  beautiful  they  seem,  'tis  but  to  feel 
How  soon  they  fade,  how  fast  the  night  shuts  in. 
But  in  that  world  to  wliich  my  hopes  look  on 
Time  enters  not, — nor  mutability ; 
Beauty  and  goodness  are  unfading  there  ; 
Whatever  there  is  given  us  to  enjoy. 
That  vre  enjoy  for  ever — still  the  same." 


As  it  was  the  general  custom  of  Sir  Frederick 
to  retire  for  an  hour  or  two  after  breakfast 
to  his  private  study,  he  claimed  on  this  morn- 
ing Mr.  Neville^s  attendance  more  particularly, 
that  they  might  talk  over  together  uninter- 
ruptedly, many  family  matters  of  interest. 
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We  must  for  once  be  excused  in  thus  tres- 
passing on  tlieir  privacy,  having  discovered  a 
letter  making  its  way  to  that  sanctum,  whereon 
the  "Woodvale  post-mark  is  visibly  impressed. 

On  its  being  presented  to  Sir  Frederick,  he 
obseiTed  to  the  Vicar,  when  the  ser^-ant  had 
retired, — "  This  seems  to  be  the  promised  mis- 
sive from  my  sister,  Elizabeth;  and  as  there 
can  be  no  secret  between  us  with  regard  to  the 
subject,  upon  which  I  expect  it  to  treat,  as  to 
her  religious  views,  you  shall  participate  in  its 
contents — and  who  so  fitting  an  auditor  ?  But 
here  is  an  enclosure  from  Louis,  I  presume, 
for  you." 

INIr.  Ne^dlle,  after  glancing  hastily  over  the 
contents  of  the  latter,  which  simply  bore  testi- 
mony to  the  well  being  of  the  Vicarage  in- 
mates, he  said,  "  Now,  my  dear  Campbell,  for 
Elizabeth^ s  doubtless  interesting  epistle  !  "  and 
which,  according  to  self-privileged  rules,  we 
transcribe,  finding  it  thus  addressed  to  Sir 
Frederick. 

I  2 
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"  Your  parting  request,  my  dear  brother, 
that  1  should  more  explicitly  write  a  statement 
of  the  sentiments  that  laid  the  foundation  of 
those  religious  principles,  the  perceptible  change 
of  which  apparently  excited  the  deepest  atten- 
tion on  your  late  visit — 1  cannot  more  appro- 
priately do  so,  than  at  the  present  moment, 
when  those  I  hold  most  dear  on  earth  are 
congregated  under  the  shadow  of  your  roof; 
entering  into  fellowship  with  the  world,  and 
passing  through  that  dread  ordeal  in  this  there 
first  distant  pilgrimage  from  home. 

"  I  must  first  take  a  retrogade,  though  pain- 
ful, glance  of  the  mental  horror  which  assailed 
me  in  vears  past,  on  perceiving  through  the 
darkened  wilderness  from  whence  I  was  emerg- 
ing; that  deep  abyss  wherein  I  might  have 
been  engulphed,  had  not  a  strong  and  unvraver- 
ing  belief  been  impressed  on  ray  mind  of 
the  divine  truth,  and  of  that  all  powerful. 
Omniscient,  and  Omnipresent  Deity,  who  is 
ever  watchful  over  the  mortal  beings,   of  his 
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creation^  guiding  them  at  all  times  as  it  were 
with  a  silken  rein  through  the  labyrinths  of 
life,  whilst  at  others.  He  holds  the  chastening 
rod  over  the  erring  and  hapless  wanderers  of 
earth ;  yet  never  for  a  moment  relinquishing 
that  constant  care,  without  which,  they  must 
inevitably  stumble  or  irrecoverably  fall. 

"How,  therefore,  can  I  better  or  more  truly 
illustrate  my  own  past  condition  than  by  this 
typical  allusion  ?  for  had  I  continued  running 
my  former  thoughtless  race,  unchecked  by  the 
divine  hand  of  Providence ;  when  at  that 
early  age  He  thought  fit  in  his  inscrutable 
wisdom,  to  inflict  an  almost  deadly  scourge 
upon  my  worldly  self !  What  might  not  have 
been  the  consequences  ?  Thus,  whilst  standing 
on  the  very  brink  of  eternity,  my  soul  felt  over- 
whelmed with  dismay  at  the  idea  of  soon  being 
summoned  into  the  presence  of  an  Omniscient 
Judge,  for  although  my  conscience  did  not 
accuse  me  of  the  commission  of  any  flagrant 
sin,   yet,  how    much  of   vacillating   weakness 
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indifference^  listlessness,  and  imperfection,  had 
been  insinuated  with  my  every  act  of  attempted 
worship  and  devotion  ! 

'^  How  appalling  then,  the  thought  of  ap- 
pearing in  the  presence  of  One_,  who  ought  ever 
to  be  loved,  venerated,  feared,  and  worshipped 
with  a  holy  zeal  to  the  utmost  extent  of  human 
and  finite  capability;  but  to  whom  /  had 
proved  so  unprofitable  a  servant. 

^^Thus  then  did  a  new  light,  through  the  ad- 
ministration of  the  Holy  Spirit,  beam  on  my 
darkened  soul,  sending  its  first  gleam  of  truth 
into  my  frozen  and  withered  heart.  I  was 
therefore  led  by  the  same  Divine  influence,  to 
devote  myself  exclusively  for  a  length  of  time 
to  the  perusal  of  serious  subjects;  but  more 
especially  to  the  Holy  Scriptures,  in  the  study 
of  which  I  met  with  so  many  urgent  invita- 
tions, as  ^  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and 
are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest,'  as 
also  that  gracious  assurance,  ^All  those  that 
come  unto  me,  I  shall  in  no  wise  cast  out ; ' 
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and  again,  '  Believe  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
and  thou  shall  be  saved  ;'  all  of  which,  led  me 
to  fly  for  comfort,  to  the  imputed  righteousness 
of  that  Blessed  Saviour,  as  my  only  hope  of 
acceptance  with  God. 

^^  And  thus  convinced  by  the  Holy  Spirit  of 
my  own  innate  depravity,  together  with  the 
extent  and  spirituality  of  the  Di\4ne  Law,  I 
fled  for  refuge  to  '  the  blood  of  sprinkling,'  for 
pardon ;  to  the  '  Bighteousness  of  Chi'ist  for 
justification  ;'  and  being  deeply  sensible  of  my 
infinite  obligations  to  redeeming  Love,  I  most 
earnestly  mshed  to  prove  the  sincerity  of  my 
faith  and  repentance  by  a  '  conversation  be- 
coming godliness,^  trusting  in  the  promised 
grace  and  strength  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  to 
renew  my  heart  and  nature,  and  to  make  me 
fruitful  in  every  good  word  and  work,  enabling 
me,  through  the  Divine  influence,  to  perfect 
holiness  in  the  love  and  fear  of  God.  And,  oh  ! 
how  much  more  easy  and  delightful  is  it,  when 
our  every  act  of  service  and  obedience  is  the 
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spontaneous  offering  of  the  love  and  gratitude 
we  owe  that  blessed  Lord  and  Master^  than 
when  it  is  the  mere  dictates  of  cold  and  servile 
duty. 

"It  is  indeed  impossible  to  express  the 
happiness  and  tranquillity  diffused  over  my 
whole  soul,  from  this  improved  view  of  religious 
matters ;  being  now  enabled  to  say  in  the  lan- 
guage of  a  favourite  hymn — 

"  Darkness  and  doubts  had  veiled  my  mind, 
And  drown'd  my  eyes  in  tears ; 
Till  Sovereign  grace,  with  shining  rays, 
Dispell'd  my  gloomy  fears." 

"  Indeed,  this  blessed  change  in  my  re- 
ligious feelings,  seems  really  like  an  anti- 
cipation of  that  ineffable  happiness,  which  '  eye 
hath  not  seen  nor  ear  heard;  neither  have 
entered  into  the  heart  of  man,  the  things 
which  God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  love 
Him  V 

"  And  Oh  !  how  do  these  blessed  hopes 
enable  me  to  bear,  even  the  most  trying  dis- 
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pensations  with  perfect  resignation ;  since  such 
religion  alone  can  convert  the  agonising  pang 
of  mortal  separation,  into  the  confirmed  hope  of 
an  everlasting  re-union  with  all  those  whom 
my  soul  holds  most  dear. 

"And  though  I  most  sincerely  trust,  my 
beloved  Frederick,  that  you  wiM  never  be  called 
upon  to  endure  such  severe  privations  and 
trials  as  those,  with  which  it  has  been  pleased 
the  most  High  to  afilict  me ;  yet  still  my  most 
fervent  desire  and  wish  is,  that  you  should, 
through  the  example  of  my  own  fate,  be  an 
equal  participator  with  myself  in  all  the  happi- 
ness resulting  from  a  perfect  knowledge  and 
belief  of  the  '  Truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus.'  And, 
therefore,  let  me  recommend  to  you  a  mature 
and  impartial  perusal  of  the  Scriptural  volume, 
conjoined  to  most  ardent  prayer  for  the  en- 
hghtening  influence  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  to  lead 
you  to  the  knowledge  of  All  Truth ;  and  that 
the  hght  of  this  Truth  may,  with  its  brightest 
effulgence,  beam  on  your  anxious  researches,  is 

I  3 
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the   unceasing    prayer   of    your   sincerely    at- 
tached sister^ 

"  Elizabeth." 
"  P.S. — Excuse  this  consise  manner  of 
elucidating  my  sentiments^  on  these  vitally 
important  points ;  but  as  writing  is  a  pro- 
hibited exercise^  and  obliged  to  be  resumed  at 
intervals^  the  subject  must  necessarily  be 
condensed." 

*  *  :j<  *  * 

On  concluding  this  homily,  which  some  may 
probably  term  the  foregoing  epistle,  Mr. 
Neville  observed — 

"  This  sister  of  ours  is  indeed  an  admirable 
specimen  of  a  renovated  and  regenerated  hearty 
without  its  having  imbibed  any  morose  or 
cheerless  notions,  which  are  often  attached 
to  sudden  conversions ;  for  had  you  not  previ- 
ously communicated  to  me  the  former  conver- 
sation you  held  with  her  at  the  Vicarage, 
I  should  never  have  been  thus  fully  aware 
to  what   an  extent   the   serious   and   sublime 
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views  of  our  blessed  religion  had  been  en- 
grafted on  her  soul ;  for  we  have  always  sedu- 
lously abstained,  as  much  as  possible,  from  any 
allusion  to  the  past  sorrows  of  her  early  years, 
since  she  became  our  inmate ;  though  she  has 
often  avowed  to  Augusta  and  myself,  in  general 
terms,  that  were  the  choice  given  her  of  being 
completely  restored  to  perfect  health,  and  con- 
sequently attain  the  consummation  of  her 
former  happiness  with  ^Nlacdonald,  in  a  matri- 
monial union;  but,  at  the  same  time,  relapse 
into  all  her  previous  doubts  and  darkness 
in  rehgious  matters,  she  would  infinitely  prefer 
continuing  the  helpless  invalid  she  now  is,  and 
retain  her  present  cheering  religious  hopes  and 
aspirations  after  ineflPable  bliss,  which  will 
arrive  at  their  full  fruition  in  another  and  a 
better  world.'^ 

"  This  reference  to  the  history  of  her  early 
romance,"  interrupted  Sir  Frederick,  '^  of 
which  I  am  almost  ignorant,  now  excites  a  far 
stronger  interest  than  I  can  express;  for  my 
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Indian  career  at  the  period  of  her  girlhood 
naturally  precluded  all  knowledge  of  the  hero 
to  whom  you  allude/^ 

"  Nor  can  I/'  rejoined  the  Vicar,  "  enter 
minutely  into  its  details ;  but  if  you  wdll  apply 
to  Mrs.  Neville,  she  has  in  her  possession  a 
memoir,  written  by  a  friend  at  her  request, 
which  will  afford  you  ample  information,  and 
command  your  sympathy ;  forming  too,  as  it 
does,  a  key  to  the  allusion  you  have  read  in 
reference  to  her  change  of  religious  opinions 
from  Socinianism  to  the  beautiful  tenets  of  our 
own  established  faith;  for  woe  to  the  profes- 
sors of  the  gospel  who  shall  be  seduced  to 
believe,  that  all  they  have  to  do  with  God  con- 
sists in  their  attention  to  moral  duties. 

"  But  although  so  powerfully  expressing, 
these,  her  sentiments  on  paper,  religion  with 
her  seems  to  hang  hke  drapery  round  the 
heart,  ever  mantling  it  within  its  folds,  as 
though  it  were  too  sacred  for  display,  but  on 
those  occasions  when  family  prayer  or  the  sab  - 
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bath  ordinances  sanction  its  public  manifesta- 
tion/' 

''  In  that  respect/'  said  Sir  Frederick^ 
"according  to  my  opinion  consists  its  greatest 
charm;  for  unlike  the  proud  Pharisee,  she 
delights  not  in  public  exhibition,  but  seems  to 
gamer  up  religion  as  a  precious  gem,  or  invi- 
sible amulet,  and  as  such  to  be  borne  con- 
stantly about  with  her  in  mental  unison  of 
thought,  sanctifying  and  influencing  every 
action  without  outwardly  bursting  forth  at 
occasional  intervals,  when  under  some  strong 
and  powerful  impulse/' 

"  She  has  evidently  infused  into  'Matilda's 
heart  the  same  happy  temperament,"  observed 
Mr.  Neville ;  "  for  she  has  ever  been  her  aunt's 
most  constant  companion,  and  whom  she 
dearly  venerates  for  the  good  seeds  implanted 
in  her  early  childhood. 

"  I  should,  therefore,  have  deeply  grieved 
had  she  not  in  return  reaped  a  grateful  harvest 
from  my  child;    for  gratitude  is    that   lovely 
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garden  of  the  soul,  whence  the  sweetest  flowers 
are  to  be  culled  which  can  be  offered  from  one 
huQian  being  to  another.  Yet  how  far  sweeter 
ought  such  incense  to  be  prayerfull}^  offered  up 
from  myself  to  that  Eternal  and  Omnipotent 
Being,  from  whom  /  have  received  such  earthly 
blessings  as  those  which  surround  me  in  my 
amiable  children;  for  however  they  may  be 
occasionally  led  away  by  buoyancy  of  spirits 
into  youthful  frivolity,,  the  bounds  are  rarely 
broken  but  for  a  moment,  and  they  return 
with  self-impressed  contrition,  even  the  more 
improved  by  a  transient  lapse  into  folly/' 

"  Yes,'^  said  Sir  Frederick,  after  musing  a 
moment ;  ^'  a  grateful  heart  mnst  always  feel 
the  happy  blessing  of  content;  and  you,  my 
dear  Nc\dlle,  may  indeed  be  envied  the  full 
enjoyment  of  such  a  Christian  feeling.'^  Then, 
with  a  rising  sigh,  he  continued — 

"  It  would  be  fruitless  to  affect  concealment 
from  one,  who  must  have  observed  the  decided 
contrast  which  exists  in  my  own  family.      I 
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maVj  therefore^,  at  once  tell  you  how  grievously 
I  have  had  cause  to  regret,  that  the  usual 
fatality  attendant  upon  Indian  marriages^ 
entailing,  as  they  do,  the  necessity  of  com- 
miting  children  at  an  early  age  to  English 
guardianship,  precludes  any  possibility  of 
speculating  as  to  their  good  or  evil  course  of 
after  life. 

"  As  you  are  aware,  mine  were  confided  to 
the  relatives  of  Lady  Campbell,  whose  connec- 
tions rank  high  in  the  sphere  of  life  called 
fashionable  !  The  consequences  are  what  you 
must  have  perceived ;  and  even  more  perilous 
must  they  have  proved,  had  not  a  large  acquisi- 
tion of  property,  most  unexpectedly  bequeathed 
to  Lady  Campbell,  rendered  a  further  sojourn 
in  the  East  unnecessary. 

"  Thus  enriched,  we  retui-ned  to  England, 
and  as  I  fondly  but  vainly  hoped,  in  time  to 
receive  our  childi-en  uncontaminated  by  a  too 
worldly  contagion;  but  the  engraftings  of 
early  childhood  are  those  from  which  the  after- 
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fruits  of  promise  are  to  be  obtained,  yet  you 
witness  in  our  case  the  disappointing  results. 

"  We  wandered,  as  you  know,  almost  imme- 
diately after  our  return  from  India  on  the 
Continent;  and  after  establishing  my  family 
for  a  time  in  Paris,  to  obtain  the  best  masters 
in  the  lighter  accomplishments,  I  travelled  en 
garcon  over  many  a  scene  of  interest,  and  to 
which  I  simply  refer  in  order  to  state,  that  in 
the  course  of  these  rambles  it  was  my  agreeable 
destiny  to  fall  into  the  society  of  Lord  Speld- 
hurst  and  Sir  Lumley  Saville,  to  whom  you 
have  been  introduced.  And  though  it  may 
appear,  from  disparity  of  years,  that  they  could 
scarcely  be  deemed  companionable  fellowship, 
still  it  w^as  not  so ;  for  the  sedate  and  softening 
influence,  which  an  early  domestic  disappoint- 
ment exercised  over  the  mind  and  deportment 
of  the  Earl,  seemed  to  equalize  our  tastes  and 
feelings;  whilst  in  the  young  Baronet  I  met 
with  the  most  extraordinary  talent  and  even 
sobriety  of  thought,  which,  I  am  told,  may  be 
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attributed  to  the  fostering  care  of  a  maternal 
uncle,  whom  Lord  Speldhui'st  encountered 
under  some  romantic  circumstance  or  other, 
abroad,  and  which  hereafter  cemented  a  power- 
ful alliance  of  friendship  between  the  three. 

'^  I  therefore  realized,  not  only  a  most 
pleasurable,  but  profitable  excursion,  establish- 
ing for  myself  a  continued,  and  I  trust  per- 
manent intimacy  of  friendship,  with  two  in- 
dividuals highly  worthy  in  character  and  prin- 
ciple, to  be  received  without  fear  into  the 
domestic  privacy  of  any  family  circle. 

"  My  own  Frederick  too,  I  am  rejoiced  to 
find,  has  fallen  into  equally  fortunate  hands, 
during  his  tour,  having  encountered  the  Vernon 
family,  who  were  by  a  singular  coincidence, 
equally  known  to  those  of  whom  I  have  spoken  ; 
and  still  more  singularly,  we  now  find  our- 
selves all  concentrated  as  it  were,  within  a 
visitable  distance  in  our  own  country. 

"Lord  Speldhurst,  I  am  told,  has  a  seat 
not  very  remote  from  your  residence  of  Wood- 
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vale^  and  whicli  has  beea  only  partially  kept 
up  for  some  time ;  but  a  hint  has  been  thrown 
out,  that  it  is  undergoing  repairs,  with  the 
hope  of  tempting  Lumley^s  Uncle  to  cross 
the  channel,  by  an  offer  of  this  very  secluded 
retreat,  during  some  pending  arrangements  in 
his  nephew's  affairs. 

"In  consequence  of  the  hermit-like  pro- 
pensities of  this  foreign  Count,  to  whom  some 
mystery  is  said  to  attach  which  renders  Eng- 
land a  distasteful  country  to  him ;  he  is  to  be 
promised  exclusive  and  solitary  possession  of 
the  Priory,  so  that  hereafter  probably  you  may 
have  this  said  recluse  in  your  neighbourhood ; 
thus  enabling  you  to  keep  up  the  connec- 
tion, and  interest  with  his  lordship  for,  I 
presume  that  this  friend  will  not  be  banished 
from  his  own  domain  by  his  misanthropic 
habits. 

"^I  have  thus  been  explicit,  because  I  feel 
it  right  that  you  should  be  made  aware  of  the 
position  in  life,  and  characters  of  those  indi\d- 
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duals  I  more  especially  present  to  the  notice  of 
your  family,  when  under  my  roof.'^ 

Whilst  Mr.  Neville  seemed  to  be  folding 
up  in  his  memory  this  long  colloquial  detail, 
a  hasty  message  was  delivered  from  Lady 
Campbell,  to  say  that  a  carriage  was  at  the 
door,  to  convey  Sii'  Frederic  to  a  certain  point, 
where  he  was  to  meet  other  canvassers,  and 
that  as  it  must  return  for  the  use  of  the  ladies 
afterwards, — she  hoped  he  would  not  delay. 

This  interrupted  the  confidential  discourse 
between  the  relatives,  and  Mr.  Neville  imme- 
diately sought  out  the  home  party,  where  we 
will  accompany  him. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


"All  other  faults  may  take  a  higher  aim, 
But  hopeless  envy  must  be  stiU  the  same  ; 
Some  other  passions  may  be  tum'd  to  good. 
But  envy  must  subdue  to  be  subdued" 

"  You  think  this  cruel  ?  take  it  for  a  rule. 
No  creature  smarts  so  little  as  a  fool !  " 


The  Canvassers  had  departed  in  full^  buoyant 
and  lugh  flown  spirits,  as  to  the  successful 
results  of  their  enterprise ;  for  they  bore  with 
them  not  only  the  insignia  of  patrician 
influence,  but  that  of  high  character  and 
wealth,  to  combat  against  a  mere  radical 
mobihty  who  could  only  boast  the  latter  as  an 
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ensign^  unsupported  by  either  political  pedigree, 
high  connections^  or  any  other  attribute^  to 
hoist  up  as  a  fighting  standard  against  the 
right  honom-able  'ascendancy^  which  seemed 
rapidly  effecting  a  re-action  in  favor  of  the 
'  Castle  Candidate/  as  the  General  was  called, 
although  peers  are  only  expected  to  interfere 
covertly  upon  these  occasions. 

We  shall  not  at  present  superintend  their 
pursuits,  but  see  how  Mr.  Beaumont  is  exercis- 
ing his  empowered  vigilance  in  home  quarters. 

The  ladies  had  gradually  resorted  to  their 
diversified  occupations  round  a  capacious  table, 
amply  provided  with  all  the  approved  imple- 
ments of  fashionable  make-believe-industry. 
Novels  of  the  day,  unmistakeable  in  their 
motley  garb,  were  interminghng  with  others  of 
kindred  bookcraft,  but  of  superior  rank  and 
fellowship.  These,  the  gentlemen  seized  after 
a  short  ramble  in  the  grounds,  as  a  resource 
against  a  quizzical  fire  of  inuendo's,  they  found 
flashing  about  as  they  entered,  evidently  in- 


]90  THE    COUNT. 

tended  to  wound  though  ineffectually,  any 
vanity  feelings  which  might  have  been  engen- 
dered,— as  it  was  thought,  by  the  exclusive 
attentions  bestowed  on  Matilda  and  her  sister, 
the  evening  before. 

.  Lady  Campbell  therefore,  still  continued, — 
interrupting  the  Domine  who  was  preparing 
to  read  aloud — and  addressing  him,  said — 
'^^By  the  way,  I  was  agreeably  surprised  and 
pleased,  with  your  friends  the  Vernons  en  masse 
— the  Misses,  are  not  only  devoid  of  pedantry, 
but  have  indisputably  mixed  in  excellent  society, 
are  quite  au  fait  as  to  its  usages; — and  have 
neither  the  bad  taste  to  encourage  or  appro- 
priate to  themselves,  exclusive  attention  from 
any  one  particular  individual,  or  to  advance 
arguments  on  various  subjects  amidst  a  some- 
what public  circle,  in  order  to  exhibit  their  own 
doubtless  superior  knowledge, — and  thus  engross 
by  such  display,  particular  observation.  I  am 
also  charmed  to  find  in  that  respect,  they  so 
exactly  assimilate  with  my  own  daughters,  by  a 
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total  absence  from  such  disgusting  vanity  and 
hlueismy 

'^'^But  why,  my  dear  Madam/^  rephed  the 
Domine,  ^^  are  you  so  bitter  and  uncharitable 
to  this  poor  and  persecuted  principle,  vanity  ! 
— under  whatever  tint  it  may  appear  ?  It  is 
however,  singular  enough/^  he  continued, 
taking  up  a  book  he  had  laid  down  on  the  pre- 
ceding observation,  ^^that  I  should,  in  this 
favourite  author  of  mine,  happen  just  to  have 
opened  it,  where  its  pages  treat  on  the  said 
vice,  if  vanity  may  be  so  stigmatized ; — and  I 
perfectly  agree  in  the  sentiment,  that  it  creates, 
or  at  least  participates  in  many  virtues/^ 

"  As  for  myself,  I  shall  henceforward  speak 
of  it  with  the  greatest  veneration,  as  well  as 
admiration !  and  conceive,  that  I  am  pajdng 
the  highest  compliment  to  a  person  when  I 
assert,  that  this  individual,  or  that,  is  eminently 


vam ! 


f>> 


Mr.   Neville   laughingly   observed, — ^'  why 
indeed,  I  believe  the  chief  reason  we  dislike 


192  THE    COUNT. 

vanity  in  otliers_,  is_,  because  it  is  perpetually 
interfering  with  our  own/^ 

"True/'  replied  the  Domine^  ''^for  as  my 
favourite  here  remarks_, — '  of  all  passions  (if 
for  a  moment  it  may  be  called  suchj  it  is  the 
most  indiscreet,  and  ever  babbling  out  its  own 
secrets — for  if  it  would  but  keep  its  own 
counsels,  it  would  be  as  graciously  received  as 
any  other  well>dressed,  and  well-bred  intruder 
of  quahty;  but  its  garrulity  makes  it 
despised/  " 

*'  And  I  think  it  is  also  observed/'  rejoined 
INIr.  Neville,  "that  vanity  may  be  neither 
ranked  as  a  vice,  or  as  a  virtue,  but  as  persons 
render  it  dangerous  or  useful,  according  to  the 
quahties  they  give  it.  Thus,  a  great  mind  de- 
sires to  shine, — or  is  vain  in  great  actions,  a 
frivolous  one  in  frivohties ;  and  so  on,  through 
the  varieties  of  the  human  intellect.  That 
vanity,  however,  cannot  be  estimated  an  offence, 
which  hmits  itself  to  a  wish  of  obtaining  the 
praise  of  good  men,  for  good  actions ;  as  ^  next 
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to  our  own  esteem/  says  the  best  of  tlie  Roman 
philosophers,  ^  it  is  a  virtue  to  desire  the  esteem 
of  others/ ^^ 

Lady  Campbell_,  finding  that  her  amiable 
attempt  to  hurt  the  feelings  of  others,  though 
indirectly,  was  from  the  first  somewhat  iro 
cally  baffled  by  Mr.  Beaumont,  who  having 
now  adroitly  changed  all  personal  remarks  to 
one  of  a  general  tendency—  she  at  once  seemed 
to  relinquish  any  further  intent  at  present, — 
and  rapidty  began  to  busy  herself  with  her  own 
daughters,  about  sundry  little  feminine 
matters. 

Matilda,  pleased  with  the  foregoing  remark, 
seemed  inclined  to  renew  the  subject,  by  quietly 
observing  to  her  father — "  By  your  emphasis 
on  the  word  esteem,  I  presume  j'ou  attach  some 
peculiar  importance  to  the  word  V^ 

"  I  do, — and  use  it  in  contradistinction  to 
that  of  admiration,  as  the  latter  is  coveted 
sometimes  for  a  bad  action,  whereas,  one  can 
only  expect  general  esteem  for  a  good  one.^' 

VOL.    II.  K 
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"  Then  may  we  not  draw  this  inference/' 
resumed  Matilda,  ''  and  deem  the  vanity  which 
desires  only  the  esteem  of  others,,  to  be  invari- 
ably a  virtue ;  and  that  which  longs  only  for 
admiration,  to  be  frequently  a  vice  !" 

'^  The  inference  is  natural,"  observe  d 
Charles ;  "  but  I  think  Pride  and  Vanity  are 
twin  allies;  and  most  nauseous  ingredients 
they  are,  in  the  composition  of  either  man  or 
woman.  He,  or  she,  is  so  full  of  himself,  or 
herself,  that  there  is  no  vacancy  for  anything 
else,  be  it  ever  so  excellent  or  deserving.  For 
that  little  egotistical  personal  pronoun  /,  and 
its  possessive  ditto  my,  are  for  ever  thrusting 
themselves  forward ;  the  former  with  its  /  can 
do  this,  or  /have  done  that;  whilst  the  latter 
is  for  ever  drawing  one's  attention  to  7ny 
house,  my  horse,  my  carriage  ;  and  I  remember 
hearing  of  a  lady,  who  from  a  strong  predilec- 
lion  for  these  self-possessives  and  belongings, 
obtained  the  lasting  sobriquet  of  '  Mrs.  My  /' 
the  application  being  made  to  everything  but 
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her  husband ;  and  he  might  have  been  con- 
sidered anybody  elses  property  than  her  own^ 
for  what  she  seemed  to  care." 

"Yet,"  said  Georgina,  who  was  distorting 
some  masculine  features  on  canvas_,  and  smiling 
over  the  Berlin  wool  artistical  deformities  on 
her  cousin^ s  easel,  if  it  might  be  so  called,  "  / 
have  often  thought  these  humanised  personal  pro- 
nouns must  be  superlatively  happy  people ;  for 
nothing  can  well  annoy  them,  put  them  out  of 
countenance,  or  destroy  then'  self-idolatrous 
worship;  although  they,  may  neither  have  merit, 
or  any  claim  whatever  to  other  people^ s  praise." 

"  But,"  quickly  observed  Charles,  "  is  it  not 
at  the  same  time  extraordinary  that  they  should 
not  feel  the  blows  they  give  themselves,  or  get 
from  others,  for  this  intolerable  and  ridiculous 
temperament,  nor  show  any  concern  at  that 
Avhich  makes  others  blush  for,  as  well  as  at, 
their  unreasonable  assurance  ?  To  be  a  man's 
own  fool  is  bad  enough,  but  the  vain  man  is 
everybody's, '^ 

K  2 
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"  When  you  have  finished  your  dull  argu- 
ment/^ now  interrupted  Lady  Campbell,  who 
evidently  did  not  feel  quite  certain  whether  the 
foregoing  colloquial  hits  were  not  intended  as 
side  blows  to  herself,  '^  you  will  perhaps  con- 
descend to  enter  upon  less  abstruse  subjects  ; 
for  we  wish  to  be  enlightened  as  to  the  fa- 
vourite colours  to  be  patronised  at  the  en- 
suing contest ;  as,  of  course,  we  shall  be 
expected  to  adopt  those  which  are  to  decorate 
the  Castle  constituents,  or  rather  the  Ver- 
nonian.  What  are  they  to  be,  Mr.  Beau- 
mont ?" 

"  Oh  !  Blue,  my  dear  Madam,  of  course  ; 
and  that,  too,  of  the  most  cerulean  tint,  blended 
with  virgin  white :  such  are  to  be  the  chas- 
tened emblems  of  devotion  to  the  cause  we 
have  at  heart.  Therefore,  I  congratulate  you, 
ladies,^^  continued  the  Domine,  "  upon  these 
becoming  tokens.'^ 

'^'^Blue  !''  exclaimed  one  of  the  three  Camp- 
bells •/'  I  hate  the  colour !  surrounded  as  we 
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are^  and  have  been,  and  shall  be,  with  Blues 
within,  and  Blues  without — mternally  and  ex- 
ternally — is  too  much.'^ 

'^'Yes  ^'interrupted  the  Domine, '^^  enough 
to  give  you,  Miss  Charlotte,  the  'blue  devils,' 
it  is  to  be  feared.  Very  unbecoming,  little 
imps,  indeed,  let  me  tell  you  as  attendant 
sprites  upon  young  ladies,  instead  of  the  more 
feminine  Graces ;  so  I  would  recommend  you 
to  strip  the  former,  and  clothe  the  latter  in 
their  azure  garb  ;  or  else  prove  yourself  at  once 
a  recreant,  and  go  over  to  the  Radical  enemy." 

Lady  Campbell  now  desired  one  of  her 
daughters  to  ring  the  bell,  which  was  of  course 
politely  anticipated  by  Charles;  and  on  Ca- 
trine's  appearance,  after  due  time,  she  or- 
dered her  to  purchase  all  the  blue  and  white 
ribbon  she  could  procure  as  soon  as  possible ; 
that  at  intervals  they  might  amuse  themselves 
in  the  manufacturing  rosettes  and  other  showy 
devices,  to  mark  their  party-coloured  opinions. 

When  the   little   French   girl  had   tripped 
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herself  off  with  her  ^'  Out,  Madame  f  the 
Domine  proposed  a  stroll  in  the  park_,  till  it 
was  time  to  prepare  for  their  Castellated  visit. 

After  their  short  ramble,  we  might  trace 
them  into  the  private  sanctuary  of  the  respec- 
tive dressing-room  councils  and  watch  how 

"  Awful  beauty  puts  on  all  its  arms." 

But  ive  scorn  such  indecorous  proceedings, 
and  shall  content  ourselves  ^vith  conducting 
the  fair  ladies  merely  to  the  threshold_,  humbly 
awaiting  the  result  of  each  important  consulta- 
tion,  with  their  reflective  mirrors.  Whether 
vanity  and  pride  were  attendant  hand-maidens, 
Mr.  Beaumont  might  have  had  more  curiosity 
than  ourselves  to  observe,  after  his  treatise 
upon  the  subject  with  his  able  coadjutors. 

In  a  brief  hour,  the  carriages  sounding  forth 
their  approach,  seem  to  create  a  simultaneous 
convulsion  amongst  doors,  locks,  and  hinges ; 
for  all  the  fair  bevy  are  to  be  seen  quickly 
emerging  from  their  diflPerent  rooms,  and  de- 
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scending  the  stairs  in  rapid  succession^  cer- 
tainly manifesting  by  their  appearance  a  strong 
proof  of  more  than  usually  intimate  communion 
with  les  affaires  de  toilette,  if  we  may  judge 
from  the  effects  of  their  pains-taking  efforts ; 
and,  moreover,  from  the  self-satisfied  smiles, 
which  such  a  conviction  tends  at  all  times  to 
embellish  with  cosmetic  powers  the  "human 
face  divine/^ 

HaA^ng  seen  them  safe  to  theii'  carriages, 
we  will  with  all  imaginable  speed  be  ready  to 
attend  them  on  their  entrance  within  the 
Castle  districts. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


"  Hail  old  patrician  trees,  so  great  and  good  I 

Hail  ye  plebeian  underwood ! 

Where  the  poetic  birds  rejoice. 

And  for  their  quiet  nests   and  plenteous  food. 

Pay,  with  their  grateful  voice," 

"  The  whole  artiU'ry  of  the  terms  of  war. 
And  (all  those  plagues  in  one)  the  bawling  Bar ; 
These  I  could  bear ;  but  not  a  rogue  so  civil. 
Whose  tongue  will  compKment  you  to  the  devil; 


Ere  we  fulfil  the  concluding  promise  in  our 
last  chapter,  it  may  be  as  well  during  the 
Campbell  drive — by  way  of  economising  time 
hereafter — ^just  to  make  an  anticipatory  sketch 
of  the  present  inmates,  as  self-collected,  rather 
than  in^dted  guests,  within  the  Castle  walls. 


THE    COUNT.  201 

To  account  in  some  measure  for  the  motley 
throngs  whose  presence  may  somewhat  startle 
our  fair  ones  from  the  Park,  we  must  observe, 
that  during  the  short  reign  of  the  late  la- 
mented, or  M?ilamented  Lady  Speldhurst,  as 
she  was  variously  designated  hy  busy-tongued 
rumour,  or  according  to  the  representations,  or 
misrepresentations,  of  a  host  of  sycophants,  to 
suit  either  their  public  or  private  views; — as 
such  they  had  constituted  themselves  a  cour- 
tier-like train  of  ready-made  availables,  for  any 
range  of  patronage  the  Earl  might  have  to 
bestow. 

During  his  late  continental  career,  the  very 
existence  of  such  individuals  had  almost 
escaped  the  Earl's  recollection;  but  on  the 
widowed  Peer's  re-appearance  in  England,  he 
found  himself  most  unexpectedly  and  annoy- 
ingly  beset  by  this  same  collective  force,  who 
had  gradually  and  consecutively  dropped 
down  as  it  were,  like  manna  in  the  wilderness 
(as  they  culled  the  Speldhurst  domain),  to  vo- 
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limteer  their  refreshing  influence^  and  ad- 
minister solace  upon  this  second  bachelor 
etat-ship  !  with  the  fond  hope  of  establishing 
for  themselves  admirable  country-quarters^ 
whenever  it  might  suit  their  own  convenience 
and  designs. 

Thus  had  assembled  at  this  period  a  miscel- 
laneous conclave,  exemplifying  the  illimitable 
attraction  which  martial,,  political,  clerical,  and 
secular  power  possesses,  under  the  glory  of 
influential  patronage. 

Lord  Speldhurst,  therefore,  on  his  re- 
ascension  into  this  extensive  meteoric  sphere, 
might  be  compared  to  a  brilliant  comet,  dif- 
fusing its  refulgence  upon  an  interminable 
train  or  tail  of  worldly  satellites.  However,  on 
the  recent  occasion  of  his  Lordship^s  dining 
with  Sir  Frederic  Campbell — this  moving  from 
his  orbit  untrammeled  by  the  Toadeian  clique 
— seemed  to  efi'ect  a  somewhat  electrifying 
sensation  amongst  them. 

It  had   become  a  point  of  general  interest 
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with  this  self-appointed  corps  diploniatique,  con- 
sisting of  younger  brothers  shunned  by 
younger  belles,  middle-aged  place-seekers  with 
heads  bewigged  without  and  politically  stuffed 
within,  to  preserve  if  possible  the  bachelor 
tenureship  of  the  EarFs  domain,  thereby  in- 
suring to  themselves  present  and  future 
advantages.  This  unprecedented  event  of 
plunging  into  society  contrary  to  his  formerly 
avowed  intentions,  had  afforded  them  all  a  most 
efficient  subject  for  speculative  discussion; 
especially  amongst  the  more  junior  half-pay 
denizens  of  the  world,  who  swell  Army  and 
Navy-lists,  together  with  Commissariat  and 
other  atrocities  who  had  lost  no  time, — sanc- 
tioned, as  they  might  think,  by  a  few  aristo- 
cratic drops  of  blood  flowing  in  their  veins — in 
thus  attempting  a  revival  of  former  privileges, 
now  that  there  was  no  longer  a  lady  para- 
mount to  classify  the  varieties  of  such  animal- 
cules, which  swarm  in  the  atmosphere  of  large 
country  houses,   and  who    can   exercise  their 
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prerogative  by  cooly  entering  their  caveat 
against  those  objectionables  if  tliey  please. 

As  tbey  were  well  aware_,  tbat  prior  to  the 
EarFs  Continental  emigration,  be  seldom  con- 
descendedj  but  on  extraordinary  occasions,  to 
emerge  from  bis  own  territories, — where  it 
better  suited  bis  then  lofty  and  proud 
bearing  to  reign  supreme,  and  dispense  his 
lordly  hospitality  to  the  neighbourhood  during 
the  short  period  of  his  sojourn  in  that  part  of 
the  country;  — it  therefore  became  a  matter  of 
serious  conjecture  as  to  what  unnatural  and 
bewitching  spell  within  so  shcrt  a  period  could 
have  worked  such  a  manifest  change  in  their 
noble  host. 

Although  they  were  aware  of  a  pending 
election,  still  from  the  sedulous  reserve  main- 
tained as  to  all  county  and  political  matters,  they 
were  not  aufait  upon  those  subjects ;  nor  were 
they  cognizant  of  the  connecting  links  or  bond  of 
unity  between  the  recently  imported  families  of 
the  vicinity,  until  some  few  particulars  of  the 
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latter  were  now  elicited  through  tlie  venerable 
Chaplain  of  the  Castle,  long  domesticated 
therein,  and  to  whom  Lord  Speldhurst  had 
made  over  his  presidentship  at  the  table  of  his 
guests,  on  his  late  desertion  for  that  of  Sir 
Frederick's. 

The  information  they  had  thus  gleaned,  in  a 
great  measure  accounted  for  the  many  altera- 
tive symptoms  in  the  Lordly  temperament 
which  had  been  observable  since  his  late 
abdication  pro  tern  of  the  bui'den  of  rank 
during  his  wanderings  abroad, — and  seemed 
to  have  produced  a  new  and  energetic  spirit 
that  had  aroused  both  mental  and  bodily 
powers,  eradicating  many  national  prejudices, 
and  rendering  him  anything  but  the  quiescent 
prey  hfe  had  once  proved  to  the  parasite  crew. 

By  the  knowledge  at  length  obtained  of 
the  established  vicinity  of  so  many  new  neigh- 
bouring families,  whom  he  had  casually  met 
abroad,  and  each  possessing  the  attractive 
auxiliaries    of  feminine    beauty ;    their  bright 
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prospect  of  a  lasting  dynasty  appeared  to  be 
suddenly  o'ercast^  the  more  especially  as 
sundry  hints  had  of  late  been  thrown  out_,  in- 
dicative of  a  large  assemblage  of  various 
relatives  and  friends  being  shortly  expected  (of 
both  sexeSj)  and  whom  they  were  aware  must 
necessarily  fill  the  Castle. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  on  this  identical  morning 
the  forthcoming  dejeune  was  also  announced, 
and  from  which  paralysing  information  they 
had  scarcely  time  to  rally  before  it  was  in 
effect  about  to  be  realised.  But  to  our  post  of 
observation. 

As  the  Campbell  party  drew  near  the  pon- 
derous gates,  a  motley  crowd  appeared  to  be 
dispersing  after  some  felicitous  undertaking  or 
other,  but  seemed  suddenly  arrested  by  the 
sight  of  gay  equipages  with  their  own  assimi- 
lating colours  of  blue  and  white . 

They  soon,  however,  with  hats  waving  in 
the  air,  and  streaming  decorations  flaunting  in 
the  breeze,  set  up  such  a  deafening  shout,  with 
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cries  in  harsh  cadence — "  Vernon  for  ever  !" — 
"  Down  with  the  Rads  V — together  with  all 
the  usual  etceteras  of  gibes  and  jeers,  that  the 
novices  in  such  matters  looked  with  amazement 
at  the  apparent  delirium  so  tumultuously 
exhibited  by  this  Punchinello  force. 

Notwithstanding  an  English  election,  espe- 
cially in  olden  times,  must  certainly  have  been 
considered  a  stirring  and  spirited  phenome- 
non; and  even  now-a-days,  when  accom- 
panied with  all  its  attendant  and  orthodox 
concomitants  of  placardings,  cockadings,  flag- 
flyings,  toastings,  feastings,  oratory,  revelry, 
and  party-prejudices  to  boot ; — as  such  are 
not  of  very  frequent  occurrence — John  Bull's 
family  are  always  disposed  to  make  the  most 
of  them. 

The  Campbell- blues  were  at  last  suff'ered  to 
proceed  through  the  Lodge-entrance,  as  the 
two  enormous  gates  were  flung  back  on  their 
massive  hinges.  On  each  side  stood  two  mag- 
nificent   elms,  which,   as    Mr.   Beaumont  ob- 
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served,  when  in  their  full  summer  garb  of 
brilliant  foliage^  seemed  planted  there  for  the 
express  purpose  of  bowing  their  superb 
branches  in  welcome  homage  to  those  who 
entered  the  noble  domain;  nor  as  they  ad- 
vanced did  the  veteran  oak,  the  lofty  beech, 
and  firs  of  large  growth,  with  all  their  splendid 
kindred  of  the  forest,  diminish  or  degenerate  in 
size  or  grandeur,  through  a  lengthened  and 
apparently  interminable  avenue,  until  the 
Castle  in  all  its  architectural  beauty  burst  on 
their  view. 

The  edifice  displayed  a  sumptuous  frontage 
of  the  rich  and  elaborate,  yet  light  and  elegant, 
florid  Gothic  style.  It  stood  prominently  for- 
ward in  beautiful  grey-tinted  relief,  backed  by 
a  gentle,  sunny  hill,  with  highly  cultivated 
grounds  on  either  side — 

In  figur'd  plots  with  leafy  wall  enclos'd. 
By  measure  and  by  rule  it  was  outlay'd, 

Witli  symmetry  so  regular  dispos'd, 

That  plot  to  plot  still  answered  shade  to  shade — 
Each  correspoudent  twain  alike  array'd^ 
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With  like  cmbelliskinents  of  plants  and  ilow'rs, 
Of  statues,  vases,  spouting  founts  that  played 
Thro'  shells  of  Tritons  their  ascending  show'rs, 
And  labyrinths  involv'd,  and  trelHs-woven  bow'rs. 

Thus  it  presented  at  a  distance,  the  finest 
architectural  effect  imaginable.  The  pride  of 
ancestry  had  evidently  lent  its  stimulative 
agency,  throughout  successive  ages,  to  preserve 
the  grandeur  of  this  noble  pile  from  the  dilapi- 
dations of  rutliless  Time ;  nor  had  its  present 
spii'ited  and  munificent  owner  departed  from 
the  goodly  system ;  for  whether  in  England  or 
abroad,  the  same  care  was  bestowed  to  prevent 
a  shadow  of  decay. 

As  the  carriages  drew  up  to  the  grand 
entrance,  the  gay-looking  assemblage  collected 
upon  the  terrace  in  front  gave  an  animated  zest 
to  the  complimentary  welcome  thus  displayed 
by  the  lordly  host,  who,  on  descending  the 
magnificent  flight  of  steps,  took  Lady  Camp- 
bell and  Mrs.  Neville  under  his  especial  pro- 
tection, whilst  the  rest  followed  promiscuously 
to  this  cheerful  scene  of  elevation ;   and  where, 
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amidst  the  variety  of  new  faces  to  whicli  we 
have  previously  alluded^  were  intermixed  those 
of  preceding  acquaintanceship,  .the  Vemons 
and  others  having  presented  themselves  at  an 
earlier  hour. 

The  charms  of  nature,  so  highly  embel- 
lished by  the  aid  of  art,  which  surrounded  the 
site  of  this  magnificent  structure,  could  alone 
hope  for  descriptive  justice  through  the  medium 
of  that  well-authenticated  puffer  of  celebrity, 
who  at  certain  periods  has  the  honour  of 
receiving  commands  to  knock  down,  without 
reserve,  castles,  abbeys,  priories,  mansions, 
villas ;  and  who,  (had  such  sacrilege  been  so 
ordained  as  to  this  splendid  domain)  might 
have  been  fairly  justified  were  he  thus,  from 
imaginary  necessity,  authorised  to  eulogise  it 
in  his  own  flowery  language,  by  the  elaborate 
strain  of  eloquence  we  are  about  to  adopt,  in 
humble  imitation  of  his  advertising  powers — 

The  site  of  the  present  edifice,  erected  with 
consummate  skill  and  judgment,  stands  in  the 
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centre  of  a  stately  park  of  unusual  beauty, 
with  its  majestic  timber,  richly  wooded  grounds, 
the  soft  undulating  surface  relieving  and  de- 
luding the  eye  into  a  belief  that  it  is  almost 
boundless  in  extent ;  whilst  the  combination  of 
wood  and  water  is  so  magically  blended  that 
its  effect  baffles  description. 

After  perambulating  the  woods,  and  diver- 
sifying the  scene  in  the  plantations,  the  mind 
is  suddenly  elevated  from  a  calm  and  tranquil 
state,  into  wonder  and  delight  by  a  view  of 
surpassing  loveliness,  extending  far  away  to- 
wards the  distant  sea.  The  landscape  every- 
where resplendent — the  constant  and  perpetual 
breaks  in  the  park — the  never-ending  peeps  in 
the  more  sequestered  spots  within  the  woods — 
the  fearful  dell — a  valley  teeming  with  wild 
luxuriance,  together  with  the  rides  and  drives 
through  the  extensive  park,  constitute  such  an 
amalgamation  of  charms,  that'  the  possessor 
may  at  least  account  himself  familiar  with  an 
earthy  paradise. 
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And  how  more  than  doubly  sublime  would 
flow  the  emanations  from  a  Robins !  but  we 
should  be  deservedly  accused  of  burlesque 
encroachment  were  we  further  to  attempt  pla- 
giarising his  elocutionary  genius.  Therefore, 
having  allowed  ample  time  for  the  usual  inter- 
change of  greetings,  as  also  for  expressions  of 
rapture  which  could  not  otherwise  than  have 
been  elicited  on  contemplating  such  exquisite 
scenery,  more  especially  from  those  to  whom  it 
was  replete  with  novelty;  Lord  Speldhurst  may 
be  now  seen  conducting  the  party  through  an 
apparently  endless  suite  of  rooms  to  the 
gallery,  which  had  been  the  ostensible  plea 
for  an  invitation  to  a  bachelor  domain. 

The  party  had  now  traversed  innumerable 
apartments,  which  in  a  rapid  survey  could  alone 
have  been  impressed  on  their  recollection  as  a 
great  room,  then  another  great  room,  a  bigger 
room,  another  room,  a  vast  room,  a  sixth,  a 
seventh,  an  eighth,  and  then  others,  which  not 
to  be  too  particular,  we  will  pass  over.     They 
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at  last  reached  a  most  extensive  gallery, 
evidently  of  recent  construction,  although  in 
every  respect  made  to  accord  in  style  with  the 
rest  of  the  interior  of  the  building,  which  in 
later  years  had  assumed,  so  far  as  consistency 
would  admit  with  the  exterior,  the  less  Gothic, 
but  more  magnificent  and  commodious  decora- 
tions, to  the  fullest  extent  that  art  could  devise 
in  the  present  elaborate  age  of  luxurious 
comfort. 

The  unrestrained  ecstacies  of  the  Neville 
party  on  finding  themselves  suddenly  trans- 
ported, as  it  were,  into  an  inexhaustible  trea- 
sury of  the  fine  arts,  to  which  they  were 
enthusiastically  devoted — not  only  from  an 
hereditary,  but  an  inherent  taste — seemed  to 
recal  to  the  noble  owner  the  remembrance  of 
that  same  feeling  of  delight,  which  in  earher 
and  more  unsophisticated  years,  had  marked 
his  own  sensations,  when  first  finding  himself 
amongst  continental  chef  d'oeuvreSy  in  tho  very 
land  of  their  birth. 
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Lord  Speldhurst  evidently  possessed  tliat 
tact  which  consists  in  setting  conversation  on 
foot_,  by  just  flinging  the  ball  and  letting  others 
enjoy  the  chace^  whilst  often  retiring  within 
himself  when  not  inclined  for  exertion. 

He  had  thus  courteously  effected  this  ruse 
amongst  some  of  the  party_,  but  as  it  is  said  to 
be  one  of  the  characteristics  of  genius,  to 
be  able  quickly  to  discover  and  appreciate  the 
same — it  is  certain,  with  this  celerity  of  in- 
tuition he  had  contrived  to  collect  immediately 
round  him  those  of  intellectual  superiority — 
yet  still,  instead  of  losing  sight  altogether  of 
the  ball,  he  now  condescended  to  join  occa- 
sionally in  the  pursuit,  although  apparently 
without  any  ambition  to  obtain  distinction  in 
the  race. 

Since  Lord  Speldhursf  s  recent  devotion  to 
politics,  which  he  evidently  purposed  to  follow 
up,  now  that  he  had  returned  to  his  native 
country — literature  had  been  perhaps  for  a 
time  somewhat    under-valued    and   neglected, 
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but  tliere  was  little  difficulty  to  him,  in  recall- 
ing at  his  own  will  and  pleasure  those  classical 
stores,  which  rather  lay  dormant  than  for- 
^otten. 

As  to  more  modern  works,  from  his  quick 
eye  and  ear,  together  with  a  rapid  perception, 
he  could  pass  judgment  better  than  many  who 
make  it  the  sole  business  of  their  lives  to  read 
and  descant  upon  books,  consequently  upon  his 
now  giA'ing  rein  to  his  versatility  of  talent, 
considerable  surprise  was  naturally  excited, 
especially  among  the  old  clique,  who  remem- 
bered him  formerly,  and  indeed  more  recently, 
when  mixing  in  society,  as  appearing  either 
absent,  listless,  or  a  mere  silent  listener. 

But  now,  instead  of  awaiting  in  proud  ex- 
pectation for  those  around,  to  claim  his  at- 
tention, as  was  once  his  wont,  he  evidently 
exerted  himself  to  produce  his  own  mental 
treasures ;  yet,  not  from  the  mere  promptings 
of  egotistical  vanity,  but  for  the  pm'pose  of 
encouraging  the  display  of  those  talents  which 
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he  was  sensibly  aware  amongst  some  of  his 
guests^  only  required  thus  kindling  to  be 
brought  to  hght. 

It  now  appeared  his  chief  object,  to  devote 
himself  to  the  relatives  of  his  friend  Sir  Fred- 
erick, though  more  especially  to  the  ladies, 
whose  different  characteristics  he  had,  with  his 
usual  penetration,  discovered.  Not  only  the 
good  sense  and  ladylike  deportment  of  Mrs. 
Neville,  the  superior  understanding  of  Matilda, 
but  the  flashes  of  wit  and  ndive  merriment  of 
Georgina,  excited  in  the  Earl's  quick  and 
brightening  eye  volumes  of  expressive,  though 
silent  approbation,  as  their  various  qualities 
and  general  remarks  were  severally  elicited 
upon  different  subjects. 

Yet  the  smile  was  often  succeeded  by  a 
lingering  sigh,  as  he  gazed  from  one  sister  to 
the  other,  and  the  slight  gloom  which  occa- 
sionally spread  over  his  countenance,  was  some- 
what startling  to  the  most  observant  of  the 
party; — for    Georgina,     in    her    romance    of 
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thought,  ascribed  these  passing  shado-svs,  tran- 
sient though  they  were,  to  an  incipient 
love  for  her  sister,  (contrasting  perhaps,  or 
assimilating,  as  it  might  be,  she  fancied,  the 
image  of  his  departed  lady  with  the  propria 
persona  of  Matilda).  She,  therefore,  began  to 
concoct  a  whole  drama  of  mysticism,  in  her 
clairvoyant  imagination,  which  she  fully  in- 
tended, by  watchfulness,  hereafter  to  unravel 
and  interpret,  at  least  according  to  her  own 
satisfaction,  if  not  to  the  parties  themselves. 

The  web  thus  commenced  wearing  simply 
out  of  a  mere  sigh  or  two,  which  she  had 
detected  raising  the  pile  of  his  lordship^s  splen- 
did vest,  was  producing  in  her  mind^s  eye  all 
the  phantasmagorian  phases  of  hopes  and  fears, 
adoration  and  desperation^  from  a  too  probable 
rejection,  of  a  sentimental  second  passion  of 
hopeless  Jove,  as  she  imagined. 

These,  with  a  thousand  other  visionary 
ideas  sped  with  all  imaginable  velocity  athwart 
her  creative  brain,  regardless  of  any  by-play  or 

VOL.    II.  L 
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under-current  that  might  be  sweeping  away, 
unknown  to  herself,  a  whole  ocean  of  these 
dramatized  incidents,  whilst  with  the  perti- 
nacity of  some  fixed  notion,  she  was  uselessly 
dragging  her  scenic  imagery  after  her  with 
Herculean  strength. 

But  with  all  her  ingenuity,  she  was  rather 
puzzled  at  times  to  understand  why  Lord 
Speldhurst  should  appear  so  curious  to  dis- 
cover, or  elicit,  whether  her  own  mental 
endowments  were  at  all  upon  an  equality  with 
those  of  her  sister;  and  she  was  often  half 
inclined  to  be  a  little  saucy  when  he  was 
catechising  her,  as  she  fancied^  like  a  child ; 
or  laying  snares  to  entrap  her  into  remarks, 
which,  from  her  unreserved  nature,  was  no 
difficult  affair ;  for  she  rarely  gave  herself  time 
to  reflect  whether  they  were  such  as  would 
be  approved  or  tolerated  by  her  gay  relatives, 
and  the  more  sophisticated  members  of  society. 

Bent  as  we  were  on  entering  upon  the 
descriptive  rules  of  ciceroneship,  when  the  party 
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had  taken  tlieir  first  coup  d'cdl,  we  liave  allowed 
ourselves    to    be   inadvertently   beguiled   into 
more  private  observations — thougli_,  as  we  are 
not  much  given  to  apologise  for  such  deviations, 
we  shall  now  at  once  state^  that  from  the  pro- 
digious size  of  the  gallery,  it  was  adapted  for 
the   concentration   and   manifold   purposes    of 
a  library,  picture,  and  statuary  exhibition.     To 
the  lower  parts  of  the  room,  against  the  walls, 
were  affixed  cases  and  shelves   of  varied  sizes 
and  dimensions,  to  contain  the  mental  produc- 
tions   of  man^s   all   powerful   and   intellectual 
genius,  forming,  as  it  were,  a  ment  foJC9us  the 
erection    of  the  more  ponderous  and   mighty 
works  of  his  pictorial  and  artistical  hand, — all 
of  which  were  ranged  above  with  admirable  order. 
The  chef  d'oeuvres,   and   specimens    of  the 
various  schools  of  painting,  together  with  the 
classical  busts    and  statuary,  which  were  en- 
sconsed  within  niches,  or  placed  on  pedestals 
appropriately   dispersed    around,    exhibited   a 
rich  treat  to  the  lovers  of  the  fine  arts. 

L  2 
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Along  tlie  centre  of  the  gallery  were  placed 
tables  of  antique  splendour  and  workmanship, 
cabinets  filled  with  choice  gems,  and  bijouterie 
of  every  description^  ancient  and  modern, 
forming  also  a  most  valuable  and  complete 
museum  of  curiosities,  whilst  sofas  and  benches 
were  admirably  and  conveniently  arranged,  to 
aflPord  luxurious  accommodation  for  the  pro- 
fessed amateur  or  connoisseur's  enjoyment, 
without  fatigue. 

The  extent  and  magnificence  of  this  gallery, 
which  burst  like  an  unexpected  vision  upon 
those  who  had  formed  but  faint  conceptions  of 
its  magnitude,  or  the  amalgamation  of  rare 
vertu  it  contained,  at  first  seemed  to  impose 
mere  silent  admiration,  only  to  be  expressed  by 
gesture ;  till  the  e^^e  having  become  something 
like  familiarised  to  its  dazzling  effect, — the 
organ  of  speech,  though  proverbially  not  very 
defective,  when  there  are  exciting  causes  for 
ladylike  ejaculations  of  surprise,  at  last  found 
vent;  and  then  issued  a  perfect  volcanic  irrup- 
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tion,    with    a    flowing    lava    of    ecstatic    ex- 
pressions. 

Soon  followed  a  full  gamut  of  notes  of 
admiration  and  interrogation  in  the  vernacular 
tongue,  much  more  safe  and  intelligible  than 
that  of  a  certain  individual,  we  once  heard  of 
abroad;  who,  from  not  being  very  conversant 
in  the  French  language,  could  only  express  her 
astonishment  and  delight — as  she  thought  cor- 
rectly— by  incessantly  exclaiming  ^'  en  verite  !'' 
as  every  fresh  description  was  afforded  by  her 
cicerone ;  in  consequence  of  which  she  after- 
wards heard  herself  styled  "Madame  En 
Veriter 

But  vraiment !  we  shall  never  keep  pace 
with  our  friends,  and  see  all  that  is  to  be 
seen,  and  hear  all  that  is  to  be  heard,  in 
this  minor  Anglo-Louvre j  if  we  do  not  speedily 
recal  our  digressive  wits  from  the  other  side  of 
the  Channel. 

Georgina  !  (alas  !  for  the  quizzical  slur  upon 
her  talkative  sex),  was   certainly  the  first   to 
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burst  tlie  bonds  of  verbal  restraint^  thus  con- 
firmiug  the  old  sexual  and  ancestral  privilege, 
by  exercising  the  full  scope  of  that  voluble  and 
organic  member — woman^s  tongue  ! 

She  was  here,  there,  and  everywhere  in 
a  moment;  and  yet,  somehow  or  other,  with 
all  her  erratic  movements,  she  never  found  her- 
self straying  far  beyond  the  orbit  of  that  master- 
spirit of  the  castle,  to  whom  some  question 
must  be  put,  or  from  whom  some  anecdote 
must  be  elicited; — then,  there  was  also  ^a 
doubtful  point,  upon  which  Matilda^ s  superior 
judgment,  or  retentive  memory  was  to  be  con- 
sulted, or  Charles's  classical  knowledge  brought 
into  requisition.  Then,  some  reference  or  ap- 
peal was  to  be  made  to  Sir  Lumley,  or  the 
Domine,  whose  opinions,  as  the  most  recent 
travellers,  were  to  be  deemed  infalhble  upon 
any  debateable  point. 

Whether  the  presiding  genius  of  the  place 
so  willed,  by  magnetic  influence,  this  extra- 
ordinary volition  of  Georgina,  from  s;^Tnpathetic 
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causes,  we  pretend  not  to  determine,  nor  do 
we  venture  to  ascribe  tlie  frequent  coalition 
to  any  other  than  natui'al  and  accidental  cir- 
cumstances. But  so  it  happened  throughout 
the  day,  exciting  no  trifling  observations  from 
the  party,  more  especially  from  those  consti- 
tuting the  inmates  of  the  Castle,  who  at  least 
were  not  so  prone  as  Lady  Campbell  to  look 
upon  the  mere  charms  and  simplicity  of  child- 
hood as  the  facinating  web,  Georgina  appeared 
in  their  eyes  to  be  weaving  round  his  lordship's 
heart. 

Neither  did  they  much  heed  the  remarks  of 
the  Campbell  ladies,  which  were  perpetually, 
and  as  they  would  have  had  it  appear,  most 
amiably,  and  apologetically  thrown  out  in  be- 
half of  a  forward  pet  child,  who  thinking  one 
man  pretty  much  the  same  as  another,  whether 
lord  or  commoner,  treated  the  former  as  un- 
ceremoniously as  the  latter ; — the  grand  mag- 
nificio,  inclusive,  of  whom  Georgy  still  thus 
jestingly  spoke,  and  to  whom  she  was   as  un- 
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reserved  as  though  she  were  his  sister,  and 
herself  a  Lady  Georgina  by  birth. 

But  whatever  might  be  the  ''  sayings  and 
doings  ^^  of  the  Neville  family  collectively,  or 
individually, — they  might  defy  every  accusation 
of  deviating  from  the  conventionalities  or  sup- 
plemental laws  of  that  good  breeding  which 
secures  freedom,  from  degenerating  into  rude- 
ness, and  self-esteem  from  expanding  into 
insolence. 

Lord  Speldhurst  himself,  at  all  times  dis- 
played that  true  effect  of  genuine  politesse,  the 
most  perfect  ease,  together  with  a  power  con- 
ferred by  nature  of  diffusing  pleasure  and 
delight,  whenever  he  chose  to  unbend,  which 
was  always  the  case  whilst  associating  with 
those  whom  he  esteemed — ever  adopting  the 
universal  axiom  and  comprehensive  rule  of 
action, — '^That  no  man  shall  give  preference 
to  liimself ;''  to  which  may  be  added — that  a 
total  forgetfulness  of  self,  is  the  master  key  to 
popularity    in   society  -,    but   one   very  rarely 
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carried  about  with  them  to  eiiect  the  end  of 
which  most  people  are  ambitious,,  though  the 
right  means  is  seldom  adopted. 

Having  thrown  out  this  concluding  hint 
to  our  terrestrial  friends,  we  will  unfold  a  few 
fresh  leaves,  as  our  more  special  favourites  are 
in  the  vein,  evidently  to  make  sundry  pictorial 
observations,  which  demand  a  new  chapter. 


L  3 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


"  There,  toucli'd  by  Reynolds,  a  dull  blank  becomes 
A  lucid  mirror,  in  which  nature  sees 
All  her  reflected  features.     Canova  there 
Gives  more  than  female  beauty  to  a  stone. 
And  Chatham's  eloquence  to  marble  lips." 


Georgina  had  now_,  through  her  vivacious^ 
movements_,  assembled  round  her  all  those  she 
was  desirous  should  look  at  a  beautiful  land- 
scape. 

"Now  am  I  not  right/^  she  exclaimed,  "in 
detecting  the  accuracy  of  '  Aunt  Elizabeths ' 
ecstatic  discription  of  Claude  in  this  beautiful 
production  ?     Matilda^  Charles,  all  of  ye,  who 
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have  ever  heard  her  descant  upon  the  skies,  so 
warm,  so  gorgeous,  and  every  object  so  pro- 
perly illuminated  !  are  not  her  premonitory 
remarks,  at  once  exquisitely  and  truly  illus- 
trated in  this  picture  ?  ^' 

"  Yes,"  enthusiastically  replied  Matilda, 
"  and  how  admirable  are  his  distances  ! — how 
delicate  the  colouring  ! — what  variety  in  the 
tints !  The  trees  how  finished  !  and  in  this 
composition  so  exact,  that  one  could — were  time 
at  our  command — distinguish  the  diflPerent 
species  of  each.  This  genuine  source  of  excel- 
lence could  have  been  only  acquired  by  an 
incessant  examination  of  nature.^^ 

"  You  are  perfectly  right,"  said  Lord  Speld- 
hurst,  '^  for  it  is  recorded  that  he  made  his 
studies  in  the  open  fields,  where  he  frequently 
continued  from  sunrise,  till  the  dusk  of  the 
evening  compelled  him  to  withdraw  from  his 
contemplations . '  ^ 

"  Moreover,"  observed  Sir  Lumley,  "I  have 
heard  that  he  sketched  every  curious  tinge  of 
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light  as  it  fell  on  all  kinds  of  objects,  and  then 
marked  them  in  similar  colours  on  his 
sketches,  which  thus  perfected  his  landscapes 
and  endowed  them  with  such  a  look  of  real  na- 
ture and  appearance  of  truth,  as  to  give  him  a 
superiority  over  every  other  artist  who  painted 
in  that  particular  style." 

"It  is  also  related/'  the  Baronet  continued, 
"  that  he  would,  whilst  walking  with  a  friend 
in  the  fields,  explain  and  dilate  on  the  causes 
of  the  diflPerent  appearances,  which  the  same 
prospect  would  assume  at  various  hours  of  the 
day,  in  consequence  of  the  reflection  of  light 
arising  from  dews  and  vapours,  in  the  evening 
or  morning,  and  that  too  with  all  the  precision 
of  a  philosopher." 

The  word  philosopher  always  giving  a  cue 
to  Charles,  if  within  hearing,  serving  just  now 
and  then  as  a  filhp  to  his  scholastic  wits, — he 
for  a  moment  turned  an  o^^servant  eye  from 
the  attractive  Jessica,  whose  style  of  beauty 
seemed  to  have  eclipsed   in  his  eyes   all   the 
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charms  that  could  have  been  possibly  discovered 
in  fifty  Claude  Lorraines ; — ^but  after  listening 
for  a  moment  or  pretending  to  do  so,  to  some 
observation  of  his  sister's — by  way  of  saying 
something,  exclaimed — 

"  A  very  natural  philosopher  indeed  ! "  and 
then  the  wits  and  the  eyes  were  wandering  forth 
in  search  of  the  pretty  Jessica, — as  Georgina 
laughingly  said,—"  a  very  concise  and  critical 
remark  truly,  thou  witless  brother  of  mine ! 
I  would  therefore  direct  the  attention  of  such 
an  able  commentator  to  the  other  side  of  the 
gallery,  where  he  may  perhaps  find  more  elabo- 
rate scope  for  natural  philosophy  ! — away  then," 
she  continued,  as  Charles  disappeared,  "  for  I 
confess  my  weakness  as  to  an  insatiable 
curiosity,  relative  to  biographical,  or  any  anec- 
dotes whatever  in  connection  with  artistical 
genius  ! — for  many  I  believe,''  she  continued, 
in  an  inquisitorial  voice,  "  have  risen  from  very 
lowly  estate  !" 

"  Such   curiosity   can   only   be   considered 
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laudable/'  said  Lord  Speldhurst,  "  and  as,  dur- 
ing my  late  travels  when  by  good  fortune  I  was 
introduced  to  Sir  Lumley  and  his  uncle,  the 
Count  de  Montgloire,  whose  exquisite  taste  and 
abilities  led  him  into  profound  researches,  my 
own  latent  tendencies  to  the  same  pursuits 
were  then  resuscitated.  Thus  being  stimulated 
into  a  keener  relish  for  such  enjoyments,  after 
a  long  dormant  state  of  inactivity,  Lumley  and 
myself  contrived  to  collect  between  us,  an 
enlarged  fund  of  anecdote,  which  you  have 
only  to  draw  upon  at  pleasure  to  any  unUmited 
extent  you  please/' 

Eyes  and  ears  were  all  expanded,  and 
directed  to  one  focus — when  the  homogeneous 
assemblage  of  belle  and  beaux  kind  heard  this 
flattering  harangue,  and  nothing  could  exceed 
the  momentarily  increasing  astonishment  of 
those  who  formerly  remembered  their  host,  but 
as  one  of  themselves, — a  mere  man  of  the 
world,  stamped  too  with  all  the  foppery  of  the 
age  j  but  now  within  two  or  three  years,  meta- 
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morphosed  into  a  being  of  highly  intellectual 
ascendancy,  in  the  scale  of  mundane  savans  ! 
— a  sort  of  regenerative  miracle  !  which  baffled 
their  comprehension  to  discover  prima  facie. 

He  now  appeared  to  them  absolutely  re- 
modelled, though  still  retaining  his  recherche 
style  of  high  fashion,  yet  too  refined  for  finery, 
too  full  of  self  respect  for  aff*ectation,  never 
egotistically  speaking  of  his  own  past  history, 
nor  of  his  future  prospects.  The  politician  of 
the  morning  now  shunning  all  political  refer- 
ences,— allowing  himself  to  be  drawn  into  a 
diversified  range  of  local  discussions,  upon 
scenery  and  the  customs  and  manners  of 
Europe,  co-mingling  with  topics  of  arts,  and 
literature ; — thus  displaying  a  rich  and  culti- 
vated mind  calculated  to  adorn  his  high  station 
of  Hfe. 

This  transformation,  or  rather  its  exhibition 
at  this  moment, — the  home  clique  chose  to 
attribute  to  the  magical  influence  of  the  "  mere 
country   girl,^^    '^the    forward    petted    child," 
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according  to  Cam-pbeW parlance — in  spite  of  all 
insinuations  to  tlie  contrary ;  and  they  began 
to  marvel  amongst  themselves  whether  his 
rejuvenile  elections  augured  more  favourably 
for  connubial  happiness,  than  his  former  matii- 
monial  essay,  or  not. 

Whatever  may  have  been  their  further  col- 
loquial sentiments  on  the  subject,  we  need  not 
investigate,  being  just  now  more  interested  in 
attending  to  the  parties  ourselves,  especially 
Georgina,  who  lost  no  time  in  drawing  upon 
the  fund  of  information  which  had  been  volun- 
tarily proffered,  and  thus  began — 

"  My  first  privileged  demand  upon  the 
joint-stock  firm  of  knowledge,  and  which,  with 
all  due  thanks" — bowing  to  the  Earl — "for 
promissory  payment,  without  fear  of  a  dis- 
honoured cheque — is  to  the  extent,  of  any 
verbal  history  you  may  be  able  to  afford  of 
Claude  Lorraine." 

"  I  can  at  least  confirm  your  supposition, 
as  to  the  origin  of  this  famed  artist,"  replied 
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the  Earl ;  '^  who  was  raised  to  eminence^  from 
an  apprenticeship  at  a  pastry-cooks^  to  the 
more  sublime  art^  which  afterwards  placed  him 
n  the  pinnicle  of  perfection  in  his  own  parti- 
cular style.'' 

^*^It  is  said^  that  after  relinquishing  the 
cloying  sweets  of  his  originally  grovelling  pro- 
fession_,  he  travelled  to  Kome,  and  chance 
bringing  him  to  the  house  of  a  painter,  he  was 
first  liired  to  grind  his  colours,  clean  his  pal- 
lette,  cut  his  pencils,  and  perform  other  domes- 
tic offices  j  but  his  master  hoping  to  make 
him  serviceable  in  a  few  of  his  great  under- 
takings, taught  him  some  of  the  rules  of  per- 
spective, also  the  method  of  preparing  his 
colours  j  and,  though  in  early  years  he  showed 
no  symptoms  of  astonishing  genius,  this  was 
the  origin  of  that  talent,  which  afterwards 
shone  out  in  the  works  of  his  more  ad- 
vanced years,  and  are  nou^  beheld  with 
such  admiration  by  yourself  and  all  the 
world." 
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"  But  how  is  it  tliat  some  of  his  figures  are 
not  strikingly  good  V  observed  Matilda. 

"  Those,"  he  replied^  "  supposed  to  have 
been  painted  by  himself,  are  certainly  very 
inferior;  for,  although  it  is  said  he  devoted 
much  labour  to  them,  he  was  so  conscious  of 
his  own  deficiency  in  figures,  that  he  generally 
engaged  other  artists  to  paint  them,  and  there- 
fore the  style  and  excellence  varies. '^ 

"Now,  that  Miss  Georgy's  Lorraine  mania 
is  appeased,"  said  the  Domine,  ^^  and  her  first 
draft  of  pictorial  knowledge  thus  fully  ho- 
noured, supposing  we  progress — for  remember 
we  are  not  living  '  under  the  glorious  tinted 
skies  he  has  represented,  and  we  may  be  o*er 
shadowed  before  a  third  of  your  laudable 
curiosity  has  a  chance  of  being  satisfied ;  there- 
fore, with  Lord  Speldhurst's  leave,  I  will  lead 
you  at  once  to  a  contrasted  specimen  of  the 
Dutch  school." 

*'  Oh,"  said  the  Earl,  "you  mean  that 
favourite  chef  d'ceuvre  of  Rembrandt  Van  Ryn, 
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the  chief  of  that  school,  whose  fame  will  descend 
to  the  remotest  posterity;  but  I  suspect  his 
works  will  not  have  the  same  charms  for  our 
fair  critics,  as  the  Dutch  generally  select  low 
subjects  of  imitation/' 

"  That  may  be  true/^  resumed  the  Domine, 
as  they  stood  before  the  said  picture ;  "  but 
still  they  represent  those  subjects  with  such 
strict  exactness,  and  understand  so  thoroughly 
the  gradations  of  colours,  that,  in  my  opinion, 
they  have  no  rivals  in  the  faithful  representa- 
tion of  a  particular  scene ;  though  it  must  be 
admitted,  they  are  far  fi'om  equalling  either 
Titian,  Poussin,  or  Claude  Lorraine,  who  have 
carried  to  the  greatest  perfection  the  ideal 
landscape ;  where  the  combined  result  of  every 
thing  beautiful,  in  imagination  or  nature,  is 
represented/^ 

"  But,''  said  Mrs.  Neville,  "  they  seem  tc 
delight  in  the  most  ignoble  imitations,''  as  she 
continued  gazing  on  the  Domine's  favourite; 
*'  and  in  Rembrandt  they  are  the  chief  charac- 
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teristics,  which  is  the  more  offensive  in  this 
artist,  as  many  of  his  compositions,  that  I  have 
seen  in  my  earher  days,  frequently  required  an 
opposite  choice  of  figures/' 

"  As  his  father  was  a  miller,  named  Ger- 
ret,'*  said  the  Earl,  addressing  himself  more 
especially  to  Georgy's  inquiring  eyes,  '^  this 
may  be  in  some  measure  accounted  for,  from 
the  objects  hourly  presented  to  his  view.  It  is, 
therefore,  not  surprising  that  he  should  copy  the 
grotesque  figures  of  a  Dutch  peasant,  the  servant 
of  an  inn,  or  the  vulgar  amusements  of  the 
rudest  peasantry,  with  as  much  application  and 
zeal  as  the  greatest  master  of  Italy  would  have 
studied  the  Apollo  Belvidere,  or  the  Venus  de 
Medici  j  and  though  he  might  have  acquired 
the  imitation  of  truth  in  vulgar  painting,  it  was 
not  the  manner  to  elevate  himself  to  the  noble 
conceptions  of  a  Raffaelle/' 

Another  movement  brought  them  vis  a  vis 
to  a  collection  of  portraits,  ancient  and  modern, 
which  seemed  to  attract  the  whole  party  into  one 
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concentrated  force,  many  of  whom — more 
addicted  to  the  investigation  of  albums, 
bijouterie,  and  other  hght  attractions — had 
hitherto  been  absorbed  in  the  centre  of  the 
gallery,  where  the  tables  abundantly  supplied 
them  with  such  species  of  amusement. 

But  they  now  seemed  equally  attracted  to 
the  portraitures  of  a  Vandyck,  Kneller,  Rey- 
nolds, a  Lawrence,  their  predecessors  and  con- 
temporaries ;  so  that  a  powerful  union  of  criti- 
cism was  cemented,  and  which  was  commenced 
by  Mr.  Thornwell,  who  just  then  entering  the 
room,  exclaimed, — 

"  There  is  nothing  /  like  to  examine  more 
than  a  good  portrait,  which  finds  its  way 
through  the  eyes  to  the  heart,  giving  one  the 
express  likeness  of  some  illustrious  individual 
or  great  author. 

"With  the  sayings  and  doings  of  the 
former  and  the  works  of  the  latter,  I  should 
be  perfectly  satisfied,  allowing  others  to  run 
the  risk  of  making  their  acquaintance — for  ten 
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to  one  that  they  would  reach  the  mark  of  per- 
fection our  imagination  has  allotted  them,  were 
we  to  come  into  personal  contact." 

"I  suppose,  then,"  observed  Mr.  Beau- 
mont, "you  subscribe  to  the  common-place 
proverb  that — '  a  hero  is  no  hero  to  his  valet- 
de-chambre,'  and  upon  the  same  principle  that 
no  beauty  is  equally  lovely  in  the  eyes  of  her 
nymph  de  la  toilette,  as  in  yours  or  mine,  who 
gaze  and  admire  her  when  armed  with  all  her 
charms  as  the  '  Cynthia  of  the  minute/  " 

"As  to  all  Cynthian  charms,"  resumed 
Mr.  Thornwell,  ironically,  "  I  leave  such  fleet- 
ing visions  to  you  and  the  more  gallant  of  the 
sex;  but  in  reference  to  great  men,  they  are 
contrary  to  most  objects  in  nature,  magnified 
by  distance,  for  the  further  they  are  removed 
from  us,  the  more  ^imposing  and  important  do 
they  appear  to  our  mental  perception. 

'  'Tis  distance  lends  enchantment  to  the  view, 
And  clothes  the  mountain  in  its  azure  hue.' 

But  on  a  nearer  approach,  when  some  one  offi- 
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ciously  introduces  us  to  a  closer  inspection  of 
the  objects  of  our  idolatry,  we  perceive  this 
man  of  rare  genius,  whom  we  had  estimated  as 
something  more  than  man;  to  be  not  more, 
but  perhaps  even  less  than  we  imagined  him, 
and  it  is,  therefore,  I  repeat,  a  great  disappoint- 
ment to  become  personally  acquainted  with 
such  men/' 

'^  But  you  will  surely  admit,"  said  Sir 
Frederick,  who,  with  others,  had  been  gradu- 
ally dropping  in  from  their  electioneering 
canvass,  *'  that  there  are  several  men  of  genius 
who  will  bear  the  strictest  test  that  can  be 
applied  to  them,  and  may  be  seen,  read,  and 
known  without  any  deterioration  whatever, 
though  others  may  not  ?  " 

"  Certainly  there  may  be  exceptions,"  re- 
plied the  caustic  opponent,  ^^  but  still,  few  will 
prove  themselves  the  giants  we  took  them  for ; 
and  then,  what  a  woful  falling  off  in  our  ima- 
ginations !  so  irrecoverable  as  to  descend 
rapidly  in  the  barometer  of  ones  opinion,  in- 
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stead  of  rising  by  a  closer  contact^  as  one 
would  wish  and  expect — a  sad  discrepancy  in 
the  atmospheric  change  of  feeling/' 

"  Therefore,  I  still  say,  give  me  a  faithful 
portrait — a  good  flesh  and  blood  likeness — 
and  let  those  whom  Fame  renders  dear,  be 
thus  made  household  gods  in  the  hearts  of 
men !  '^ 

'^But  supposing/'  rejoined  the  Domine, 
"your  household  gods  were  remarkable  for 
sundry  personal  deformities,  would  you  have 
pleasure  in  contemplating  such  monstrosities  ! 
for  a  faithful  flesh  and  blood  likeness  to  be 
true,  would  not  be  such,  were  a  squint,  a  wen, 
a  wart,  a  treble  chin,  a  much-admired  mole,  or 
any  other  enormity  omitted,  according  to  pho- 
tographical  atrocities ! '' 

"The  chin  and  the  eye,"  rejoined  Mr. 
Thomwell,  "  I  admit  could  not  be  very  well 
dispensed  with,  but  I  think  neither  the  triplet 
of  the  one,  the  cast  in  the  other,  or  any  other 
excresences,  are  essential  to  the  conveyance  of 
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an  expressive  likeness,  to  portray  nature  in  its 
most  agreeable  aspects  should  be  the  true  end 
and  aim  of  painting/' 

"What  is  physically  disagreeable/'  he  con- 
tinued, "  cannot  afford  pleasure,  nor  is  it 
actually  necessary  that  a  constitutionally  asth- 
matic friend,  should  be  taken  when  exactly 
suffering  under  one  of  his  agonies  of  wheezing 
and  coughing;  nor  would  I  have  a  poetical 
genius  represented  either  in  one  of  his  moody 
or  subhme  musings,  thrusting  his  fingers 
through  his  hair  or  wig,  curling  his  finger 
round  his  nose,  or  in  any  other  affected  dis- 
tortion.^^ 

'^  Simplicity  is  the  time  beauty  of  the  crea- 
tions of  nature  and  art.  A  serene,  intellectual 
repose,  is  surely  quite  enough  for  a  good  por- 
trait, without  such  false  attributes — and  yet 
what  extravagant  eccentricities  are  observable 
in  many.^' 

"  Yes,'^  said  Mr.  Beaumont,  "  there  I  agree 
with  you  as  to  the  amalgamation  of  incongru- 

VOL.  II.  M 
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ities ;  for  instance,  is  there  not  Pope — the 
sneerer  at  all  fopperies  and  fooleries  !  Johnson, 
the  surly  censurer  of  all  sorts  of  worldly  vani- 
ties !  also  the  good-natured  Goldsmith,  each 
assuming  some  masquerading  guise  ?  Let  my 
Lord  this,  or  Sir  somebody  that,  allow  them- 
selves to  be  as  be-fopped  and  be-fooled  as  they 
please,  and  be  placed  in  framework ;  but  a 
poet,  or  a  man  of  genius,  should  have  finer 
perceptions,  and  not  run  into  the  ridiculous 
affectation  of  attitudinizing." 

"  For  my  part,''  observed  the  sapient  Hon- 
ourable Augustus  Gosling,  "  I  see  nothing  more 
in  a  portrait-gallery, — as  the  extinct  Somerset 
House  exhibition  might  have  been  called, — than 
a  collection  of  faces,  like  one  sees  in  an  elec- 
tioneering mob,  where  perhaps  two  or  three 
aristocrats  are  to  be  seen  peering  out,  like 
superior  stars,  amongst  a  plebeian  herd  of 
inferior  satellites.^' 

"And  where,''  observed  Frederick,  con- 
descending for  once  to  back  the  opinion  of  this 
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son-of-a-goose,  ^^  might  be  seen  plentiful  pro- 
ductions by  a  Mr.  Fitzdauber,  or  some  '  beaven- 
born  genius/  wbo  is  famed  for  perpetrating 
obscure  illustrations^  city-ward,  either  of  the 
Tomsons,  Johnsons,  Jacksons,  Timsons,  Sim- 
sons,  and  all  the  hopeful,  but  endless,  race  of 
sons  and  kins  of  the  illustrious  houses  of  the 
said  Tomsj  Jacks,  Johns,  Sims,  and  Tims, 
together  with  their  great  progenitors,  upon 
whom  somebody  says  '  Portraitcide'  may  be 
fairly  committed,  and  the  verdict  '  Justifiable ' 
be  brought  in.'' 

Fui'ther  saucy  or  sagacious  remarks  and 
annotations,  were  at  this  moment  suspended  by 
the  large  folding  doors  at  one  end  of  the 
gallery  being  thrown  open. 

But  we  must  polish  our  telescopic  glasses 
to  take  a  brighter  view  of  the  new  scene,  ere 
we  attempt  to  describe  it. 
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CHAPTER    XV. 


"  The  table  groans  with  costly  piles  of  food. 
And  all  is  more  than  hospitably  good." 
****** 
"  I  would  not  have  my  house  a  common  inn, 
Eor  some  men  that  come  rather  to  devour  me, 
Than  to  present  their  services." 

7^  v^  r^  ^  ^  yf: 

"  Awhile  discourse  they  hold ; 
No  fear  least  dinner  cool ;  when  thus  began 
Our  author." 


The  party,  wMcli  now  assumed  a  strong  collec- 
tive force,  entered  a  large  circular  room,  which 
formed  a  characteristic  appendant  to  the  gal- 
lery, for  it  was  equally  adorned  with  pictorial 
embellishments,  though  consisting  more  of  the 
cabinet  and  bijou  order. 
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From  the  spacious  bay-windows_,  most  com- 
manding and  extensive  prospects  met  tlie  eye, 
over  the  park  and  distant  country,  but  which, 
however,  few  but  ourselves  at  this  moment  had 
the  inclination  to  remark,  for  in  the  centre  of 
the  room  a  much  more  attractive  scene  pre- 
sented itself  in  the  tangible  form  of  the  antici- 
pated dejeuner-a-la-fourchette — that  sort  of  rare 
combination  of  edibles  which  collectively  sup- 
ply at  one  meal  the  varieties  of  a  dozen. 

Nor  would  the  one  now  displayed  have 
done  injustice  to  the  inventive  talents  of  Mon- 
sieur Ude  himself,  were  he  alive,  or  any  of  his 
corps  de  cousine,  who  so  ingeniously  contrive 
three  or  four  thousand  different  ways  of  ginning 
poor  unfortunate  earthly  mortals  a  fit  of  ple- 
thora; or  to  a  Monsieur  Jarrin  or  successors, 
whose  confectionary  powers  might  exhibit  as 
many  thousand  devices,  in  their  line,  by  in- 
stilling, as  it  were,  imperceptibly  a  most  pala- 
table but  slow  poison  into  the  mortal  systems 
of  fashionable  gourmands. 
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After  a  few  of  the  ceremonial  observances 
upon  these  occasi uns,  the  party  soon  surrounded 
one  of  the  most  splendid  displays  that  the 
aforesaid  artistes  surviving  disciples,  could  with 
possibility  have  concocted  to  tempt  the  eye  and 
palate  of  the  many  satiated  bon  vivants,,  who 
must  have  tacitly  yielded  them  the  palm  of 
UEsprit  de  Corps — if  one  might  judge  by  the 
enormities  committed  by  two,  three_,  or  four,  of 
these  devotees  to  good  cheer,  who  bade  fairly 
to  verify  the  words  of  a  witty  author,  who 
characterizes  a  fit  of  indigestion  as  ''  the  re- 
morse of  a  guilty  stomach/'  by  their  continu- 
ing to  eat  ad  infinitum  unto  the  end  of  the 
repast. 

But  as  all  persons  will  not  listen  to  "the 
voice  of  the  charmer,^'  Temperance — "  charm 
she  ever  so  wisely,"  we  rehnquish  our  watchful- 
ness over  them,  leading  such  dyspeptics  to  their 
suicidal  attempts,  whilst  we  attend  to  the  coUo- 
quialists  of  more  refined  taste. 

Lady  Campbell,  who  most  indisputably,  as 
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before  observed_,  never  committed  any  solecism 
in  les  usages  et  bienseances  of  civiKzed  life — 
feeling  that  in  compliment  to  the  female  part 
of  the  circle,  all  political  references  to  the  gen- 
tlemen^ s  morning  avocations  had  been  hitherto 
banished, — adroitly  enough  and  with  good 
taste  gave  a  turn  to  the  conversation^,  in  order 
that  the  sacrifice  need  not  be  unnecessarily 
extended  beyond  certain  Hmits. 

She,  therefore,  dexterously  led  to  election 
topics,  through  some  cheerful  allusion  to  the 
elegant  and  appropriate  decorations  the  EarFs 
chef  de  cuisine  had  contrived  to  embellish  the 
table^  and  then  demanded  what  success  they 
had  individually  met  with  amongst  the  con- 
stituents. « 

But  more  particularly  addressing  her  son, 
continued — 

"  I  trust  that  you  Frederick,  have  not 
proved  yourself  a  vain  boaster — and  that  at 
least  a  dozen  suffrages  are  secured  by  the 
skilful  distribution  of  sugar  plumbs  amongst 
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the  masters  and  misses  of  smaller  growth^ 
whilst  lavishing  a  portion  of  ultra -gallantry  on 
all  the  pretty  Arcadian  nymphs  belonging  to 
each  family  conclave^  and  whispering  a  few 
soft  nothings  into  their  credulous  ears  ?" 

"  I  have  been  quite  as  successful,  my  dear 
lady  mother,  as  you  could  possibly  desire,^^  he 
replied,  "for,  as  you  might  have  further  justly 
observed,  everything  is  fair  in  electioneering,  as 
in  love  or  war,  therefore  you  may  imagine  my 
lavish  bounty. 

"  But  although  I  am,  as  you  know,  exceed- 
ingly partial  to  children  (making  a  comical 
grimace  to  the  contrary)  when  secured  from 
their  affectionate  violence  by  an  able-bodied 
nurse,  and  more  particularly  if  they  could  be 
exhibited,  as  other  curiosities,  through  a  glass 
case  in  a  nursery  museum, — like  conchological, 
icthyological,  or  any  other  ogical  specimens  of 
nature ; — still,  if  they  were  kept  in  their  proper 
places  as  people  of  defective  taste,  say  of  my 
canine   pets, — it   would   be   more  agreeable — 
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that  is,  in  their  nurseries,  where  I  verily  believe 
they  never  are  to  be  seen  but  asleep,  for  one  is 
always  stumbling  over  them  everywhere  else. 
Whatever  may  be  my  sentiments  however,  you 
must  have  commisserated  my  feelings, — though 
you  would  have  been  amused  if  not  charmed, 
had  you  witnessed  the  devoted  martyrdom  of 
your  beloved  son  this  morning, — all  of  course 
undergone  from  pure  patriotic  spirit ! 

''One  description  however,  may  suffice,  as 
a  claim  upon  your  sympathetics  amongst  nu- 
merous other  tests,  to  which  my  tender  feel- 
ings towards  infant  humanity  were  exposed/^ 

''  Very  tender,  indeed  V^  interrupted  Mr. 
Thorn  well,  "  for  I  think  I  heard  you  say  the 
other  day,  you  could  compare  them  to  nothing 
better  than  cherubs  round  an  altar-piece,  and 
interesting  you  as  little,  or  rather  less,^^  ob- 
serving with  a  shudder,  ''  for  they  continually 
do  cry^ — besides  other  etceteras.^^ 

''  Hush  !  hush  !  for  shame  V'  said  Frede- 
rick.    ''  Those  must  have  been  school-boy  sen- 

M   3 
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timents^  of  my  fancy  having  undergone  consider- 
able changes  since  those  days^ — for  my  tender 
sensibilities  have  recently  been  much  more 
acute,  through  an  initiation  of  late  into  the 
domestical,  and  mystical  scenes  of  maternity  ! 
— a  terra  incognita  to  me,  until  beguiled  within 
its  precincts  by  our  friend  the  General — there- 
fore, good  Sir,  I  recant, — and  now  listen  to  one 
of  my  duty  visits. 

^'  We  unfortunately  found  ourselves  at  the 
somewhat  mal-a-propos  hour  of  one  o^clock, — 
face  to  face  with  a  consequential  looking  brass 
knocker ;  after  scrambling  over  half-a-dozen  of 
what  Charlotte  would  call  ^impossible  stiles,^ 
in  the  green  gaps  of  hedges,  before  we  could 
possibly  reach  this  shining  attache  to  an  eme- 
rald green  door. 

"  Our  reverberating  assault  seemed  to  shake 
the  red  brick  dwelling  to  its  very  foundation, 
and  make  even  the  very  windows  tremble  with 
agitation,  till  at  last,  forth  came  a  tiger  in  con- 
vulsions, as  though  roused  from  his  feed,  and 
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wondering  why  his  brazen  faced  friend — the 
lion,  thus  knocked  on  the  head,  was  summon- 
ing him  so  inopportunely  before  he  had  time 
to  shake  himself  into  his  brass  buttoned 
toggery. 

"  In  the  back-ground,  to  speak  pictorially, 
appeared  a  drab  of  a  giii  scrambling  up  some 
potatoes  into  a  heap  on  a  dish,  the  top  layer 
having  e^idently  been  upset  through  the  elec- 
tric shock  we  had  inflicted  on  the  whole  nervous 
system  of  the  red  brick  establishment.  She 
seemed  en  route  to  a  small  room  in  the  rear,  to 
which  our  Ganymede,  after  settling  himself 
more  comfortably  into  his  outer  skin  of  in\-isi- 
ble  green,  introduced  us,  and  which  evidently 
appeared  to  be  the  family  salle-a-manger. 

"I  gave  up  all  for  lost^  on  being  so  uncere- 
moniously ushered  into  the  very  last  room  in 
the  house  which  would  willingly  have  opened 
to  us  a  door  of  welcome. 

"  At  the  magic  sound  of  oui'  names,  up 
jumped   the  male  president,  then  the   female 
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A  ice  ditto_,  tlie  former  extracting  a  pendant 
napkin  from  his  button- hole^  the  latter  break- 
ing a  string  off  her  bib  and  apron,  bearing  as 
it  did  the  most  besmeared  marks  of  its  evident 
utihty_,  as  an  armour  of  defence  in  car\dng  for 
an  endless  progeny  of  the  cherubic  race. 

"  She  had  apparently  been  exercising  her 
skill  in  dissecting  ^vhat  might  have  been 
imagined  in  its  original  state  of  being,  a  neck 
of  mutton,  comfortably  imbedded  in  soft, 
greasy  booking  rice — fit  food  no  doubt  for  ten- 
der nurslings,  but  looking  marvellously  like 
boiled  maggots  in  my  eyes.  There  were  also 
palpable  demonstrations  of  a  black  concoction 
of  some  kind  of  pudding. 

^^  By  way  of  losing  no  time,  it  may  be  pre- 
sumed, during  the  intervals  of  satisf^dng  the 
infantine  cra^dngs,  she  had  doubtless  employed 
herself  in  darning  a  stocking;  for  as  we 
entered  I  remeiiiber  thinking  what  an  odd- 
looking  mitten  she  was  drawing  from  her  arm, 
and  which  suddenly  disappeared. 
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''As  during  such  contre-tems  it  is  always 
better  to  be  a  little  brusque,  and  neither  see, 
hear,  or  understand  aught  that  is  going  on,  I 
advanced  in  the  capacity  of  aid-de-camp  to  the 
General,  and  after  the  introductory  ceremony, 
having  myself  known  something  of  the  host 
previously,  I  exclaimed — '  by  the  way.  Smith, 
how  deuced  lucky  that  we  should  find  you  all 
at  family  luncheon,  for  I  have  been  half 
famished,  as  the  General  will  vouch  for  me, 
from  the  mere  scrap  of  a  breakfast  which  I 
had  only  time  to  snatch  before  our  early  per- 
ambulations. 

'' '  The  savour}^  smell  tempted  me  to  say  as 
I  entered,  that  I  should  ask  to  make  one  of 
your  party;  will  you,  therefore,  my  dear  madam, 
pardon  my  freedom  V  turning  to  Mrs.  Smith, 
whilst  her  better-half  was  absorbed  with  the 
General.  The  colour  rose — the  tongue  faltered 
— the  hand  shook,  considering  itself,  no  doubt, 
not  looking  at  its  best  so  unmittened ;  but  I 
neither  gazed  too  attentively  or  ceased  talking 
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for  a  moment^  but  drawing  a  chair  close  in 
between  two  of  the  besmeared  and  bespattered 
domestic  little  deities_,  whose  eating,  chattering, 
and  squabbling,  had  been  suspended  on  our 
entrance,  I  exclaimed,  on  descrying  some  dried 
up  bits  of  chipped  boiled  beef — 

"  '  Cold  beef,  I  vow  ! — nothing  better  for  a 
hungry  man  !  And  now  my  little  fellow,^  pat- 
ting the  head  of  one  of  the  cherubs,  ^  will  you 
give  me  a  potatoe  ? — fine  fellow  ! — how  old  is 
he,  Mrs.  Smith  ? — at  least  six,  I  should  say — 
a  fine,  expressive  countenance  ! — -wonderfully 
like  his  mamma  !  ^ 

"And  now  the  dulcet  notes  of  mamma 
soon  found  utterance  after  eulogising  this  Tom 
Thumb  specimen  of  hers,  who  was  busily  help- 
ing up  his  black  currant  juicy  pudding  with 
his  fingers,  doubtless  from  primitive  instinct  or 
some  incipient  eastern  notion,  that  nature  in- 
tended them  to  be  habitually  (in  this  animal 
service)  used  instead  of  forks.^^ 

Whilst  Frederick  paused  for  breath,  amidst 
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the  smiles  lie  was  eliciting  from  his  fair  hearers 
by  his  absurd  but  graphic  description^  the 
General^  in  an  under-tone^  was  explaining  to 
his  father  and  Lord  Speldhurst  how  he  had 
progressed  with  Mr.  Long  Smithy  or  Smith 
Long — he  forgot  which,  and  fairly  ascribed 
more  than  half  his  success  at  this  and  other 
houses  to  the  admh'able  tactics,  hvely  good- 
humour,  and  indefatigable  perseverance  of  his 
young  friend,  especially  amongst  the  neutralized 
powers,  whom  he  generally  brought  over  to  the 
Speldhurst  allegiance. 

After  Frederick  had  quaflPed  a  little  more 
of  the  Champagne  elixir  which  sparkled  on  the 
table,  the  General  said  to  him — 

'^  I  hope  you  intend  to  finish  the  Long 
Smith  Story,  for  I  am  quite  sure  the  latter  part 
made  the  deepest  impression  on  your  personal 
feelings  .^^ 

^'^ But  who  are  these  Long  Smiths?^' said 
Lady  Campbell. 

"  Oh   some   retired   firm    from   the   citv,'' 
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replied  Frederick^  "  retaining  all  the  back  par- 
lour propensities  to  privacy  and  domesticity, 
in  order  to  keep  the  drawing-room  elegancies 
in  proper  condition,  for  gala  exhibitions,  accord- 
ing to  their  code  of  refinement.  Some  mer- 
cantile, or  mercenary  contingency  I  believe 
rendered  a  matrimonial  alliance  convenient 
between  a  Smith  and  a  Long,  to  which  Co. 
may  be  added,  in  endless  continuation  by 
their  blessed  progeny.^' 

"  The  honored  male  parent  of  these  multi- 
tudinous gems.  Smith,  would  be  nothing  sin- 
gular, but  for  the  Longj  attached  characteris- 
tically to  a  considerable  length  of  man,  far 
exceeding  six  feet  and  something  less  than 
seven,  and  who  might  have  realized  a  fanciful 
authors  idea,  that  nature,  when  she  invented 
him  ought  to  have  constructed  him  on  the 
plan  of  a  fishing  rod,  and  have  made  him  to 
take  in  two — the  one  half  to  screw  into  the 
other  for  convenience  upon  sundry  occasions, 
and  more  especially  to  save  his  tailor  the  ^rou- 
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ble  of  always  mounting  steps  to  measure  him. 
But  most  certainly  had  I  first  met  him  in 
London,  I  should  have  taken  him  for  a  lamp- 
post in  motion_,  but  whether  to  be  regarded  in 
so  shining  a  light  is  another  question. 

'^  However,  be  that  as  it  may,  this  human 
phenomenon  answered  our  purpose  at  last, 
and  I  verily  believe  it  might  be  ascribed  to 
my  pui'gatorial  endui'auce,  for  would  you  be- 
lieve it,  ye  fair  sex,  to  whom  I  more  especially 
appeal  in  a  cause  of  humanity?^'  and  here 
Frederick  heaved  a  piteous  sigh. 

'^  In  the  exuberant  spirit  of  puppy- age — 
the  little  four  year  old  monster — as  I  found  to 
my  cost  in  extenuation  of  his  playful  gambols, 
— absolutely  presumed  to  climb  my  knee  with 
his  little  villainously  unwashed  paws  and  face, 
lea\ing  such  indelible  marks  of  his  black 
pudding  prowess,  that  fifty  white  cambrics 
would  not  have  wiped  out  the  disgusting  effects 
of  his  affectionate  endearments. 

"  Seeing  my  distressing  predicament,  toge- 


258  THE    COUNT. 

ther  with  the  anarchy  and  confusion  arising 
from  a  superior  pet  puppy  upon  four  legs,  who 
had  thought  fit  to  drag  from  beneath  the  table 
the  unfortunate  toe  mitten,  with  a  long  needle 
and  thread  hanging  to  it,  much  to  the  uproar- 
ous  delight  of  the  youngsters;  a  sign  matri- 
monial passed  the  length  of  Long  Smith  to 
his  lesser  moiety,  which  prompted  her  speedily 
to  depart  with  the  riotous  crew. 

"  To  this,— my  only  consolation, — I  really 
fancy  may  be  imputed  Long  Smithes  yielding, 
not  only  his  own  suftVages,  but  his  promised 
influence  over  others,  and  which  were  thus 
simply  obtained  at  my  personal  expence,  wish- 
ing no  doubt  to  make  the  amende  honorable  for 
the  damages  and  assault  perpetrated  by  the 
minor  Long  Smithes  upon  my  august  person 
and  personalities. 

"  I  blessed  my  stars  when  we  made  good 
our  retreat,  and  I  was  enabled  to  purify  myself 
at  a  friends  house  not  far  ofi",  before  we  salhed 
forth  again  in  quest  of  other  adventures,  many 
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of  which  were  comical  enough,  but  Long 
Smithes  has  been  too  long  a  story  to  admit  a 
recapitulation  of  others  nearly  as  ludicrous, 

^'1  am  rejoiced  however,"  continued  Fred- 
erick ;  ^'  to  find  on  comparing  notes  with  other 
detachments  of  adventurers — that  success,  pro- 
mises fully  to  crown  oui'  efforts;  and  then  ladies 
we  look  to  the  ball,  as  the  great  and  final 
reward  for  having  had  but  httle  else  to  do  of 
late  than  talk  politically,  for  never  shall  I  for- 
get the  horridly  disgusting  tough  dog^s  meat 
at  the  Long  Smithes,  which  has  actually  des- 
troyed all  appetite  for  the  present  delicacies 
before  me,  and  I  expect  will  affect  my  digestive 
energies  for  the  next  month/' 

Lady  Campbell  now  rose,  expressing  her 
apprehension  that  in  consequence  of  her  son's 
Long  descriptionary  detail,  they  would  thus 
be  deprived  of  further  pleasure  in  surveying 
the  splendid  gems  of  art,  which  they  had  been 
tempted  to  postpone  until  after  their  sumptuous 
repast. 
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She,  therefore,  proposed  an  immediate  ad- 
journment to  the  gallery,  with  the  hope  of  at 
least  catching  a  transient  glance  of  one  or 
two  of  the  larger  pictures,  before  the  receding 
day  light  warned  them  off  altogether  from 
this  castle  of  enchantment. 

A  general  stir  now  took  place,  when  Lady 
Campbell  further  challenged  all  those  gentle- 
men who  were  not  more  deeply  involved  than 
themselves  in  forwarding  the  great  and  mighty 
work  of  human  labour,  which  the  fundamental 
laws  of  electioneering  enjoined,  to  follow  them 
toute  de  suite,  and  leave  the  principal  con- 
spirators against  the  Radstock  dynasty,  to 
effect  in  private  committee,  whatever  yet  re- 
mained unplotted  and  unschemed  for  the  grand 
achievement. 

Amidst  a  mui-muring  buzz  of  assents  and 
dissents  to  the  adjournment  of  the  ladies,  we 
will  await  the  opening  of  the  folding  doors,  and 
be  ready  to  observe  their  entree  on  the  other 
side,  with  a  fresh  plumed  implement  to  honour 
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them  with  an  etching  sketch  to  the  best  of  our 
slender  abilities^  and  still  more  slender  appa- 
ratus. 
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CHAPTER   XVI. 


"  I'd  write  no  more. 

"  Not  wite  ?    but  then  I  tliink. 
And  for  my  soid,  I  cannot  sleep  a  wink." 

"  Sucli  the  gay  splendor,  the  luxurious  state 
Of  Caliphs  old,  who  on  the  Tygris  shore. 

In  mighty  Bagdad,  populous  and  great. 

Hold  their  bright  court,  where  was  of  ladies  store." 


When  the  folding-doors  were  once  more  thrown 
open  to  admit  the  egress  of  the  fair  conclave 
from  the  inner  room^  we  were  much  amused 
on  observing  the  simultaneous  starts  and  to 
hear  the  unaffected  exclamations  of  astonish- 
ment displayed  and  expressed  by  the  party^ 
for   even  the    usual    inflexibihty  of  muscular 
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demonstration  in  Lady  Campbell's  countenance 
gave  way  on  the  first  dazzling  blaze  of  liglit, 
whicb  burst  upon  tbem  unexpectedly,  like  the 
eflPects  of  a  magician's  wand,  on  their  entrance, 
unprepared  as  they  were  for  such  a  luminous 
and  brilliant  reception. 

Endless  expressions  of  amazement  and  eulo- 
giums  as  to  the  superiority  of  bachelor  arrange- 
ments, establishments,  and  entertainments, 
prevailed,  whilst  rambling  once  more  through 
this  resplendent  scene  of  elysium,  as  it  ap- 
peared under  a  new  light. 

A  door,  which  was  unobserved  in  the  morn- 
ing, had  now  been  thrown  open. 

"  A  small  room  on  the  left  (I'll  get  on  faster 

If  you're  impatient),  very  softly  lit. 
By  lamps  concealed  in  beUs  of  alabaster, 

Lipp'd  like  a  Lily,  and  as  white  as  it. 
With  a  sweet  statue  by  a  famous  master. 
Just  in  the  centre  (but  not  dress'd  a  bit ! ) 
This  dim  room — drew  aside  an  early  comer 
Who  thought  it  like  a  moonlight  night  in  summer," 

Georgy's  ro^dng  propensities,  as  may  be 
naturally  anticipated,  led  her  first   to  the  dis- 
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covery  of  this  novelty  where  she  had  entered 
unperceived  by  the  rest^  who  were  on  the  other 
side  of  the  gallery,  and  to  her  further  delight 
she  perceived  that  it  onward  presented  to  her 
viewj  some  more  distant  and  fairy  scene. 

"  And  so  it  was  ;   for  through  an  opening  door 
Came  the  soft  breath  of  a  conservatory, 

And  bending  its  tall  stem  the  threshold  o'er, 
Swang  in  a  crimson  flow'r,  the  tropics  glory ; 

And  as  you  gazed,  the  vista  lengthen'd  more, 
And  statues,  lamps,  and  flowers,  but  to 

My  story  ! 

The  room  was  cushioned  like  a  bey's  divan. 

And  in  it  (HeaVn  preserve  us  !)  sat  a  man ! " 

Georgy  started !  she  looked  again,  and 
started !  for  there  sat  Lord  Speldhurst !  but 
not  alone — for  a  figure  of  the  feminine  order 
was  seen  slowly  receding,  though  bearing 
aught  but  the  appearance  of  an  imaginary 
goddess,  for  such  a  sublime  retreat,  or  one 
that  could  furnish  Georgy  in  her  Speldhurst 
romance  with  any  effective  auxihary. 

Aware  that  she  had  altogether  escaped 
observation  herself,    she  quickly  performed   a 
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retrogade  movement  towards  the  door  from 
which  she  had  entered,  and  where  she  was 
totally  shrouded  by  the  thick  and  clustering 
plants,  until  the  sound  of  further  retreating 
footsteps  convinced  her  that  "  the  man  ^^  had 
also  departed. 

On  returning  to  the  room  she  had  first 
entered,  she  found  that  the  rest  of  the  party 
had  by  this  time  made  good  their  entree,  where 
in  addition,  was  the  same  tall,  stiff,  stately 
looking  dame  de  la  maison  she  had  seen  issuing 
from  the  conservatory;  and  whom  now  it 
required  but  little  stretch  of  imagination  to 
discover  was  an  old  "ancestral  duenna,'^  to 
whom  Lord  Speldhurst  had  previously  alluded, 
as  the  only  guardian  chieftess  now  presiding  at 
the  Castle;  andw^ho  had  thus  presented  herself 
evidently  at  the  instigation  of  her  Lord,  to  con- 
duct them  over  those  parts  of  the  Castle  they 
might  wish  to  see,  and  which  thus  easily 
accounted  for  the  momentary  interview  Georgy 
had  witnessed. 

VOL.    II.  N 
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However,  as  the  senior  ladies  wisely  post- 
poned such  investigations  tilla  future  opportu- 
nity, having  ample  scope  of  amusement  within 
reach  till  the  gentlemen  joined  them,  her 
services  were  civilly  declined;  and  after  wan- 
dering amongst  the  exotics  till  they  almost 
became  narcotics  themselves,  the  party  once 
more  adjourned  to  the  splendidly  illuminated 
gallery,  where  the  self-dubbed  "  Lords  of  the 
Creation'^  very  soon  rejoined  the  fair  throng. 

Lord  Speldhurst  finding  on  his  entrance, 
that  the  Neville  party  were  examining  the  same 
picture  of  Rembrandt,  which  had  occupied 
their  attention  when  they  quitted  the  gallery, 
though  now  viewed  under  a  different  light, 
walked  up  to  them;  when,  after  a  few  cursory  re- 
marks, he  was  reminded  by  Georgiua  that 
he  was  about  to  explain,  how  this  artist  came  by 
the  name  of  Van  Ryn,  when  his  father's  name 
was  Gerret. 

"  Simply,'^  said  the  Earl,  "  because  he  spent 
the  youthful  part  of  his  life  on  the  borders  of 
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the  Rhine,  after  he  became  celebrated,  not  only 
as  an  historical  and  portrait  painter,  but  also  as 
an  engraver/^ 

'^But  now,  that  we  have  indulged  Mr. 
Beaumont  in  his  Rembrandt  mania,^^  continued 
Lord  SpeJdhurst,  ''  allow  me  to  guide  you  to  a 
spot,  whence  you  may  see  a  few  concentrated 
specimens  of  the  old  masters,  without  wander- 
ing from  one  to  the  other." 

Soon  pausing,  he  pointed  out  first  a 
Rubens  to  them — observing,  '*'I  have  often 
witnessed  the  adorations  of  a  prostrate  crowd, 
before  the  pictures  in  the  Church  of  Antwerp ; 
and  it  seemed  to  me,  as  though  they  were  in 
presence  of  the  very  beings  they  worshipped — 
so  admirably  has  he  treated  the  subjects  of 
Holy  Writ. 

^'  It  is  indeed  impossible  to  witness  a  finer 
piece  of  art,  than  his  famous  painting  of  the 
'  Erection  of  the  Cross,  on  Mount  Calvary,'  or 
that  of  '  The  Descent  from  the  Cross,'  in  the 
Antwerp  Cathedral,  both  of  which  are  amongst 
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the  most  sublime  pieces  ever  produced  by 
Rubens/^ 

''  The  one  before  us/^  observed  Mr.  Neville, 
who  had  been  attentively  surveying  it,  '^  proves 
with  what  success  the  artist  has  portrayed  the 
most  perfect  among  the  sons  of  men,  and  in 
conveying  the  air  of  sublime  Divinity  we 
attach  to  the  Saviour. ^^ 

'^  Yes,^^  rejoined  Lord  Speldhurst,  "  and 
this,  together  with  his  distinguished  powers  in 
the  art,  procured  him  a  constant  source  of 
employment,  for  the  embellishment  of  churches, 
convents,  and  palaces  of  the  principal  crowned 
heads,  together  with  the  houses  of  the  nobility 
and  gentry  of  all  nations ;  whilst  his  learning, 
pohteness  of  manners,  and  mental  accomplish- 
ments, introduced  him  to  particular  and  per- 
sonal notice,  not  only  to  the  Kings  of  England 
and  Spain,  but  to  other  Monarchs,  by  whom  he 
was  caressed,  honoured,  and  splendidly  re- 
warded/^ 

"  And  from  one   of  v»'hom  I  presume,"  ob- 
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senred  Geoi^ma,  ''he  receiTed  his  title,  to  add 
to  that  of  Fame^  which  needed  not  sach 
factitioiis  adornment.^' 

"  It  certainlj/'  :    Z  j-l,  "  arose 

firom  his  haring  "  ziinisterial 

capacity  by  the  King  of  Spain,  to  the  Coart  of 
England;  and  although  the  rank  of  Bnbens 
wonld  not  permit  Charles  the  Eirst  to  receive 
him  as  a  puhhc  character,  yet  he  delighted  in 
showing  him  all  possible  respect,  on  acconnt  of 
his  professional  excellence  ;  and  having  engaged 
him  to  adorn  some  of  the  apartments  at  White- 
hall, the  honour  of  Knighthood,  more  rare  in 
those  days  than  the  present,  was  confirmed. 

"  The  knowledge  of  Bnbens  in  fflajsaaral  and 
polite  Hterature,  also  qoaUfied  him  to  excel  in 
allegorical  and  emblematical  compositions, 
which  yon  may  observe  in  that  other  spirited 
production  to  the  right.*' 

"What  noble  and  just  expression!"  ex- 
claimed Matilda,  after  a  few  moments  contem- 
plation.    "  He  seems  to  hare  carried  the  art  of 
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colouring  to  its  highest  point  of  perfection, 
giving  the  utmost  roundness,  relief,  and  har- 
mony to  each  particular  figure,  as  well  as  to  the 
whole  picture.'^ 

"And  yet/'  observed  Georgina,  "the 
groups  are  disposed  with  such  accurate  skill, 
that  the  eye  is  still  attracted,  indeed  compelled, 
to  the  principal  object;  and  his  draperies — how 
grand  !   broad,  and  well  placed  are  they  V' 

"  And  to  add  to  your  judicious  criticism,^' 
said  the  lordly  cicerone,  "  the  whole  is  so  much 
of  a  piece,  that  one  can  scarcely  be  brought  to 
believe,  that  if  any  one  of  them  had  been  more 
correct  and  perfect,  his  work  would  not  be  so 
complete  as  it  appears ;  indeed  Rubens,  as  Sir 
Joshua  Reynolds  has  observed,  '  is  a  remark- 
able instance  of  the  same  mind,  being  seen  in 
all  the  various  parts  of  the  same  art— and  he 
may  be  well  styled  the  great  master  of  the 
Flemish  school,  as  Rembrandt  may  be  esteemed 
that  of  the  Dutch/ 

"  And   now  perhaps,"  continued  his  lord- 
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ship,  "  it  will  be  the  best  opportunity  of  point- 
ing out  to  the  left, — a  production  of  his  cele- 
brated pupil  and  disciple,  Vandyck; — and 
whilst  you  are  silently  enacting  a  critical  part, 
by  comparing  the  two  masters,  I  can  briefly 
relate  an  anecdote,  which,  though  doubtless 
known  to  many  present,  may  still  be  new  to 
others,^'  casting  an  oblique  glance  in  the  usual 
direction  as  he  spoke. 

'^B/ubeus  was  constantly  in  the  habit  of 
taking  an  evening  stroll,  by  way  of  recreation, 
after  his  daily  pursuits,  during  which  period 
his  pupils,  taking  advantage  of  his  absence, 
through  the  instrumentahty  of  his  servant, — 
whom  they  bribed  for  the  purpose, — contrived 
successfully  to  view  the  progress  he  had  made 
in  the  course  of  the  day,  thus  gaining  the 
advantage  of  studying  the  preparations  and 
manner  in  which  their  master  effected  his 
works. 

*^  They  once,  on  some  particular  occasion, 
were  so  eager  in  pressing  forward  for  closer 
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examination^,  that  one  of  the  individuals  was 
accidentally  pushed  against  the  painting_,  when 
part  of  the  arm  and  face^  which  had  just  been 
finished^  were  much  injured. 

"  The  greatest  consternation  of  course  seized 
them  all_,  and  much  dreading  the  displeasure  of 
Rubens,  one  of  them  with  great  presence  of 
mind  suggested,  that  as  not  a  moment  sliould 
be  lostj  in  endeavouring  to  repair  this  unlucky 
accident — the  most  able  amongst  them  should 
take  the  pallette,  and  strive  to  do  his  best. 

"  Vandyck  was  selected  as  the  most  likely  to 
succeed,  and  though  diffident  of  his  own  suc- 
cess, took  the  brush  and  restored  the  injured 
parts  so  inimitably,  that  it  is  recorded,  even 
Eubens  himself  on  seeing  his  picture  the  fol- 
lowing day,  observed — '  This  arm  and  face  are 
not  the  worst  parts  of  my  work  of  yester- 
day.' 

"  The  anecdote  may  be  true, — but  I  confess 
it  is  to  me  a  matter  of  doubt  that  Rubens  should 
have  taken  Yandyck^s  work  for  his  own." 
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"  Many  have  seemed  more  inclined  to  be- 
lieve/^ said  Sir  Lumley,  "  that  having  received 
information  of  the  circumstance^  and  admiring 
the  talent  displayed  by  his  pupil, — he  took  this 
delicate  method  of  complimenting  liim." 

"  Do  you  not  think/'  said  Matilda,  "  that 
one  may  trace  in  this  single  picture  even,  that 
he  has  snatched  the  genius  of  Rubens  itself, 
and  that  there  is  a  great  similitude  between 
them  V 

"I  have  sometimes  thought  so,^'  observed 
the  Earl ;  "  but  on  examining  the  several  works 
of  the  two  painters  with  attention,  their  pen- 
ciling has  a  different  turn.  With  respect  to 
Rubens,  his  textm^e  of  colom-ing  is  not  so 
highly  modelled  as  that  of  Vandyck's,  and  is 
distinguished  by  a  flourishing  mode  of  execu- 
tion— that  of  the  latter^  on  the  contrary,  is 
more  highly  wrought/' 

''1  think,"  added  Sir  Lumley,  "I  have 
heard  my  uncle  say,  that  his  famous  works  are 
most  of   them  in  England,  and  that  in  several 
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parts  of  painting,  Vandyck  has  ever  been  ac- 
knowledged to  surpass  his  master." 

"  It  is  generally  alleged/^  said  Lord  Speld- 
hurst^  "  that  he  had  less  invention  than  Rubens^ 
but  that  he  was  not  to  be  preferred  to  the 
latter  in  history^  yet  Vandyck,  in  many  of  the 
portraits  of  his  early  skill,  is  allowed  to  be 
equal  even  to  Titian,  and  superior  to  all  other 
artists  who  have  appeared,  since  the  revival  of 
the  art  of  painting ; — and  after  he  had  per- 
fected his  studio  in  Italy,  being  invited  to  Lon- 
don by  Charles  the  First,  he  received  him  into 
his  service — created  him  a  knight,  and  presented 
him  with  a  gold  chain,  and  his  picture,  set  with 
diamonds,  together  with  an  appointment,  to 
which  was  attached  a  considerable  pension. 

"  England  had  by  this  means,  the  power  of 
boasting  of  his  best  works,  through  this  regal 
patron  of  the  fine  arts.  He  thus  became  Sir 
Anthony  Vandyck,  and  his  unrivalled  talent, 
together  with  an  amiable  disposition,  gained 
him  universal  esteem." 
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All  further  discussion  was  now  interrupted 
by  Sir  Frederick,,  who  declared  himself  a  most 
unwilling  impersonation  of  Saturnalian  in- 
fluence over  fleeting  time;  that  unless  the  fair 
devotees  to  these  pictorial  shrines  would  risk 
being  benighted,  they  must  avail  themselves  of 
a  more  Uranian  exhibition ;  for  as  Madame  la 
Lune  was  now  shining  majestically, — but  might 
hereafter  be  enveloped  in  murky  clouds, — he 
would  recommend  the  timid  to  take  advantage 
of  her  beams,  especially  as  they  would  have  to 
encounter  a  less  contrasting  gloom  with  their 
present  scene  of  enchantment  and  brilliancy, 
which  he  must  confess  looked  as  though  the 
very  conclave  of  Heaven's  own  stars,  had 
descended  for  the  purpose  of  lighting  up 
artistical  genius  at  night,  thus  reliuquishing 
their  birth-place  for  a  time  in  favour  of  this  gay 
assemblage  of  votaries. 

Ten  thousand  things,  of  course,  at  the  last 
moment  were  to  be  said,  which  were  left 
unsaid ;  plans  to  be  formed  which  were  never 
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adjusted,  making  confusion  worse  confounded; 
but  leaving  an  admirable  plea  for  sympathetic 
souls  to  propose  meeting  earlier  than  would  be 
otherwise  necessary,  to  revise  their  mal- 
appropriate  speeches,  and  to  re-arrange  their 
mal- arrangements.  Thus,  in  compliment  to 
OUR  majestic  and  serene  loveliness — ahas,  that 
appertaining  more  especially  to  her  Lunar 
Majesty — we  as  a  party  concerned  feel  most 
duly  sensible,  and  will  vouch  for  the  safety  of 
an  onward  course  to  their  several  destinations ; 
and  as  far  as  we  can  possibly  judge  by  casting  a 
moonbeam-peep  into  their  respective  car- 
riages, we  are  pleased  to  observe,  they  all  look 
more  or  less  charmed  with  the  urbanity  and 
splendid  hospitality  evinced  by  the  Lord  of  the 
Castle,  on  whom  we  are  about  to  recast  our  eye. 
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CHAPTER  XYII. 


And  this  in  him  was  no  deep  calculation. 

But  in  good  truth,  as  well  as  graceful  seemiug, 

Abandonment  complete  to  admiration. 

His  soul  gone  from  him  as  it  goes  in  dreamiag ; 

Misgiving  what  his  tact  might  go  for  scheming, 
I  dare  assure  you  it  was  never  planned, 
I  had  it  from  his  angel  (second  hand  !) 


We  were  too  mucli  absorbed  in  watching  our 
friends  depart^  and  observing  the  various  im- 
pressions made  by  their  visit  on  different 
individuals,  previously  to  remark,,  that  ere  they 
left  the  Castle,  sundry  whisperings  between 
certain  individuals,  and  intimations  of  various 
kinds,  were  busily  circulating  in  the  cloaking- 
room,  all  tending  to  the  supreme  pleasure  in 
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store  for  those  fair  ones^  to  whom  the  Castle 
would  now  hereafter  become  an  open  temple 
of  idolatry,  to  the  worshippers  of  the  fine  arts 
and  all  objects  of  vertu,  but  of  which  the  recent 
Aisit  had  so  briefly  permitted  an  inspection. 

For,  as  a  lady  paramount  at  the  Castle  was 
almost  immediately  expected,  in  the  relative 
character  of  a  widowed  sister  of  the  EarFs,  who 
was  about  to  preside  for  an  indefinite  time  over 
the  present  bachelorhood  establishment ; — and 
would  thus  sanction  in  future  the  presence  of 
ladies  individually  or  collectively, — it  was  a 
matter  of  no  small  delight,  to  hear  of  this  pro- 
posed and  extended  field  of  enjoyment  opened 
to  the  general  society  of  the  neighbourhood. 

This  expected  acquisition  of  a  beloved 
sister's  presence,  was  more  particularly  whis- 
pered (but  not  too  inaudibly  for  our  auricular 
perceptions)  to  Matilda  and  Georgina,  who 
were  thus  bearing  home  with  them  the  secret 
hope  of  a  repetition  of  the  past  exquisite  treat, 
besides    certain  indefinable    and   inexplicable 
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feelings^  which  we  are  not  so  impertinent  as^to 
investigate  at  this  moment;  we,  therefore,  at 
once  take  a  retrograde  glance  at  the  originator 
of  the  late  scene  of  enchantment,  for  such  it 
had  appeared  to  the  eyes  of  mere  noviciates  in 
the  glaring  splendour  of  the  world. 

The  last  carriage  had  no  sooner  whirled 
itself  off,  than  Lord  Speldhurst,  careless  of  his 
male  retinue,  might  be  seen  quietl}^  withdraw- 
ing from  his  local  guests  (who  by  the  way, 
were  thinking  of  their  departure  on  the  mor- 
row) to  the  retirement  of  his  luxuriously 
appointed  sanctum. 

There,  throwing  himself  on  a  couch,  we 
observe  that  he  has  taken  up  a  book,  but  at  the 
same  time  "  looking  infinite  vacuity.^'  On 
finding  the  work  in  question  to  be  held  upside 
down,  ive  became  much  more  enlightened  as  to 
the  merits  and  popularity  of  the  author  than 
his  lordship  was,  or,  as  we  presume,  intended 
to  be ;  for  he  soon  threw  it  on  one  side,  and 
drawing  a  table  close  to  him  with  all  the  elegant 
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epistolary  appurtenances  thereunto  belongings 
— whilst  apparently  rousing  himself  into  some 
energetic  resolve, — commenced_,  at  last,  pouring 
out  a  volume  of  thought  to  his  foreign  friend. 
Count  de  Montgloire. 

But  although,  with  all  the  inclination 
imaginable  to  be  in  twenty  different  spots  at 
once,  we  cannot  either  divide,  subdivide,  or 
subdivide  our  sub  divisibilities, — we  must,  as 
usual,  in  preference  to  taking  a  long  inspective 
glance  on  its  arrival  over  the  water,  be  guilty  of 
the  moonlit  indecorum  of  tracing  the  flowing 
current  of  his  reflections,  as  they  dart  like 
meteors  through  his  mind,  and  thence  are  as 
rapidly,  by  us,  impressed  on  the  following  spot- 
less leaves  of  vellum. 

"  Sighing  as  through  the  shadowy  past, 
Like  a  tomb  searcher,  memory  ran ! 

Lifting  each  shroud  that  time  had  cast 
On  buried  hopes — he  thus  began — " 

"  My  dear  Count, 

"  Though  our  reciprocal  pro- 
mises   of    regular   correspondence    have    been 
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faithfully,  as  mutually,  perfected,  and  even  on 
my  part  so  recently ;  yet  at  this  moment,  by  an 
involuntary  impulse,  I  again  seize  my  pen, 
when  '  thought,  that  vital  flame  which  steals 
the  oil  of  life  away,^  is  actively  employing  its 
consuming  powers,  through  a  thousand  dif- 
ferent channels,  though  more  particularly  at 
present,  in  that  incipient  way  which  I  had  never 
imagined  would  again  interest  my  feelings, 
beyond  a  passing  hom\ 

"  In  accordance,  therefore,  with  our  confi- 
dential arrangements  when  we  parted, — as  to 
writing  most  explicitly  to  each  other,  when  any 
of  the  important  and  manifold  phases  of  pas- 
sing life  assumed  any  unexpected  colouring, — I 
cannot  do  other \vise  than  confess  at  once,  the 
truth  of  your  assertion  that  '  reason  with  her 
specious  sophistry^  is  ever  finding  an  apology 
for  changes  in  the  human  heart.  Such,  you 
have  often  foretold,  at  my  age,  would  inevitably 
be  the  consequence  of  a  return  to  the  com- 
parative domesticity   of    English    society ;    al- 
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tliougli  in  your  own  case, — varying  as  it  may 
from  my  own, — you  have  undeviatingly  adhered 
to  the  professions  of  unalterable  faith. 

"When  I  reflect  on  the  basis  of  our  first 
acquaintance,  upon  which  was  erected  the 
structure  of, — I  trust, — unalterable  friendship, 
how  little  did  I  imagine  one  simple  incident, 
when  we  first  met  abroad  would  be  now  influ- 
encing my  feelings  at  home,  and  that  this,  so 
trifling  in  itself,  of  finding  ourselves  at  the 
same  moment  contemplating  the  overpowering 
and  deeply  interesting  painting  of  '  The  Bride 
of  Death  ^ — should,  through  an  extraordinary 
association  of  ideas  at  that  time,  and  a  subse- 
quently interwoven  chain  of  thought  since,  be 
cementing,  as  it  were,  a  continuing  and 
shackled  train  of  coincidences,  which,  at  this 
moment,  can  only  be  briefly  disentangled  for 
your  comprehension. 

"Those  simultaneous,  nay  uncontrolable 
emotions,  so  perceptible  to  each,  and  which 
were  raised   mutually  in   our   hearts    (though 
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from  different  causes  as  it  appeared,  by  a  brief 
outline  of  after  confessions)  whilst  we  were 
absorbed  in  gazing  upon  a  subject  of  such  per- 
fectibility, that  it  has  since  been  emphatically 
and  truthfully  said  to  be  ^  the  revival  of  the 
intellectual/  has,  wonderful  to  relate,  once 
mpre  recalled  most  vividly  the  melancholy  re- 
trospections then  engendered ;  but,  still  more 
strange  is  it  to  feel,  that  the  sweeping  tide  of 
present  feelings  seem  to  be  casting  adrift  their 
more  gloomy  impress  from  the  mind,  leaving 
only  those  holy  recollections  which  can  never 
be  altogether  effaced  ;  for — 

"  Like  dew--di'ops,  exhaFd  as  they  glisten, 
Like  perfume,  which,  dies  soon  as  shed. 
Like  melody,  hush'd  while  we  listen. 
Is  memory's  dream  of  the  dead." 

"  But  to  my  confession.  Several  previous 
letters  must  have  placed  you  perfectly  aufait, 
as  to  the  various  individuals  comprising  the 
elite  of  this  neighbourhood, — the  political  events 
pending,  and  the  consequent  publicity  of  my 
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own  unexpected  debut  into  a  new  arena  of 
society. 

'*  The  plan  of  initializing,  or  simply  giving 
only  the  christian  names,  of  our  respective 
friends,  instead  of  granting  them  their  full 
appellatives,  we  have  mutually  agreed  to  be  a 
provident  and  judicious  arrangement  between 
us,  when  introduced  into  a  foreign  correspon- 
dence, and  to  which  it  is  best  to  adhere ;  for 
who  can  answer  as  to  the  fatalities  which  might 
happen,  from  some  unfortunate  collisions,  to 
our  express  train  of  thought^  and  betray  more 
than  may  be  wished. 

^'  I  shall  merely,  therefore,  present  to  your 
notice,  the  new  social  acquisitions,  which  have 

but  recently  appeared,  as  the  N family, — 

who  are  for  a  short  time  domesticating  with 
Sir  Frederick,  under  the  relative  titles  of  his 
sister,  her  husband,  nephew,  and  two  nieces,  all 
of  whom,  the  said  Baronet  may  well  be  a  little 
proud ;  for  never  has  it  been  my  good  fate  to 
encounter  more  admirably  talented,  and  inesti- 
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mable  specimens  of  dhine  workmanship,  for 
such  it  can  be  no  sacrilege  to  delineate  those 
who  bear  the  outward  and  inward  signs  of 
purity  and  gi'ace, 

''  Lumley  will,  I  expect,  more  elaborately 
confirm  this  opinion  by  his  own  acts  and  deeds. 
In  the  meantime,  I  shall,  therefore,  simply 
confine  myself  to  the  incidental  associations, 
which  brought  them  more  particularly  under 
my  especial  notice,  leading  to  him,  the  more 
eulogising  expressions  of  a  sentiment,  he  will 
doubtless  soon  impart  ^vith  all  the  flowery  elo- 
quence of  young  love. 

"  I  first  met  them  at  a  large  dinner  party, 
chiefl}'  consisting  of  electioneering  consti- 
tuents ;  on  this  account  collectively  assembled 
at  Sir  Frederick's. 

"  Our  lady  hostess,  to  whom  I  was  then 
presented  as  a  veritable  Lord  of  mortal  flesh 
and  blood,  transformed  out  of  a  plain,  matter- 
of-fact,  plebeian,  Mr.  St.  Augustine,  (my  travel- 
ing nom  de  guerre)  of  Continental  remembrance; 
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is  the  identical  personage^  of  whom  I  formerly 
spoke  at  that  time^  as  one  of  the  numerous 
class  of  matrimonia-mania-c/ig'Z^ej  burdened  with 
the  troublesome  appendages  of  three  daughters 
upon  the  role  of  preferment. 

"  She  seemed  nearly  petrified  at  this  (to 
her)    miraculous  metamorphose,    much  to  our 

friend  B t^s  amusement,  who  was  present, 

and  evidently  delighted  in  further  mystifying 
her.  However,  to  do  the  lady  justice,  as  a  good 
worldly  tactitian,  she  soon  rallied,  and  con- 
trived with  her  usually  skilful  manceuvrings,  to 
place  me  in  juxta-position  with  the  elder  hope 
of  her  coroneted  ambition ;  but  at  the  same 
time,  happened  to  establish  me  most  inad- 
vertently, exactly  opposite  to  her  two  nieces,  of 
whom  at  first  I  was  unobservant,  until  my 
attention  was  attracted  by  some  allusions  to 
the  Misses  N . 

^'  Matilda,  the  eldest,  from  the  exotic  blush 
which  seemed  mantling  to  a  deep,  and  deeper 
hue,  first  rivetted  my  gaze,  in  consequence  of 
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some  personal  allusion_,  but  as  the  sufiusion 
gradually  dimiaished  to  the  very  faintest  tint 
of  a  Provence  rose ;  there  was  instantly  an  un- 
defined conviction  crossed  my  mind  of  having 
before  seen  a  face,  or  picture  similar  to  herself, 
which  recalled,  and  conveyed  some  tantalizing 
recollections  of  bye-gone  days. 

"  A  glimmering  of  thought  at  last  revived 
to  my  remembrance,  a  portrait  you  once  showed 
me,  for  the  purpose  of  eliciting  my  opinion  as  to 
a  similitude  existing  between  the  said  sketch 
from  memory — as  you  avowed  it  to  be — of  an 
invalid  Mend,  to  '  The  Bride  of  Death  ;' — and 
which  certainly,  in  some  respects  bore  a  slight 
affinity,  representing,  as  you  intended  it  should 
do,  the  contrasted  pallor  from  health  to  sick- 
ness in  the  individual  portrayed. 

"  But  were  you  to  see  the  lady  in  question, 
who  so  vividly  brought  your  miniature  to  my 
recollection,  with  its  attendant  circumstances, 
you  would  find  a  far  stronger  existing  proof  of 
resemblance — and  that,  too,  of  such  a  powerful 
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nature,  it  was  guilty  of  betrapng  me  (as  I  have 
been  since  told)  into  the  most  extraordinary 
and  pertinacious  gaze  that  ever  poor  damsel 
was  inflicted  with^  whilst  I  was  innocently  en- 
deavouring to  fashion  in  my  mind's-eye  the 
who,  or  the  whereabouts,  I  had  first  beheld 
similarly  expressive  features ;  and  which  still 
seem  to  retain  a  fascinating  hold  upon  my  ima- 
gination, although — 

"  Soft  as  the  memory  of  buried  love ; 
Pui-e  as  the  prayer  that  eliildhood  wafts  above." 

"  This  feeling  of  mind  seems  evidently  to 
have  manifested  itself,  also  to  the  kittle  Georgy/ 
as  she  is  familiarly  called,  in  contra-distinction 
to  the  more  dignified  stature  of  her  elder  sister, 
and  who  evidently  thinks  that  no  other  indi- 
vidual is  in  existence  comparable  to  Matilda, 
either  in  beauty  of  form  or  intellectual  ca- 
pacity ;  and  consequently,  nothing  in  the  shape 
of  man  can  resist,  heart  and  soul,  to  worship 
such  a  divinity. 
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"Thus  she  never  for  one  instant  supposes 
herself  capable  of  becoming  an  object  of 
attraction,  save  through  a  c  rtain  reflective 
light,  emanating  from  sisterly  affinity;  and 
therefore  receives  my  individual  attentions 
with  that  nonchalante  ease  and  naive  sim- 
plicity of  animation,  to  me  the  most  cap- 
tivating thing  in  woman ;  forming  as  it  does  a 
perfect  oasis  in  the  desert  of  fashionable  glare 
and  artificial  mannerism,  fi'om  which  it  is  so  de- 
lightful to  take  refuge,  by  sheltering  oneself 
beneath  the  young  spring  blossoms  of  her  fresh 
and  glowing  imagination  ;  but  her  charms  can 
be  only  compared  poetically  to 

"  That  loveliiiess,  ever  iu  motion  wliich  plays. 
Like  the  light  upon  Autumn's  soft  shadowy  days ; 
Xow  here,  and  now  there,  giving  warmth  as  it  flies, 
From  the  Hps  to  the  cheeks,  from  the  cheeks  to  the  eyes.', 

Then  her  mk-th — Oh  !  'tis  sportive  as  ever  took  wing 
From  the  heart  with  a  l3urst,  like  the  wild  bird  in  spring, 
nium'd  by  a  wit,  that  would  fascinate  sages. 
Yet  playful  as  Peri's  just  loos'd  from  their  cages ; 
While  her  laugh,  full  of  life,  without  any  controul. 
But  the  sweet  one  of  gracefulness  rung  from  her  soul, 
And  when  it  most  sparkles,  no  glauce  can  discover 
In  lip,  cheek,  or  eye,  for  she  brightens  all  over." 

VOL    II.  O 
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((  Were  I  to  add  volumes  of  prosaic  descrip- 
tion to  this  already  voluminons  packet,  there 
could  not  be  appropriately  conveyed  a  more 
truthful  sketch  than  the  foregoing  quotation  of 
my  Httle  divinity,  and  who,  by  the  way,  I  can 
observe,  is  weaving  a  very  pretty  little  web  of 
romance,  in  which  her  sister  and  Lumley  are  to 
play  the  successful  hero  and  heroine,  whilst  the 
'  Magnifico,^  which  I  hear  she  saucily  calls  the 
great  Lord,  is  to  perform  the  hapless,  hopeless, 
devoted  \dctim  of  unrequited  love. 

"Nor  would  his  Lordship  yet  attempt  to 
undeceive  her  for  the  world,  and  be  thus 
robbed  of  certain  elucidations  of  character, 
which,  from  our  mutually  unshackled  and 
unreserved  position  at  present,  renders  infinitely 
mere  feasible. 

"  Lumley,  of  whom  I  am  of  course  bound  by 
promise  to  write,  seems  to  me,  with  Ms  idol,  to 
have  just  fallen  together  from  some  kindred 
star  or  other  upon  this  nether  world,  for  the 
express  purpose  of  being  united,  without  even 
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the  necessary  conjugation  of  the  verb  *^to 
love/  being  rehearsed  between  them  ;  and  I 
positively  believe^  in  due  time  they  will  find 
themselves  at  the  Altar  without  the  formula  of 
an  offer  on  the  one  part^  or  acceptance  on  the 
other^  by  at  least  word  of  mouth ;  for  such  an 
understood  affair  does  it  seem  that  even  '  La 
gr ancle  Dame^  has  given  up  all  hopes  of 
ensnaring  the  Baronet  in  her  toils  for  one  of 
her  three  graces. 

"  I  am_,  fortunately  for  my  own  designs,  and 
her  still  sanguine  hopes,  yet  considered  in  an 
available  point  of  view,  from  a  mistaken  con- 
viction that  lam  taking  refuge  from  all  serious 
accusations  of  partiality  to  any  one  par- 
ticular individual,  under  the  mere  shadow  of 
Georgy's  childlike  simplicity;  and  thus  just 
amusing  myself  by  way  of  pastime  or  interlude, 
between  the  acts  of  the  political  drama  now  on 
the  tapis. 

"  Have  I  by  this  time  betrayed  the  lurking 

o  2 
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tenor  of  my  feelings  ?  If  so,  yon,  who  have 
been  partially  made  acquainted  with  many  of 
the  former  sorrowful  incidents  of  my  early 
though  short_,  but  eventful,  matrimonial  career, 
may  easily  understand  how  fruitful  in  ex- 
pedients I  am,  and  ought  to  be,  in  analysing 
character  ere  too  late. 

"  Circumstances  have  hitherto  favoured  my 
investigation  as  to  the  fundamental  excel- 
lencies of  principle  and  temper  in  each  sister, 
for  the  latter  has  in  both,  been  most  severely 
tested  through  the  arrogance  and  self-suffi- 
ciency of  their  aunt  and  cousins. 

"Although  a  keen  sense  of  the  ridiculous 
is  apparent  in  the  sisters  temperament,  still 
Matilda's  fancy  is  more  restrained  by  thought- 
fulness  and  reflection,  whilst  Georgy's  often, 
from  a  deficiency  in  these  attributes,  exhibits  a 
miscellaneous  outbreak  of  comical  declamation 
and  originality,  but  which  conveys  an  irresist- 
ible charm  of  fascination  to  me,  and  which  by 
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this  time  you  are  doubtless  ali'eady  convinced 
that  your  friend  has  no  thought  of  strug- 
ghng  against. 

"  I  plead  guilty  at  once ;  therefore  without 
attempting  to  define  the  inexplicable  feelings 
of  painful  and  pleasurable  emotions  which  are 
constantly  arising^  from  past  events  associating 
themselves  asthey  do  with  the  present;  I  shall 
merely^  in  reference  to  the  former^  state,  that 
Gaorgina  appears  to  me  to  be  about  the  same 
age,  and  to  resemble  in  personal  style  and  ap- 
pearance, her,  whom  I  lost  within  the  first  year 
of  our  ill-assorted  union;  but  who,  at  the  period 
of  her  death,  might  have  formed  another 
mouimful  model  for  a  '  Bride  of  Death,^ — that 
picture  so  vividly  recalling,  as  it  did  when  we 
were  \iewing  it  together,  to  my  saddened 
thoughts  the  very  posture,  even  the  very 
favourite  flowers_,  which  she  was  grasping  in 
her  hand,  at  the  moment  she  flitted,  as  it  were, 
beneath  my  watchful  eye,  from  life  into 
eternity  ! 
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''^  Further  to  pursue  such  reflections  wouJd 
not  only  be  too  painful,  but  certainly  appear 
rather  an  incongruous  theme,  to  blend  vi-ith. 
raj  present  confessions,  Avhich  have  been  thus 
amalgamated  so  far,  in  elucidation  of  the  several 
coincidencies  I  thus  confidentially  impart. 

"You,  who  are  one  of  the  very  few  to 
whom  the  real  and  peculiar  circumstances 
attending  my  early  matrimonial  life  has  been 
made  known — I  do  not  hesitate  to  confide  my 
present  feelings,  for  you  are  also  aware  of  the 
million-tongued  reports  which  gave  a  false 
tinge  to  the  various  romantic  hues  of  coloring, 
far  removed  from  the  original  and  artistical 
truthfulness  which  that  picture  of  the  '  dead ' 
has,  in  outward  semblance,  portrayed  by  a 
record,  '  which  breathes  of  the  past,  awakes  to 
the  present,  and  hopes  for  the  future.^ 

"This  admirable  achievement  of  purity, 
loveliness,  and  religious  awe,  I  must  tell  you 
is  now^  being  disseminated  through  the  medium 
of    engraving.      A   solicitation    of    patronage 
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about  the  time  wlien  my  mind  was  busily  tor- 
turing itself  amidst  the  intricacies  of  ideal 
and  living  resemblances,  I  believe_,  assisted  me 
wonderfully  in  the  positive  development  of 
memory^  s  skilful  revealings,  through  this  cir- 
cumstantial evidence. 

'^  But  this  packet  will  extend  beyond  even 
the  sanction  of  all  sovereign  heads_,  and  have 
to  seek  a  passport  amongst  ambassadorial  dis- 
patches, if  I  do  not  quickly  make  known 
after  all,  the  chief  end  and  aim  of  this  long 
prefatory  detail. 

^'  You  are  aware  of  my  having  some  time 
since  issued  orders,  that  a  long  neglected  and 
delapidated  domain  of  mine  should  be  put  into 
habitable  repair,  for  the  express  purpose  of 
placing  it  at  youi'  command;  but  you  will 
smile  at  another  strange  coincidence  I  have 
just  discovered,  that  it  is  absolutely  situated 
within  a  few  miles  of  the  Woodvale  Vicarage, 
which  has  the  happiness  of  claiming  for  its 
possessors  the  family  upon  whose   merits  my 
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pen  has  been  so  ditfusive.  You  may^  there- 
fore imagine  J  that  strong  inj  unction  s_,  are  now 
daily  going  forth  to  expedite  with  the  utmost 
celerity,  at  least  a  sufficiency,  for  your  imme- 
diate accommodation. 

"'^Now  start  not/  nor  think,  ^it  is  but 
Fancy's  sketch/  and,  as  I  well  know  that  a 
promise  once  given  by  you,  wdll  never  be 
forfeited,  it  cannot  possibly  be  obliterated 
from  the  minds  of  those  most  deeply  inte- 
rested ;  therefore,  both  Lumley  and  myself 
have  no  hesitation  in  laying  claim  to  its  fulfil- 
ment, especially  the  former,  whose  affairs,  in 
more  than  one  or  two  instances  will  neces- 
sarily (I  may  almost  say)  force  you  to  visit 
England. 

'^  You  once  admitted  this  might  prove  the 
case,  added  to  wliich,  we  also  extorted  a  pro- 
mise, if  you  recollect,  that  should  either  of 
us  contemplate  a  matrimonial  enterprise  in 
our  own  native  country,  you  might  under  such 
circumstances  feel   inclined   to  take  anything 
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short  of  a  balloon-flighty  to  pass  judgment 
upon  our  elect. 

"Ancl^  though  such  is  not  actually  the 
present  posture  of  affairs^  it  is  but  right  to 
prepare  you  for  a  combination  of  possible  con- 
tingencies]  especially  upon  the  part  of  your 
natural  claimant,  Lumley^  whose  hereditary 
claims  I  suspect,  vail  not  be  satisfactorily 
adjusted  without  your  personal  interference. 

"  Consequently,  as  I  before  intimated,  you 
will  find  in  the  habitation  to  which  alhision 
has  been  made,  one  of  that  secluded  nature 
which  I  know  to  be  essential  to  your  private 
comfort,  and  which  I  give  you  my  word  shall 
only  be  invaded  by  those,  who  have  a  relative 
or  friendly  right  to  make  it  their  occasional 
head-quarters. 

"  Tims  have  I  taken  this  preparatory  mea- 
sure in  behalf  of  Lumley  and  myself,  ere  I 
vanish  into  the  land  of  dreams,  though  you 
may  conceive  perhaps,  from  the  first  tenor  and 
lengthened   emanations    of    this    epistle,    they 

o  3 


298  THE    COUNT. 

proceed  after  my  travels,  in  those  mystifying 
regions  of  imaginative  delusion  ;  but  no  !  nor 
do  they  arise  from  the  sport  of  impulse  !  but 
from  that  oft  times  unaccountable  presenti- 
ment, as  to  those  destined  changes  which  occur 
at  certain  intervals  of  life,  and  which  in  this 
instance  has  decidedly  more  certifjdng  proofs 
to  boast  of,  than  ordinarily  falls  to  the  lot  of 
imaginative  mortals. 

^^  It  has  been  often  said,  that  a  man  in  love, 
is  never  in  his  senses.  But  I  deny  the  charge 
— for  who  like  myself  after  a  few  years  travel, 
under  different  aspects,  on  having  the  convic- 
tion forced  upon  him,  that  his  society  is  courted 
and  his  alliance  sought,  merely  for  the  for- 
tuitous advantages  he  may  possess  of  rank  and 
fortune,  or  shunned  from  an  adverse  supposi- 
tion, would  not  quickly  recover  his  stray  wits, 
and  be  ever  after,  sensitively  awake  to  that  dis- 
crimination of  character,  which  might  lead  to 
the  ecstatic  hope  of  being  devotedly  and  exclu- 
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sively  loved  for  himself  alone, — his  own  actual 
bona  fide  self ! 

"  With  these  (as  you  may  or  may  not  think 
themj  visionary  anticipations — though  many 
others  would  deem  them  such,  and  thus  sub- 
mitting the  whole  purport  of  this  letter  to  your 
unprejudiced  and  serious  consideration,  I  at 
last,  lay  down  my  pen  without  a  further  senti- 
ment of  expression,  than  that  of  being, 
"  Ever  faithfully  yours, 

"Arthur — /^ 

Thus,  the  lordly  writer  of  the  foregoing  ex- 
position of  the  past  and  present  feelings  of  the 
heart,  now  prepared  for  rest,  whilst  his  late 
guests  were  progressing  safely,  as  still 

"  For  them,  the  moon  with  cloudless  ray, 
Mounts  to  illumine  their  homeward  way." 
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CHAPTER  XVIIl. 


"Wliere  hung  aloft 
Diau's  bright  crescent,  like  a  silver  bow 
New  strung  in  heav'n,  lifts  high  its  beauty  horns 
Impatient  for  the  night,  and  seems  to  push 
Her  brother  down  the  sky." 

"Such  a  noise  arose. 
As  the  shrouds  make  at  sea,  in  a  stiff  tempest, 
As  loud,  and  to  as  many  tunes,  hats,  cloaks, 
(Doublets  I  think)  flew  up" 


It  has  been  said  by  some  one — Supjose  the 
Sun  in  the  heavens,  which  enhghtens,  warms^ 
and  fructifies  everything — were  a  rational  being 
that  could  see  everything  within  the  reach  of 
its  beams_,  it  would  then  behold  its  own  image 
in  every  sea,  in  every  river,  in  every  lake,  and 


THE    COUNT.  301 

in  every  brook — nay  it  would  even  see  itself 
reflected  on  the  loftiest  mountains  of  ice ;  and 
would  it  not  in  the  abundance  of  its  joy  at 
such  glorious  radiance,, — forgetting  itself, — em- 
brace all  those  oceans^  seas,  and  rivers — nay 
the  very  glaciers  in  its  arms^  and  delight  over 
them? 

We,  however^  in  the  moon^  although  gifted 
with  similar  birds-eye  advantages,  must,  under 
a  full  sense  of  our  own  humility,  with  subdued 
power  be  content  to  relinquish  such  a^ttempts, 
and  be  satisfied  with  the  privilege  of  represent- 
inof  others  in  a  reflective  mirror  instead  of  our- 

o 

selves  j  thus  depicting  them  as  they  float  upon 
the  waves  of  that  turbulent  and  troublesome 
world  as  it  is  called, — but  which  in  our  opinion 
is  not  only  a  very  respectable  sort  of  dwelling, 
but  may  eschew  all  such  slander  and  vile 
inuendos  ; — for  notwithstanding  such  libellous 
assertions  it  is  a  compound  of  most  sublime 
loveliness  and  beauty,  though  sinfully  defaced 
and   occasionally    deformed    by   those   mortal 
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excrescences  of  vicious  folly,  who  out  of  hu- 
mour and  ill-will  to  its  moral  attributes,  thus 
designate  the  stupendous  and  transcendent 
work  of  Divine  Creation. 

And  how  truly  an  exemplification  of  the 
truth  exhibits  itself  in  the  motley  scene,  which 
presents  such  a  kaliedoscope  aspect  at  this 
moment. 

The  day  of  election  has  arrived — and  its 
exciting  influence  is  stirring  up  even  the  most 
somnolent  spirits  into  an  unwonted  altitude  of 
exertion  at  early  dawn. 

Never  was  provincial  district  in  such  a  fer- 
mentation ! — all  the  public  functionaries  run- 
ning wild,  or  ready  to  explode  by  flying  re- 
ports ! — horses  looking  distracted,  with  their 
heads  decorated  Hke  so  many  raw  recruits, 
enlisted  into  harness  against  their  will ! — every 
vehicle  of  every  description  looking  crazy,  and 
by  their  velocity  threatening  themselves  and 
others  wdth  annihilation ! 

Those  omnium  gatherumSy  too,  of  the  omni- 
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bussum  species  !  doing  tlieir  utmost  to  dislocate 
tlie  moital  bones  within,  whilst  wrigsrling 
themselves  about  in  all  directions^  like  so  many 
huge  caterpillars^ — though  with  duplicate  legs 
inside  as  well  as  outside — a  sort  of  centepedeian 
resource,  good  enough  for  those  who  have  not  a 
sound  foot  or  leg  to  stand  upon,  and  are  thus 
glad  to  scramble  up  by  the  aid  of  a  caf/-a-pillar, 
or  sort  of  column  of  hiunanity,  to  escape  fi'om 
the  pollution  of  mud  and  mii'e. 

Then  appeal'  banners  flying — placards  hoist- 
ing theu'  dumb  eloquence  in  gilded  stereotv-pe, 
parading  theu' severally  national  and  appropnate, 
or  inappropriate,  emblems  of  patriotism — bands 
of  music  attempting  to  polka,  galop,  waltz^  or 
quadrille  in  a  mob  I  whilst  clouds  of  cerulean 
blue  and  white  streamers  are  floating  about,  as 
if  in  boiTowed  hue  from  the  very  fiiTuament,  to 
mark  their  successful  rivahw  over  the  opposing 
and  more  radical  mm-ky  shades  of  purple  and 
orange,  but  exhibiting  themselves  in  a  very 
diminished  ratio  towards  the  conclusion  of  the 
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contest.  The  decision,  however,  in  favour  of 
the  General,  though  nearly  certain  from  the 
first,  was  decided  at  so  early  an  hour,  that  he 
felt  enabled  to  complete  the  triumphant  exhibi- 
tion of  himself  and  supporters  throughout  the 
town  without  delay,  a  consummation  most 
earnestly  to  be  desired. 

Expresses  were  consequently  sent  off  to  all 
the  ladies  interested,  and  who  immediately 
drove  into  the  town,  as  also  their  attendant 
squires,  with  their  appropriate  and  decora- 
tive appointments,  to  witness,  and  partially  to 
grace  the  cavalcade. 

The  gentlemen,  however,  were  only  in  part 
able  to  escort  them  on  their  way  home,  as  a 
dinner  would  necessarily  detain  the  chief  con- 
stituents in  the  town  ;  but  the  promise  of  a 
reunion  at  Sir  Frederick's  afterwards,  as  the 
nearest  habitation  to  the  scene  of  action,  con- 
soled the  ladies  in  some  measure  for  this  defal- 
cation. 

It  was  therefore  arranged  that  the  Vernons, 
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and  others  more  immediately  interested  in  the 
events  of  tlie  day,  should  return  with  the 
Campbell  family  to  await  theii'  cavaliers  in  the 
evening. 

The  sundry  carriages-and-four^  with  tlieir 
flaunting  and  decorative  favours — the  gaily 
appareled  ladies,  surrounded  also  as  they  were 
by  a  garde  du  corps  of  outriders — many  of 
whomj  as  constituents,  determined  to  shew 
their  gallant  and  equestrianising  feats  by  gal- 
loping  over  a  certain  number  of  miles  within  a 
very  limited  space  of  time,  and  yet  earn  their 
dinners  at  the  end  —  disputed  the  palm  of 
eclat. 

As  they  left  the  town,  therefore,  this  attrac- 
tive exhibition  seemed  to  excite  as  much  en- 
thusiastic cheering  as  the  chief  member  of  the 
day  j  while  they  sped  along  one  of  those  few 
roads  that  will  soon  be  alone  left,  to  mark  the 
bye-gone  spirit  of  Macadamization  which  has 
been  so  often  lamented. 

As   Mr.  Neville,  Charles,  and  a  few  other 
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non-politicals,  were  non-essentials  at  an  elec- 
tion feast,  they  had.  the  good  taste  to  attend 
the  ladies  home,  and  who  were  thus,  not 
altogether  deprived  of  that  social  compound  of 
the  two  sexes,  so  indispensably  necessary  to  the 
conformation  of  agreeable  society.  As  this 
unexpected,  impromptu  assemblage,  prohibited 
all  etiquettical  forms  and  ceremonies,  it  pro- 
mised to  be  one  of  more  animated  enjoyment, 
by  thus  keeping  up  an  excitement  until  the 
end  of  the  day. 

Mr.  Thornwell,  prompted  no  doubt  by  the 
Domine  in  his  absence,  seemed  to  have  invested 
himself  with  a  few  less  pungent  characteristics, 
by  an  infusion  of  some  very  small  ingredients 
of  gallantry,  though  of  rather  a  burlesque 
nature,  into  his  composite  parts,  thus,  ap- 
parently intending  to  devote  them  to  the  ser- 
\ice  of  the  Neville  famity,  in  the  like  watchful 
guardianship  style  he  had  observed  Mr.  Beau- 
mont invest  himself  upon  former  occasions. 

But  neither  his  offensive  or  defensive  v/ea- 
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pons,  seemed  likely  to  be  called  much  into 
requisition ;  for  Lady  Campbell,  still  indulging 
the  fond  hope  of  realizing  her  ambitious 
schemes  for  her  daughters,  preserved  a  most 
unwonted  amiability  of  demeanour  whenever 
she  was  in  the  presence  of  the  Vernons,  whom 
she  rightly  considered  in  the  light  of  Lord 
Speldhurst's  devoted  and  most  esteemed  friends; 
she,  consequently,  became  far  more  guarded  in 
her  satirical  allusions  to  Sir  Frederick's  young 
relatives,  and  the  dinner  progressed  with  only 
a  few  skirmishes,  dexterously  parried  off  on 
the  moment  of  discovery,  if  inadvertently 
betrayed. 

A  goodly  portion  of  lively  wit,  and  anec- 
dotal reminiscenses,  were  allowed  to  pass 
current  between  Charles  and  an  Oxonian  chum 
of  his,  by  name  Sydney  Herbert,  whom  he  had 
encountered  amidst  the  election  throng,  and 
introduced  to  the  family  as  his  particular 
friend. 

By  Sir  Frederick's  desire  and  invitation,  he 
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had  constituted  himself  one  of  the  relief  guard 
to  the  ladies,  and  now  was  bent  upon  making 
the  most  of  himself^  during  the  temporary 
absence  of  more  important  raconteurs.  Many 
college  anecdotes  were  elicited  by  Charles^ 
which_,  as  a  judicious  querist^  he  thought  might 
be  the  most  amusing ;  and  at  length  inquired^ 
with  an  affectation  of  intense  interest,  after 
those  dear  delightful  evergreen  Misses  Myrtle- 
berry,  w^ho  had  lately  established  themselves 
through  an  acquisition  of  property  in  Oxford- 
shire ;  and  who,  from  their  still  passionate 
delight  in  dancing  for  dancing  sake — were 
constantly,  by  way  of  indulging  tliemselves  in 
this  monomaniacal  frenzy,  at  the  patriarchal 
ages  of  seventy-one,  or  two,— perpetually  con- 
gregating  together  under  their  really  hospitable 
roof,  as  many  of  the  juvenile  order  as  they  could 
possibly  collect,  so  that  they  might  have  the 
fairer  excuse  for  still  enjoying  an  occasional 
footing  amongst  them  on  the  tapis. 

Charles,    therefore,    addressing   his   friend, 
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said^ — "  Well  V^  whatever  mav  have  given  rise 
to  this  outward  manifestation  of  quicksilver 
within;  their  well-tempered  barometer  is 
always  in  such  good-humoured  ascendency, 
that  it  imparts  a  vivifying  influence  over  all 
who  approacii ;  and  ive  may  consider  ourselves 
infinitely  indebted  to  such  energetic  principles 
of  activity,  by  which  so  much  sociability  and 
entertainment,  is  pro"^ided  for  those,  who  Hke 
you  and  myself,  do  not  range  amongst  the 
Ch.  CA.  clique,  and  are  thus  enabled  to  recreate 
oui-more  soberized  habits  with  these  occasional 
recreations,  and  exclaim  for  a  time  '  adieu  la 
houtiquef  especially  as  they  have  more  judici- 
ously than  fashionably,  in  accordance  with  their 
own  independent  mode  of  proceedings,  intro- 
duced early  hours,  whatever  may  be  the  amuse- 
ments of  the  evening; — thus  preventing  any 
infringement  upon  the  moral  duties,  or  those 
of  the  studio.  But  what  have  you  heard, 
Hubert,  of  their  origin,  which  you  were  so 
desirous  of  finding  out  V^ 
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"  Mucli/^  lie  replied ;  "  but  although  one  is 
beguiled  of  a  laugh  at  such  eccentricities,  it 
must  be  ever  tempered  with  respectful  feehngs, 
when  enjoying  their  dispensations  of  hospi- 
tality ;  and  for  which  I  agree,  as  you  observe, 
that  loe  are  more  particularly  and  considerably 
indebted;  but  you  shall  hear  the  circulating 
on  dit,  as  I  received  it. 

"  Their  father  (who,  as  their  self-appointed 
genealogist,  is  as  far  back  as  my  genius  will 
allow  me  to  trace)  may  be  recorded,  from 
undoubted  authority,  as  having  been  a  profes- 
sional smuggler,  at  a  town  on  the  sea  coast, 
which  shall  be  nameless,  though  it  has  since 
risen  from  a  mere  fishing  place  into  one  of  con- 
siderable celebrity  and  importance. 

"  At  that  time,  however,  these  contraband 
heroes  were  not  kept  under  the  same  fearful 
surveillance  as  they  now  are;  consequently  a 
large  accumulation  of  wealth  was  the  result, 
and  which — as  in  most  cases — has  cast  into 
oblivion  all  plebeian  recollections." 
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"  Until/ ^  interrupted  Charles,  ^'  voiu'  inqui- 
sitorial propensities  resuscitated  the  dying 
embers,  and  kindled  them  into  light/^ 

'^  No  personalities,  friend  Charles,  if  you 
please,^'  rejoined  Herbert;  ^"^but  shall  I 
proceed  ?" 

''  Oh  !  by  all  means,"  said  the  ladies,  who 
seemed  amused  at  the  new  style  of  this  deter- 
mined raconteur  J  and  were  determined  to  en- 
coui'age  him. 

"  From  the  commencement  of  our  '  March 
of  intellect  days,^  we  may  presume,  his  rising 
progeny  gradully  advanced  in  accomplished  ru- 
diments, and  eventually  galloped  themselves 
into  consequence  and  popularity,  at  an  equal 
ratio  with  the  improving  spot  of  their  birth; 
which,  by  the  way,  has  assumed  its  graduated 
importance  through  their  original  family  wealth 
alone. 

"  By  the  time  our  evergreen  heroines  had 
arrived  at  full  meridian  beauty,  their  locale 
became  raised  from  comparative  insignificance, 
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into  one  of  fashionable  resort.  They  thus 
ultimately  were  looked  upon  as  leading 
people^  to  whom  all  new  arrivals  endeavoured 
to  recommend  themselves. 

"After  their  father's  death^  they  soon  ac- 
quired a  masculine  independenc};^  of  mind  and 
character,,  which  may  be  attributed  to  former 
subjection;  for  during  his  disreputable  life^ 
when  living  in  nominal  reth^ement,  he  would 
scarcely  allow  them  the  slightest  recreation^ 
especially  any  which  could  possibly  militate  or 
interfere  with  his  own  selfish  enjoyments,  par- 
ticularly that  of  his  regular  nightly  rubber  of 
whist,  which  they  were  doomed  to  make  up 
dummy  fashion  between  dinner  and  tea. 

"  Thus  by  way  of  acting  in  conformity  with 
filial  duty,  and  combining  self-gratification  at 
the  same  time,  they  were  often  driven  to  their 
wits  end  to  get  through  the  game  in  time  for 
the  fulfilment  of  some  engagement.  This,  in 
long  whist  days,  and  comparatively  earl}^  hours 
for  evening  meetings,  proved  frequently  a  sore 
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test  to  their  ingenuity;  so,  by  way  of  expe- 
diting matters,  they  would  contrive  to  dress 
and  conceal  their  ornamental  decorations  by 
covering  them  up  till  the  old  gentleman  retired 
for  the  night ;  when  thus  they  were  enabled  to 
escape  without  delaj^,  and  be  off  in  a  moment 
to  the  scene  of  action. 

'^  However,  one  unfortunate  night,  when  the 
rubber  would,  with  the  most  pertinacious  ob- 
stinacy last  longer  than  it  should,  they  hurried 
off  to  the  public  ball-room,  when  Maria,  the 
eldest — ever  most  active  in  her  movements, — 
delighted  at  her  emancipation,  marched  her- 
self joyously  up  the  room,  with  the  j^ounger 
one  following ;  but  she,  from  an  extraordinary 
obliquity  of  vision,  having  the  capacity  of  look- 
ing twenty  different  ways  at  once ;  thus  quickly 
discovered  something  wrong  about  her  sister, 
as  she  speeded  after  her  exclaiming,  ^'  Ria,  Tlia  1 
your  rags ;  your  rags  V^  till  arriving  quite 
close,  she  began  twitching  off  sundry  bits  and 
scraps    from     the    ornaments    of    her    dress, 

VOL.    II  p 
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whicli   in    "  Ria^s ''    hurry    had    been    never 
thought  of. 

"Nothing  daunted,  she  stood  still  for  a 
moment,  laughing  and  explaining — tugging 
and  pulling — first  at  one  thing  then  at 
another,  till  she  went  forth,  divested  of  all 
extraneous  appendages,  through  the  instru- 
mentality of  her  own  and  other  handmaiden 
exertions,  to  fulfil  some  long  pending  engage- 
ment. 

''  Then  pulhng  up  her  dress  through  pocket- 
holes  made  in  each  side  of  it,  and  rubbing  up 
her  long  gloves  as  she  even  now  does  (loose  an  d 
antique  as  they  are)  to  her  very  elbows,  ofp  she 
flew  to  the  dance ;  and,  moreover,  accompanied 
too  by  one  of  the  gayest  of  Red  Coats  from  the 
neighbouring  barracks,  as  her  partner — for  the 
officers  invariably  found  this  first  sacrifice,  a 
successfal  ruse  to  insure  after-presentations  to 
more  j  uvenile  belles,  as  the  sisters  knew  every- 
body ;  thus  their  mutual  ends  and  aims  were 
successfully  attained,  and  it  appears  the  spirit 
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of  Terpiscliore  has  possessed  the  Myrtleberry, 
pair  ever  since/^ 

"I  think/^  observed  Charles^  ^^they  have 
been  heard  to  declare,  that  rather  than  not  have 
a  dance  during  the  day,  they  often  took  it  by 
turns  to  play  the  '  White  Cockade^  and  setting 
tlu-ee  chairs  to  act  as  dumb  partners,  would  reel 
round  them ;  so  that  there  is  little  doubt  but 
they  will  ultimately  and  literally  dance  them- 
selves into  their  graves  as  a  grande  finale ; 
proving,  by-the-bye,  and  exemplifying  the 
argument  we  had  the  other  night  upon  excess/' 
continued  Charles,  as  he  looked  at  Mr.  Thorn- 
well. 

"They  are  most  assuredly  strange  com- 
pounds,^^ rejoined  Sydney  Herbert;  "for,  as 
they  profess  a  strong  propensity  to  economise 
time,  they  have  been  represented  in  sundry 
burlesque  caricatures,  amongst  which  the  fol- 
lowing may  perhaps  be  not  indecorously  re- 
lated : — 

"  The  eldest,  who  certainly  never  was  in- 

p  2 
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tended  for  the  ranks  of  the  feminine  gender, 
had  contracted  the  mascuhne  habit  of  standing, 
screen  fashion_,  before  the  fire,  whilst  employed 
in  either  reading  a  newspaper  or  book ;  and  by 
way  of  preventing  her  outer  garment  from 
flying  up  the  chimney,  she  invariably  pinned  it 
up  behind,  upon  the  fundamental  principle  no 
doubt  of  self-preservation. 

'^  One  morning  a  violent  rap  at  the  door, 
followed  by  a  rapid  entree  of  three  officers,  ren- 
dered her  totally  forgetful  at  the  moment  of 
this  festooned  drapery,  as  she  advanced  with 
rapid  movements  to  meet  the  mihtary  heroes ; 
nor  could  the  observant  sister  Fanny,  who 
stood  in  the  rear,  with  all  her  ingenuity, 
detach  the  crooked  pin,  which  resolutely  acted 
the  part  of  a  curtain  implement  of  the  same 
species,  defying  every  efPort  made  to  persuade 
it  to  drop  the  scene,  over  a  very  manifest  '  buy 
a  broom,^  or  '  Bavarian  ^  costume  beneath. 

"Anything    but    a    fit    of    uncontrollable 
laughter  would  have  been  out  of  keeping  with 
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such  ?i  petite  comedies  and  she  sat  down  under 
considerable  applause,  volunteering  a  comical 
epilogue  by  Avay  of  apology  for  this  scenic 
display. 

''  She  commenced  by  observing,  that  her 
father  had  often  declared,  when  detected  in 
the  same  position  as  herself,  that  ever  since 
the  Deluge,  mankind  had  been  more  or  less 
chilled  a  posteriori,  in  consequence  it  was  sup- 
posed, of  their  great  progenitor,  Noah,  having 
imbibed  a  chill  when  compelled  to  stand  with 
his  back  to  the  aperture  of  the  Ark,  j  ust  to  fill 
up  the  gap,  after  he  let  out  the  raven ;  and  had 
thus  entailed  upon  his  descendants  that  here- 
ditary sensitiveness,  which  she  presumed  had,  in 
default  of  male  issue  in  her  own  family,  thus 
devolved  on  herself. 

"  These,  and  a  thousand  other  stories,  are 
attached  to  our  inestimable  friends ;  but  another 
that  has  more  recently  circulated,  as  it  relates 
to  one  of  their  handmaidens — a  special  favour- 
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ite  of  yours  and  mine,,  Charles — the  ladies  may 
be  induced  to  stay  and  here. 

^^  On  a  certain  morning  at  family  prayers^ 
when  the  whole  of  the  household  assemble — the 
marketing  people.,  who  call  at  all  hours  with 
their  sundry  offerings,  would  most  inopportunely 
and  perseveringly  ring,  ring,  ring,  till  this  de- 
puty of  the  chef  de  cuisine ,  was  obliged  to  rise; 
when  suddenly  a  whole  shower  of  peas  and 
pea-shells  scattered  themselves  right  and  left 
about  the  room,  much  to  the  amazement  of  a 
young  lady  visitor,  who  had  been  vainly  con- 
jecturing what  such  a  pop-pop-pop- ing  sort  of 
noise  could  mean,  which  had  been  going  on 
for  some  time.  The  mystery  was  thus 
solved  by  the  deputy,  who,  Hke  mistress,  like 
maid,  doubtless  acted  upon  the  same  meri- 
torious principle  of  saving  time  by  shelling  peas, 
as  a  devotional  accompaniment  to  her  morning 
orisons;  an  opinion  the  more  confirmed  by 
finding  when  she  returned,  the  whole  party  on 
all-fours,   busily   employed    in   collecting   the 
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spoils,  and  afterwards  very  quietly  resuming 
their  devotions  at  tlie  very  point  they  had 
been  interrupted,  equally  resolute  with  herself 
in  making  the  most  of  that  fleeting  commo- 
dity, Time/^ 

Mesdames  Vernon  and  Neville  declared, 
they  should  like  to  profit  by  the  knowledge  of 
such  individuals,  and  be  able  to  boast  of  the 
same  active  energies  at  a  similarly  advanced 
age. 

^^  But/'  added  Charles,  "  their  personalities 
are  alike  exclusive,  for  they  rarely  alter  their 
mode  of  dress,  and  by  their  own  showing,  sel- 
dom look  into  a  glass,  fi'om  the  philosophical 
idea  that  by  abstaining  so  to  do,  they  thus 
enter  into  the  gayest  assemblage  without  the 
reflection  of  any  disparity  of  appearance  be- 
tween themselves  and  the  youngest,  therefore 
so  long  as  their  active  powers  remain  unim- 
paired, they  can  then  enjoy  to  the  last,  all 
imaginable  juvenility  better  than  those  who 
are    constantly   peering    into    such    tell     tale 
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mirrors  of  waning  charms,  which  are  so  in- 
judiciously chosen  as  decorative  embellishments 
to  modern  salons" 

After  this  rather  maladresse  finale  of 
Charleses,  the  ladies  at  length  effected  a  re- 
treat, and  may  he  observed  severally  wending 
their  way  to  make  the  most  of  their  demi- 
toilette,  in  compliment  to  the  expected  return 
of  the  new  candidate  and  his  friendly  consti- 
tuents. 

The  domestics  also  appear  to  be  as  busily 
absorbing  themselves  in  a  variety  of  different 
ways;  lighting,  decorating,  and  embelHshing 
the  whole  suite  of  rooms,  with  all  the  prompti- 
tude imaginable,  for  this  late  reception,  and 
the  petit-souper,  which  was  to  close  the  evening. 

We,  ourselves,  scorn  to  be  inactive,  and 
shall,  therefore,  turn  over  a  new  leaf  to  depict 
their  speedy  arrival. 
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CHAPTER    XIX. 


"  In  questa  casa  troverate 
Tout  ce  qui  peut  souhaiter 
Panem,  Vinem,  Pisces,  Carnis 
Coaches,  Chaises,  Horses,  Harness." 

"  The  hasty  multitude 
Admiring  eater'^d,  and  the  "work  some  praise, 
And  some  the  architect  " 


Our  silver  "  crescent/^  determined  not  to  be 
out-rivalled  b}'  the  preparations  within,  shone 
forth  in  all  its  cloudless  and  diffusive  splendor, 
far  over  distant  hills,  whilst  it  lighted  up  the 
gigantic  trees  of  the  home  park,  throwing  their 
shadows    upon    tbe    verdent     grass    beneath, 

p  3 
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assisted  by  countless  stars,  studding  the  deep 
blue  sky,  as  tbougb  resolved  on  contributing 
their  illuminative  beauty,  in  collective  magni- 
ficence to  welcome  the  party  on  entering  the 
domain,  delighted  as  they  seemed  to  be, — thus 
exchanging  the  late  uproarious  scenes  for  those 
of  contrasted  serenity  and  peace. 

On  the  near  approach  of  the  elective  com- 
munity, they  were  at  first  startled  by  the  bril- 
liantly illuminated  house,  which  seemed  to 
them  transformed  into  a  fairy  palace,  after  the 
dark  and  murky  atmosphere  which  had  lately 
surrounded  them  in  the  densely  populated 
town,  from  whence  they  had  made  their  escape 
as  quickly  as  possible. 

Hurrying  through  the  hall,  they  also  had 
thought  it  but  fit  to  retire,  and  make  the  most 
advantageous  toilet  practicable  in  a  short  time 
for  this  apparently  gala  reception. 

On  entering  the  room  leading  to  the  saloon, 
it  would  be  impossible  to  say  who  expressed 
the  most  surprise  and  gratification — Sir  Fred- 
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erick  or  General  Vernon — at  this  gay  and 
unexpected  reception,  so  promptly  got  up,  as  it 
seemed,  to  have  been. 

Not  only  these  rooms,  but  the  whole  suite 
of  each  wing  were  brilliantly  lit  up,  together 
with  the  conservatory,  whilst  the  former  might 
have  been  considered,  for  the  time  being,  a 
continuation  of  the  latter,  from  the  multiplicity 
of  evergreens  and  flowers,  scattered  in  profuse 
clusters,  intermingled  with  statuary,  and  tied 
together  with  blue  and  white  ribbons,  whilst 
others  were  placed  in  jars,  vases,  or  wherever 
else  they  could  be  advantageously  displayed. 

The  ladies  seemed  also  to  have  transformed 
themselves  suddenly  into  floral  divinities,  by 
adopting  the  delicate  admixture  of  blue  and 
white,  to  which  they  had  confined  that  most 
becoming  of  all  costumes,  la  demi  toilette,  when 
judiciously  selected. 

Their  decorations  chiefly  consisted  of  the 
simple  ribbon  drawn  through  the  hair, — the 
convolvolus  wreath,  the  blue  gossamer  scarf — 
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according  to  diversified  taste,  together  with  the 
rosstte  of  the  morning.  As  the  party  were 
formed  into  clustering  and  lively  groups  amidst 
the  borrowed  foliage  from  without,  obtained 
by  special  favour  through  coaxing  old  Donald, 
the  coup  d'oeil  must  have  been  somewhat  effec- 
tive, as  the  gentlemen  made  their  appearance. 

The  General  was  presented  in  due  form  in 
his  new  vocation  of  M.P.  by  Sir  Frederick, 
who  of  course  received  the  most  rapturous  and 
flattering  congratulations  upon  the  occasion, 
nor  were  his  aiders  and  abettors  in  the  con- 
test, as  may  be  imagined,  less  distinguished 
by  the  fair  conclave,  who  were  all  apparently 
animated,  with  the  most  fervent  zeal  in  behalf 
of  the  late  event  and  its  successful  termina- 
tion. 

There  was  so  much  to  be  told,  so  much  to 
be  listened  to,  that  nothing  distinctly  could  be 
elicited,  but,  that  everything  throughout  the 
day  had  progressed  admirably,  and  that  Fred- 
erick had,  to  the  very  last,  kept  up  his  charac- 
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ter  as  an  able  tactitian,  falling  into  the  poli- 
tical whimsicalities  of  all  grades,  and  doing 
more  popularily  in  "one  day,  than  would  suffice 
the  whole  House  of  Commons  embodied  for  a 
sessions. 

It  was  also  intimated  that  Lord  Speldhui'st 
had  shone  forth  on  this  occasion,  not  only  to 
the  surprise  of  every  body,  but  to  himself  also, 
in  this  his  first  display  of  pubhc  oratorical 
eloquence,  and  in  a  manner  that  seemed  to 
astonish  the  County  Chroniclers,  who  were  as 
yet  unacquainted  with  his  regenerative  state  of 
existence. 

After  the  first  Babel  war  of  words  had  sub- 
sided, Frederick  in  one  of  his  fanciful  har- 
rangues  announced  the  forthcoming  ball,  and 
then  went  on  to  state,  that  it  was  fixed  to  take 
place  at  the  County  Hall,  at  a  certain  date ; — 
therefore  must  assiduously  recommend  himself 
to  the  especial  consideration  of  the  ladies,  as 
the  most  efficient  of  all  stewards,  whose  good 
will  it  was  their  interest  duly  to  propitiate,  as 
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the  active  medium  of  defending  tliem  from  any 
of  those  disastrous  consequences,  which  in  the 
best  regulated  constitutions  would  occasionally 
happen,  amidst  the  romantic  peccadillo's  inci- 
dental to  an  election  gala,  and  its  maudlin 
assemblage. 

Lady  Campbell,  with  a  shrug  of  disgust, 
begged  permission  to  abstain  from  so  great  an 
innovation  upon  her  dignity  in  attending  such 
a  scene,  according  to  Frederick's  representa- 
tion ;  but  as  he  declared,  a  lapse  of  that  atten- 
tion from  the  Lady  Aristocrats,  would  be  fatal 
to  his  late  earned  popularity,  he  contrived  to 
overrule  a  pending  argument  for,  or  against 
such  condescension,  by  at  last  qualifying  the 
matter — and  saying,  that  the  ladies  might  with- 
out fear  or  any  apprehension  of  losing  caste, 
look  in  for  an  hour  or  two,  as  they  could  easily 
withdraw  before  there  was  a  chance  of  any 
turbulent  scenes,  or  after-supper  catastrophes. 

Lord  Speldhurst  having  also  mentioned, 
that  his  sister,  whom  he  expected  to  find  had 
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arrived  at  the  Castle  during  his  absence,  would 
doubtless  attend  the  ball  mth  other  friends ; — 
the  resolution  was  carried  nem  con.  Even  ]Mr. 
Neville's  scruples  had  been  removed  in  the 
mean  time  by  Sir  Frederick,  to  whose  guardian- 
ship his  daughters  were  for  once  to  be  com- 
mitted as  mere  spectators  of  this  novel  scene; 
for  on  this  occasion  all  the  home  party  were  to 
be  only  gazers,  not  participators  of  this  species 
of  unruly  festivity. 

During  this  important  settlement  amongst 
the  heads  and  chiefs,  the  juniors  were  dispers- 
ing themselves  in  pursuit  of  different  modes  of 
pastime,  till  supper  lent  another  and  more  en- 
livening change  of  scene,  as  a  final  act  of  the 
day's  drama. 

The  only  difficulty  was  to  select  their 
amusements,  as  the  range  of  rooms,  all  being 
brilHantly  lighted,  there  was  every  facility  ima- 
ginable for  diversifying  them,  even  from  the  most 
innocent  sort  of  demi-semi-quaver  flirtations, 
throughout   the   whole   chromatic    scale;    and 
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althougli  perhaps  arrested  by  some  fanciful 
crotchetj  might  under  the  influence  of  time 
and  perseverance  surmount  all  difficulties,  and 
after  a  running  cadence  arrive  at  that  semibreve 
note  of  rest  J — marital  acceptation. 

Charles  and  his  friend  Sydney  Herbert^ 
having  taken  possession  of  the  ^billiard  table, 
were  most  actively  engrossed  by  initiating  the 
two  Vernons  into  its  mysteries,  though  far 
more  absorbed  in  the  contemplation  of  their 
graceful  awkwardness  than  in  the  initiatory 
process.  Others  had  gradually  surrounded 
them  as  spectators,  amongst  the  number  Mr. 
Thorn  well,  who  seemed  much  taken  with  the 
pretty  Rose  and  Jessica,  but  happening  how- 
ever, to  hear  Sydney  exclaim,  "I  bet  you  so 
and  so,^^  he  observed, — 

"  That,  my  young  friend  is  against  all  the 
rules  of  this  house, — aye  !  and  like  the  laws  of 
the  Medes  and  Persians  not  to  be  broken 
either  ! — so  love  must  be  the  stake  \" — but  see- 
ing the  blushes  rising  rather  to   an  alarming 
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and  unbecoming  height,  he  quickly  added — 
"  unless  you  prefer  a  charitable  contribution  in 
the  shape  of  a  pool ; — and  that  I  believe  is 
admissable,  is  it  not,  Sir  Frederick  V 

"  Yes/^  replied  the  host,  "  for  it  may  just 
serve  to  give  some  zest  and  a  little  excitement 
to  the  game;  besides  as  the  proceeds  however 
small,  are  contributed  to  beneficial  pui'poses,  so 
far  from  sanctioning  that  most  detestable  of  all 
vices — gaming  ! — by  establishing  this  undeviat- 
ing  rule,  it  has  the  means  of  checking  in  some 
degree  those  incipient  propensities,  by  gi^"ing 
rise  to  reflection  in  the  thoughtless, — for  it  is 
well  known,  that  on  detecting  the  slightest 
infringement  of  the  rule  the  table  would  be 
removed  altogether, — consequently  all  those 
who  are  in  the  habit  of  frequenting  it  from  the 
neighbourhood,  and  have  simply  a  partiahty 
for  the  game  itself, — are  at  least  prompted  by 
self-interest,  in  abstaining  from  the  degrada- 
tion." 

"  The    term    degradation,'^    observed    Mr. 
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Thornwell,  ^'  may  well  apply  to  this  insiduous^ 
and  almost  inherent  propensity,  for  gambling 
begins  at  an  early  age_, — tossing  up  a  hal^ 
penny  leads  to  throwing  dice  for  thousands, — 
few  vices  hold  their  victims  with  so  firm  a 
grasp, — indeed,  it  has  been  said  of  one  game- 
ster,— that  he  declared  he  would  stake  the  life 
of  his  body  and  the  salvation  of  his  soul, 
rather  than  be  compelled  to  abandon  cards  and 
dice/^ 

"  If  the  life  of  a  certain  individual  once 
living  in  one  of  our  most  fashionably  resorted 
towns,  were  fully  depicted  it  would  be  a  whole- 
some admonition, — a  positive  homily  against 
the  sin  of  gaming ;"  said  Sir  Frederick. 

"An  inquisitive  appeal  from  Sidney  Her- 
bert tempted  him  to  continue — ^'1  can  only 
give  a  summary  sketch  of  his  career,  but  so 
great  was  his  success  that  according  to  the 
common  phrase,  he  rolled  in  riches,  became 
the  associate  of  sovereigns  and  lived  a  life  of 
the  most  gorgeous    luxury   and  extravagance. 
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So  recklessly  did  lie  squander  wealth,  that 
he  was  thought  mad,  and  with  such  facility 
and  rapidity  did  he  fill  his  cofi'ers  by  gaming, 
that  men  considered  him  in  league  with 
Satan. 

"  At  one  time  in  a  fit  of  philanthrophy,  he 
staked  an  enormous  sum  against  a  Russian 
estate,  that  if  the  winner  he  might  have  the 
luxury  of  liberating  all  the  slaves  that  labored 
thereon.  He  won,  and  failed  not  to  set  them 
at  Uberty. 

'^  Alas  !  that  a  man  who  could  thus  break 
the  bonds  of  others,  should  himself  be  so 
firmly  bound  with  the  shackles  of  iniquity ! 
After  this,  he  lived  in  Palaces  with  dazzling 
splendour,  but  there  was  a  serpent  lurking 
among  the  roses  around  him,  there  was  a 
plague  spot  at  the  heart ;  an  insatiable  love  of 
gaming  was  there,  and  led  him  to  destruction. 

"  He  had  been  once,  it  is  said,  tlie  master  of 
milhons  !  but  no  matter,  he  pursued  his  career 
till  he  lost   every  penny,   and  though  he  liad 
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feasted  emperors^  and  ^  fared  sumptuously  every 
day/  he  was  eventually  brought  down  to  the 
very  depths  of  poverty^  wandered  a  penniless 
vagabond^  half  naked  through  the  streets  of 
London,  and  died  a  famishing  miserable  wretch 
in  a  low  secluded  alley  in  the  Metropolis. 

^'Thus  passed  this  phantom  of  mammon 
away  from  the  earth.'' 

"  Alas  !  and  to  what  bourn  his  immortal 
soul!''  ejaculated  Mr.  Neville. 

"  To  the  antipodes  of  Heaven  !  it  is  to  be 
feared  ! "  responded  Mr.  Thornwell. 

"  But  "  resumed  Sir  Frederick ;  '^  how- 
ever sad  and  lamentable  is  the  spirit  of  gam- 
bling in  man,  how  far  more  disgusting  is  it  in 
woman !  who,  though  she  may  not  rattle  the 
dice,  or  mix  herself  up  with  the  other  sex  in 
those  regions  inferno,  which  blast  their  souls 
to  perdition,  still  she  may  be  seen  in  private 
circles,  hanging  over  the  card-table,  even  from 
comparatively  early  age,  exhibiting  those  dis- 
tortionate  expressions  of  evil  passions,  to  which 
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tlie  capricious  and  fluctuating  hand  of  for- 
tune gives  rise;  moreover^  such  is  the  ruUng 
power  of  habit,  that  when  once  a  woman  is 
possessed  by  the  inveterate  fiend,  she  may  be 
eventually  traced  whilst  verging  on  the  very 
confines  of  the  grave,  'with  palsied  hand  and 
head  be-decked  with  gems  and  nodding  plumes, 
crying  out  trumps,  as  she  is  about  to  enter  into 
the  portals  of  eternity/  Such  was  the  descrip- 
tion, or  words  to  the  same  efi'ect,  which  ema- 
nated once  from  a  certain  spirited  divine,  who 
bo]dly  uttered  this  truthful,  but  awful,  sarcasm 
from  the  pulpit." 

These  anecdotes  seemed  to  make  theii'  due 
impression  upon  Sydney  Herbert,  which  Charles 
was  not  sorry  to  observe,  fearing  that  his  friend 
had  a  lurking  tendency  to  be  led  awaj^  by  this 
fascinating,  or  rather  exciting,  vice. 

The  party  soon  simultaneously  deserted  the 
billiard-table  for  the  adjoining  room,  and  de- 
scending the  steps  previously  described,  joined 
those   who  were   sm-rounding  a  large  circular 
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table,  admirably  supplied  as  it  always  was,  by 
the  latest  and  most  fashionable  publications, 
which  are  daily  emerging  from  the  hard-work- 
ing press,  to  satisfy  the  cravings  of  a  voracious 
public,  forming,  as  they  do,  a  sort  of  skirmish- 
ing, sharp- shooting  battalion  of  wit,  among  the 
other  light-infantry  class  of  literary  mobility. 

In  the  midst  of  the  piquante,  but  unadorned 
assemblage,  a  gorgeous-looking  album  shone  in 
its  splendid  array,  which  Frederick  remarking, 
as  a  newlj^-imported  contribution,  exclaimed, — 

^'  May  my  good  genius  ever  defend  me  from 
those  Missy  Albumites !  perfect  decoys  upon 
the  shallow  wits  of  young  gentlemen  who  are 
unmercifully  expected  to  mortgage,  a  few  of 
their  said  slender  stock  of  attributes,  as  a 
penalty  for  an  expenditure  of  curiosity  in 
peeping, — by  permission, — at  the  prosy,  dosy, 
namby-pamby  sentimentahties  within  the  gaudy 
peep-show ;  besides  having  ones  admiration 
taxed  to  the  utmost  by  some  unfortunately  dis- 
torted, out-of-perspective,    daub    of  a   sketch 
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/» 


from  Nature,  and  wliicli  is  duly  recommended 
to  our  most  especial  observation  !  Next  to  an 
infliction  of  babyhood  upon  me,  I  look  upon 
these  albums  as  the  greatest  test  to  manly 
equanimity  and  forbearance  imaginable/' 

Mr.  Beaumont,  who  had  in  the  meantime 
taken  up  this  vilified  Beauty,  and  turning  over 
the  leaves,  exclaimed — ''  Recant,  those,  gross 
libeller  !  Gaze  here,  and  then  dare  proceed  if 
you  can  with  your  defamatory  assertion.  Do 
3^ou  not  recognise  this  spirited  sketch,  and 
that,^^  pointing  them  out  as  he  spoke;  "the 
very  scenes  you  and  I  at  no  very  remote  period 
have  traversed  together.^' 

Frederick,  on  casting  his  eye  over  them, 
took  the  book,  and  with  an  air  of  mock 
humility,  holding  it  up  before  his  face,  pa- 
thetically implored  pardon  of  all  whom  it 
might  concern,  for  liis  delinquency  in  tlius 
condemning  a  whole  race  of  Albumites, 
without  reserving  a  corner  in  his  approving 
heart  for  this  "  Rara  avis  in  terris" 
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"  But  do  you  remember  Domine  ?"  he 
added ;  ^'  the  anecdote  you  and  Lumley  heard 
when  travelhng  in  Wales,  or  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  the  Lakes,  for  that  certainly  completed 
my  distaste  for  anything  approaching  to  this 
sweeping  clause  of  my  aversion/' 

"  I  do  at  least/'  said  Lumley ;  for  it 
inspired  me  with  almost  equal  disgust,  as  it  is 
impossible  to  doubt  the  authenticity  of  the  fact 
related  to  me." 

''  Some  pertinacious  travellers/^  continued 
Sir  Lumley,  "  either  through  the  Principality 
or  to  the  Lakes,  I  forget  which — on  finding 
themselves  within  a  short  distance  of  the 
habitation  of  one  of  our  modern  poets,  drove  to 
the  door,  without  having  the  slightest  know- 
ledge personally  of  the  individual ;  and  on  the 
ladies  being  told  that  he  was  at  dinner,  thej^ 
most  unceremoniously  asked  for  pen,  ink, 
and  paper,  and  with  these  stationery  imple- 
ments attacked  the  citadel. 

'-  Concocting  some  complimentary  effusion 
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to  his  talents^  tliev,  without  oflPering  a  further 
apology  than  a  mere  pressure  of  time,  requested 
him  to  write  a  few  lines  in  their  Album,  which 
these  importunate  tourifving  ladies  sent  in 
forthwith ;  and  elicited  this  : — 

"  *  MercY  upon  me — gentle  ladies  ! 
I  grant  that  poetry  my  trade  is, 
1  own  your  praise  is  sweet  as  honey — 
Yet  still  I'd  rather  write  for  money  ! '  " 

'^  The  very  choicest  production  in  the  whole 
volume^  I  dare  swear,"  said  Frederick,  "  though 
perhaps  not  the  most  sublime." 

Lumley  soon  made  oflP  after  this  voluntary 
tribute  to  Album  genius,  in  pursuit  of  la  dame 
de  ses  pensees,  whom  he  had  observed  flitting 
towards  the  Conservatory  with  a  botanical  en- 
thusiast, who  appeared  in  the  most  scientific 
ecstacies,  when  he  was  thus  interrupted  in  his 
disquisition  with  the  fair  Matilda  about  some 
discovery  he  had  recently  made  in  the  '^  Fern  " 
family,  and  was  e\idently  not  well  pleased  at 
the  intrusion ;  but  finding  he  had  no  longei 
VOL.    II  Q 
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the   command   of  a  listening  ear,  he  quickly 
vanished  in  favour  of  Lumley. 

"  And  as  they  rang'd  that  sweet  conseiTatory, 
He  heeded  not  the  flo'w'rs  he  walk'd  among, 

But  such  an  air  of  earnest  looking  -^ore  he, 
That  a  dumb  statue  must  have  found  a  tongue 

And  Kke  a  child,  that  hears  a  fairy  story, 
His  parted  lips  upon  her  utterance  hung." 

The  Misses  Campbell  in  the  meantime  were 
performing  "  Execution  ^'  upon  harp  and  piano, 
with  a  well-proportioned  auditorj^ ;  but  un- 
willingly producing  a  sort  of  running  accom- 
paniment, admirably  adapted  to  overpower  the 
tender  nothings  or  somethings  breathed  into 
listening  ears,  and  which  thus  prevent  their 
being  heard  beyond  the  intended  limits. 

Lord  Speldhurst,  as  an  active  agent  in  the 
more  business-like  transactions  of  the  day,  had 
but  a  few  moments  of  uninterrupted  chat  Avith 
Georgy,  though  he  somehow  or  other  contrived 
to  secure  her  under  one  arm,  as  a  slight  coun- 
terpoise to  Mrs.  Neville,  leaning  on  the  other, 
whilst  he  led  them  into  the  supper-room. 
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Sufficient  time,  however,  occurred  for  him 
to  make  kuown  the  arrangement  of  Lady 
Campbell, — who  intended  to  call  on  his  sister 
the  following  day,  when  he  trusted  the  whole 
party  would  find  enough  amusement  to  occupy 
a  long  morning,  what  with  inspecting  the 
grounds,  exploring  ruins,  and  rambling  over 
those  parts  of  the  Castle,  which  time  had  not 
permitted  on  their  former  visit. 

Georgy's  unaffected  delight  at  this  intel- 
ligence beamed  more  eloquently  from  her  eyes, 
than  any  expression  the  tongue  could  possibly 
organise ;  for  there  are  moments — though 
fleeting — when  one^s  feelings  are  suddenly  and 
intenseh^  imbued,  as  it  were,  with  that  ineffa- 
bihty  of  present  happiness,  which  one  fears  the 
breathing  of  a  word  will  destroy. 

Such  seemed  to  be  Georgy^s  unwonted 
predicament,  and  whether  her  volatile  spirit, 
had  contrived  to  infuse  itself  through  some 
transmigrating  interchange,  for  that  which, 
heretofore  prevailed  in  the  peer's  more  usually 

Q  2 
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tranquil  and  sedate  nature,  the  professors  of 
animal  magnetism  might  perhaps  more  dex- 
terously discover ;  but  whether  any  of  those 
mesmeric  imps  had  been  already  covertly  at 
work  upon  their  sympathies,  we  cannot  pre- 
tend to  determine.  Certainly  some  new  sys- 
tem or  infusion,  must  have  beenbusily  effecting 
a  mighty  change,  and  raising  up  a  fountain  of 
animated  eloquence,  which  was  pouring  forth 
in  sparkling  wdt,  of  that  prismatic  colouring 
w^hich  could  never  have  been  expected  from 
the  mere  drv  politician  of  the  morning.  He 
then  appeared  one,  w^hose  brains  seemed  bent 
upon  only  corn-law  regulations,  free-trade,  or, 
whose  mental  energies  were  absorbed  in  eulo- 
gizing some  oratorical  power  or  other,  for 
setting  the  worldtorights— if  possible — though 
from  its  stubborness  it  may  be  deemed  a 
hopeless  case — for  that  poor  persecuted  globe 
seems  to  have  resisted  all  such  attempts,  from 
time  immemorial,  even  from  its  very  creation  ; 
and,  moreover,   since  the  Flood  appears  deter- 
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mined  to  stand  firmer  tlian  ever,  in  proving 
itself  a  mere  receptacle  for  a  succession  of  re- 
bellious generations  unto  tlie  end. 

Whatever  may  have  been  the  secret  stir- 
ring impetus  in  the  Earl,  which  raised  this 
spring  of  energetic  display  in  himself — there 
appeared  as  little  deficiency  in  the  rest  of  the 
party,  who  seemed  to  be  floating  down  the 
same  current  of  vivacious  pleasantry,  urging 
on  Frederick,  who  was  scarcely  allowed  to  rest 
a  raoinent  on  his  oars,  but  to  breathe,  between 
his  graphic  descriptions  of  the  morning,  for 
the  amusement  of  some  of  his  laughter-loving 
auditory. 

Conversation  fortunately  never  languished 
in  his  presence ;  for,  notwithstanding  his  lady 
mothei'^s  graceful,  but  coolly,  dignified  ease  of 
manner,  she  never  gave  way  to  any  sponta- 
neous flow  of  feeling  or  thought,  excepting 
when  some  powerful  self-interest  was  at  work ; 
and  the  girls  who  might,  from  inheriting  a 
portion  of  their  father's  nature,  have  been  per- 
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fectly  different  individuals  under  the  surveil- 
lance of  any  other  maternal  tuition,  seemed 
always  to  experience  a  certain  degree  of  re- 
straint in  her  presence,  from  a  conviction  that 
her  speculative  eyes  were  invariably  roving 
upon  some  piratical  business  or  other,  whereby 
she  might  have  a  chance  of  realizing  by  some 
capture,  a  good  matriQ:ionial  security  for  one 
of  her  fihal  firm;  and  by  watching  the  fluctua- 
tion of  marketable  prices,  both  as  to  rank  and 
wealth,  establish  them  for  life,  in  accordance 
with  her  calculating  spirit  of  worldly  wisdom 
and  aggrandisement.  Willing  as  they  may 
have  been  in  many  respects,  to  yield  to  the 
admonitions  of  such  a  preceptress  in  this 
school  for  husbands,  wherein  they  had  been 
educated;  still,  it  is  not  to  be  supposed,  but 
that  Nature  would  at  times  exert  its  sway,  and 
fashion  their  own  feelings  differently  to  those 
of  the  maternal  intriguante. 

The  evening,  or  rather  night,  was  now  far 
advanced,   and     despite    the    cross     firing    of 
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wit  and  mirth  which  was  levelled  at  Charles 
and  Herbert,  relative  to  their  friends  the  Misses 
Myrtleberry,  from  the  supposition  that  a  speedy 
abduction  might  soon  be  expected  to  two  such 
unsophisticated  belles  ! — the  announcement  of 
the  several  carriages  at  length  broke  up  at 
a  late  hour,  the  hilarity  of  this  convivial  amal- 
gamation of  beaux  esprits. 

As  oui'  "  crescent  bark ''  is  still  afloat  to 
convoy  the  land-squadron  home  to  their  re . 
spective  harbours  of  rest,  after  participating  in 
the  late  joyous  scenes  of  hospitality;  we  have 
only  to  make  known  their  safe  landing,  and 
then  turn  in  to  our  own  modest  berth,  to  enjoy 
if  we  can — 

"Tir'd  Nature's  sweet  restorer  balmy  sleep,"  &c.,  &c. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


"  Now,  flaming  up  the  heavens,  the  potent  sun 
Melts  into  limped  air  the  high  raised  clouds, 
And  morning  fogs,  that  hover'd  round  the  hills 
In  party-coloured  bands,  till  wide,  unveiled. 
The  face  of  Nature  shines,  from  where  earth  seems 
Far  stretch'd  around  to  meet  the  bending  sphere." 


Our  frame  of  mind  for  the  day — it  has  been 
said — is  often  directed  ly  our  first  waking 
feelings  in  the  morning ;  judging  therefore  by 
analogy,  we  would  say,  that  the  general  aspect 
of  those  in  whose  mental  perceptions  we  are 
just  now  chiefly  interested,  seem  to  bear  out 
the  premise;  for  they  have  arisen  apparently 
under    the    brightening   influence   of   a   gay. 
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cloudless^  and  unchanging  atmosphere,,  infusing 
those  delicious  sensations  which  nothing  short 
of  physical  infirmity  could  possibly  prevent 
the  full  enjoyment;  but^  it  has  been  often 
observed — 

"  The  mind  is  its  own  place,  and  in  itself 
Can  make  a  heaven  of  hell — a  hell  of  heaven." 

And  noWj  what  can  we  have  more  to  say  for 
those,  who,  after  hurrying  over  a  late  breakfast, 
find  little  spare  time  for  aught  but  toilet  pre- 
parations, and  their  projected  drive  to  the 
Castle  ? 

We  shall  therefore  merely  take  our  notes 
of  observation  from  the  moment  of  their 
arrival  at  their  destination — forming,  as  they 
did,  a  tolerably  long  cavalcade ;  for  some  were 
transported  thither  as  equestrians,  others  in- 
side and  outside  a  britzska,  with  a  bachelor  cab 
or  two,  clarence,  &c.,  altogether  exhibiting 
rather  a  formidable  troop  from  one  house  ;  but, 
as  it  was  owing  to  a  pre-arrangement  between 
the  Lady  Chieftess  of  the   Park  and  the  Lord 

Q  3 


346  THE    COUNT. 

of  the  Castle^  such  a  delinquency  from  all  es- 
tablished rules  of  etiquette  on  a  morning  visit, 
must  not  be  laid  to  the  charge  of  those,  who 
would  otherwise  have  fainted  outright  at  the 
thoughts  of  mingling  with  such  a  herd  of 
"  country  cousins." 

Whilst  the  gentlemen  were  loitering  about, 
issuing  orders  as  to  their  various  quadrupeds, 
the  ladies  had  made  good  their  entree  with  Sir 
Frederick,  and  were  met  by  Lord  Speldhurst 
with  the  same  unabated  animation  and  buoy- 
ancy of  spirit  which  had  marked  his  demeanour 
the  preceding  evening. 

He  conducted  them  immediately  into  his  sis- 
ter's private  boudoir,  a  room  so  exquisitely  fitted 
up  in  all  its  appointments,  that  the  most  fasti- 
dious critic  could  neither  detect  an  omission  or 
suggest  an  improvement — so  splendid,  yet  at  the 
same  time  so  light  and  elegant,  were  the  em- 
bellishments which  surrounded  the  reigning 
Deesse  of  this  beauteous  sanctuary. 

Lady  Augusta  de  Courcy,  on  their  presen- 
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tation,  rose  from  a  luxuriously  constructed 
couch,  with  all  the  conceivable  and  inconceiv- 
able lady-like  appurtenances  of  feminine  occu- 
pation on  a  table  close  at  hand — from  the 
^or^eons  porte  Jeuille  and  elaborately  mounted 

plume  d'or,  throughout  the  whole  role  of  epis- 
tolary elegancies. 

But  as  everybody  is  aquainted,  or  supposed 
to  be,  with  boudoir  sceneiy,  a  recapitulation 
would  be  superfluous,  excepting  by  way  of  fil- 
ling up  a  few  pages  ;  ^  e,  therefore,  prefer  the 

.  more  agreeable  task  of  gazing  ^\ith  admiration 
upon  one  of  the  numerously  diversified  speci- 
mens of  human  loveliness  therein— the  Lady 
Augusta,  herself,  who  has  the  priority  of  birth, 
by  a  few  years,  of  Lord  Speldhurst. 

Though  it  may  be  inferred  from  this  avowal, 
that  she  is  un  peu  passee,  her  attractive  charms 
still  far  outrival  many  a  half-score  of  juveniles, 
with  their  mere  red  and  white  freshness  and 
simphcity;  for  her  complexion  retains  that 
pearly   hue    so   exquisitely   beautiful    by    day, 
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and  which   lights   up  with    such   brilliancy  at 
night. 

Her  features^  we  opine_,  must  have  been 
cast  in  the  self-same  mould  as  that  of  her  bro- 
ther, although  more  delicately  chiselled  off 
into  a  softened  and  feminised  resemblance  of 
his  expressive  contour  of  countenance.  The 
same  dark  eye — the  same  smile  playing  round 
a  mouth,  which,  as  it  opens,  displays  the 
perfectibility  of  its  inmates  within,  and 
in  its  revealings  more  than  language  can 
express. 

Hers  is  a  beauty,  which  needed  not  those 
adventitious  and  artificial  draperies  of  rosy- 
tinted  hue,  selected  usually  by  the  gay  votaries 
of  fjishionable  life,  to  conceal  from  the  eye  of 
some  privileged  admirer,  the  ravages  and  faded 
effects  of  previous  dissipation ;  but  although 
here  adopted  a  la  mode,  yet  were  unnecessarily 
so  for  that  purpose, — still  they  had  thrown  a 
magic  influence  over  the  striking  scene,  which 
to  Matilda   and    Georgina    was    assuming  the 
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aspect  of  some  fairy  palace^  only  fitting  for  the 
goddess  of  such  a  retreat. 

The  ease,  aflfabihty,  and  aristocratic  ele- 
gance with  which  she  received  her  several 
visitors,  soon  established  them  upon  an  agree- 
able and  unrestrained  footing.  After  a  little 
desultory  chat,  she  proposed  equipping  herself, 
for  a  ramble  with  them  in  the  more  immediate 
precincts  of  the  Castle, — during  which  prepara- 
tion, there  was  far  more  than  sufficed  for 
amusement  within  the  range  of  this  Httle  bijou 
of  a  room,  which,  by  comparison  with  the  mag- 
nitude of  the  rest  of  the  apartments,  might  be 
so  termed. 

Cabinet  pictures  adorned  the  walls  ;  foreign 
birds — some  of  them  especial  pets  of  the  Lady 
Augusta;  a  most  talented  parrot,  gifted  (as 
Lord  Speldhurst  had  told  them)  with  most 
extraordinary  eloquence  at  times,  and  such 
a  vocabulary  at  command,  that  however  mal-a- 
propos  his  remarks  might  be  occasionally,  they 
were  as  often  most  emphatically  the  reverse. 
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Two  King  Charles's,  apparently  twins,  of 
the  most  perfect  descent,  were  soon  attempting 
to  rival  each  other  in  Georgy's  good  graces,  the 
one  claiming  the  Earl  for  his  master,  the  other 
Lady  Augusta  for  his  mistress. 

But  before  half  these  animate  and  inanimate 
objects  had  been  sufficiently  caressed  and  ad- 
mired, Lady  de  Courcy  returned  equipped  for 
the  intended  expedition, — when,  as  they  were 
descending  the  steps,  the  Vernon  family  were 
observed  rapidly  driving  through  the  Park. 
Whilst  Frederick,  with  delight,  undertook  the 
mission  of  remaining  to  perform  his  sqidrearchal 
duties  on  their  descent,  the  rest  of  the  party 
agreed  to  await  their  presence  on  the  lawn, 
presuming  that  some  unwonted  delay  had 
retarded  their  arrival  at  the  appointed  hour ; — 
and  which  was  afterwards  naturally  enough 
accounted  for — by  a  sudden  irruption  of  elec- 
tioneering friends,  from  whom,  after  all,  the 
General  was  himself  unable  to  escape. 

They  first  proceeded  to  the  Abbey  ruins,  at 
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some  distance^  which  were  just  sufficiently  kept 
in  repair  to  perpetuate  certain  historical  facts, 
in  connection  witli  their "  antiquity  ;  the  remi- 
niscenses  of  which,  and  their  interesting  asso- 
ciations, had  doubtless  many  charms  to  the 
antiquarian. 

Besides  these,  there  were  sundry  mar- 
vellous and  miraculous  stories,  invented  for  the 
credulous,  but  more  especially  for  beneficial 
results,  to  the  hereditary  cicerones,  whom  from 
time  immemorial,  retained  a  sort  of  equivocal 
right,  on  certain  public  days,  to  exercise  their 
functions,  and  exhibit  the  marvels  of  their 
traditionary  records,  with  all  the  profundity 
of  credulity  themselves,  or  for  the  purpose  of 
gulHng  those  tainted  with  the  like  propensities 
as  they  are,  or  affect  to  be. 

The  present  official,  who  of  course  had 
resigned  office  upon  this  occasion,  happened  to 
be  more  of  a  wag  than  a  fool,  and  delighted  (as 
he  said)  "  to  take  un  in,^^  when  speaking  of  the 
'^  Lunnoners  ;''  and  in  addition  to  the  facts  of  a 
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battle  having  been  fought  on  the  site  where  the 
Abbey  had  been  erected^  he  was  not  only  ac- 
customed to  point  out  the  actual  spot  where 
the  ancient  King  had  been  slain^  but  the  marks 
of  blood  on  a  stone,  which  had  never  been 
effaced  since  the  conflict.  And  moreover,  in 
addition  to  these  particulars,  which  were  more 
elaborately  communicated  by  Lord  Speldhurst^ 
the  latter  added — 

'*  As  I  am  at  present  usurping  old  Norman's 
privileges,  I  must  tell  you,  that  yonder  stone 
cofiin,  in  that  excavation,  was  the  undoubted 
receptacle  of  the  royal  remains, — as  he  would 
have  told  you ;  and  now,  as  the  showman  says 
— ^  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,'  you  are  to  believe 
these  (if  you  please)  to  be  the  identical  bones 
of  departed  Monks,  buried,  according  to  Nor- 
man's genealogical  account,  before  the  Abbey 
was  in  existence, — and  which  were  dug  up,  and 
preserved  in  yonder  huge  cask,  for  the  inspec- 
tion of  after  generations. 

"  And  here,  close  by,  in  this  ruin,  hanging 
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as  you  see  to  a  nail,  is  the  identical  mane  and 
tail  belonging  to  the  very  charger,  whose 
gallant  blood  was  shed  at  the  same  time 
with  that  of  Royalty,  and  might  account  for 
the  miraculous  and  endurable  impression  made 
upon  the  stone/^ 

"  Nothing,  I  believe,  would  induce  old 
Norman,  as  he  is  called,  to  relinquish  his  here- 
ditary prerogative,  as  to  enlightening  people 
upon  these  "  ^r«c^ditionary  e^iscords,^^ — accord- 
ing to  his  phraseology, — particularly  as  he 
makes  over  to  them  a  considerable  investment 
of  horse-hair,  plucked  too  from  the  venerable 
mane  and  tail  of  a  comparatively  modern  Buce- 
phalus j  and  for  which,  of  course,  he  is  amply 
and  duly  compensated. 

"  This  one,  I  fancy,  must  be  the  newly 
acquired  purchase,  of  which  I  heard  the  other 
day;  for  some  time  since  he  declared, — that 
when  he  turned  away  but  for  a  moment,  the 
Cockney  sharks  would  pillage  the  late  original 
to    such  an    extent,  that   he   must   be   forced 
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to  obtain  tlie  first  defunct  old  horse  lie 
could  find,  in  order  to  supply  future  de- 
mands/^ 

The  identical  old  man^  just  now  came  into 
sight,  clad  in  a  scarlet  jacket;  and  doffing  his 
hat,  cast  a  quaint  significant  look  at  the  Earl, 
as  much  as  to  say,  "You  are  robbing  me  of  my 
ex-officio  duties,  and,  what  is  worse,  the  delight 
of  gulling  the  fine  gentry/^ 

^'  They  were  all  about  to  leave  this  detached 
portion  of  the  ruins,  to  ramble  into  others, 
when  a  sprinkling  shower  of  rain  deterred  all 
the  party  from  fulfilling  their  intentions,  save 
Frederick,  who  said  he  was  determined  to  have 
some  fun  with  such  an  original ;  and  borrowing 
Rose's  parasol  to  perform  the  part  of  a  para- 
pluie,  he  was  off  in  a  moment. 

As  we  cannot  possibly  proceed  until  his 
return,  we  shall  prepare,  not  only  a  new  chap- 
ter, but  a  ncAv  book,  perhaps,  to  welcome  his 
re-appearance.      At    this    moment,    however. 
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Lunario  has  forbidden  the  latter  design, 
suggesting  that  our  volumes  will  be  dreadfully 
unequalised,  if  we  do  not  add  at  least  one 
or  two  chapters  to  this. — So  be  it. 
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CHAPTER    XXI. 


"  Was  not  this  love,  indeed  ? 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more,  but  indeed, 
Our  shows  are  more  than  will ;  for  still  we  prove 
Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love." 

"Most  excellent  accomplished   lady,  the   heavens  rain 
odours  on  you !" 


Frederick  was  not  long  absent  upon  his 
nominal  expedition^  after  fun  and  froliCj  but  in 
realit}^  for  the  purpose  of  bestowing  a  compen- 
sating douceur  on  old  Norman,  for  having  been 
deprived  by  the  Earl  of  his  ciceroneship,  and 
abrogated  fee. 

In   answer  to  some  allusion   on  his  return, 
as  to    the   extraordinary  cut   and   antiquity  of 
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the  long-tailed  jacket,  Lady  Augusta  laughingly 
said, — ''  Oh  !  thereby  hangs]a  tale,  and  literally 
so,  without  the  indecorous  perpetration  of  a 
pun, — and  as  I  have  more  frequently  had  the 
opportunity  of  hearing  it  than  Arthur  from  a 
venerable  old  aunt,  I  will  relate  it/^ 

"  From  boyhood,  Norman  has  been  em- 
ployed on  the  domain  in  various  capacities,  but 
more  especially  in  every  grade  of  gardenhood, 
until  he  rose  to  his  present  state  of  aggran- 
dizement ;  in  consequence  of  which,  he  was 
always  noticed  by  any  of  the  family,  who  might 
occasionally  encounter  him.  The  said  jacket, 
as  the  smartest  it  may  be  presumed,  was 
always  the  selected  one,  when  he  worked  in 
the  more  private  parts  of  the  grounds  near  the 
house,  but  was  generally  thrown  down  on  the 
walk  near  him,  whilst  in  the  act  of  labour. 

"  One  day,  my  aunt  lia^dng  been  caught  in 
a  shower  of  rain,  on  observing  this  fiery  rehc  in 
the  path  was  likely  to  get  a  good  soaking, — and 
probably  be  the  means  of  imparting  rheumatic 
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evils  upon  the  poor  fellow,  very  good-naturedly 
removed  the  garment  to  a  place  of  shelter. 
This  common  act  of  compassion,  together  with 
other  manifestations  of  kindness,  so  excited 
the  'Norman^  feelings  of  gratitude,  that  it 
became  afterwards  absolutely  kindled  into  a 
flame  of  burning  romance.  Fully  convinced 
as  he  was,  that  nothing  short  of  the  most 
powerful  love  could  tempt  a  great  lady  so  to 
act, — he  gradually  turned  himself  into  a  per- 
fect '  Malvolio,^  and  committed  all  sorts  of  ex- 
travagancies, until  he  very  nearly  annihilated 
his  earthly  prospects  for  ever. 

^'  His  heroics  were  at  last  carried  to  such  a 
height, — doubtless  edged  on  by  some  mischiev- 
ous domestic  of  the  establishment, — that  he 
determined  on  making  known  his  tender  reci- 
procities ;  but  not  being  a  very  expert  penman, 
he  resorted  to  a  rhyming  genius  in  the  adjacent 
to\^n, — a  sort  of  clerk  to  some  pettifogging 
attorney,  who  undertook  professionally  to  con- 
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coct   tender    effiisions   to  any  extent^  upon    a 
graduated  remuneration. 

'^'Thus,  incredible  as  it  may  appear,  he 
forthwith  obtained  his  half-crowns  worth, 
placed  his  initials  thereunto,  and  had  the 
temerity  to  dispatch  the  production  to  the 
'  Donna  Oli^ia^  of  his  mad  folly. 

"  The  family  on  investigating  the  matter, 
not  thinking  fit  to  confine  him  in  durance  vile, 
like  his  prototype  of  Shaksperian  celebrity,  he 
was  dismissed  at  that  time  from  their  service. 
— which  quickly  brought  him  to  his  senses. 
But  eventually,  through  the  intervention  of 
the  fair  lady  of  his  love, — who  was  about  to 
leave  England, — she  obtained  the  restoration 
of  her  infatuated  inamorato  into  ofiace  again ; 
and  he  has  ever  since  conducted  himself  with 
propriety,  though  determined  apparently  by 
changing  his  amorous  propensities  to  those  of 
a  retaUating  nature,  to  impose  on  others  his 
own  self  inflicted  credulity.^^ 

"  The  verses  ha^Hng  been  confided  to  me  as 


360  THE    COUNT. 

a  relic,  you,  who  express  a  wish  to'^hear  them," 
continued  Lady  Augusta,  addressing  Georgina, 
with  whom  she  was  at  the  time  sauntering 
about  the  ruins, — "  shall  be  gratified  on  our 
return  to  the  Castle,  for  at  this  moment 
I  can  only  remember  the  first  stanza," — 
which  she  repeated  in  her  musical 
voice, — 

"  I  stript  their  beauties  from  each  bow'r 
And  tmned  a  wreath  of  many  a  flow'r, 
The  lily,  and  the  rival  rose, 
With  every  fragrant  bud  that  blows. 
Which  there  in  wUd  confusion  meet 
To  yield  their  tribute  at  thy  feet, 
And  as  I  cuU'd,  I  smiled  to  see 
How  fair  the  gift,  I  meant  for  thee  !" 

The  party  were  still  loitering  over  the 
Norman  relics,  as  they  were  called,  when  Mr. 
Thornton  observed — 

"  Of  all  the  weaknesses  which  little  men  rail 
against,  there  is  none  that  they  are  more  apt  to 
ridicule  than  the  tendency  to  believe ;  and  of 
all  the  signs  of  a  corrupt  heart  and  a  feeble 
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head,  i;icredulity  is  the  surest ;  for  some  one 
truly  observes — 

'  Real  philosophy  seeks  rather  to  solve  than  to  deny.' 

It  is  also  worthy  of  remark,  that  the  more 
ignorant  the  age,  the  more  superstitious  has 
man  been,  and  the  more  ready  to  attribute  the 
wonders  he  has  beheld  to  some  supernatural 
agency,  or  direct  interference  of  Divine  Power, 
rather  than  to  explain  them  as  simple  effects  of 
certain  immutable  and  fixed  laws  of  nature/^ 

"But,"  said  the  Domine,  ''the  reign  of 
humbug  and  delusion,  of  superstition,  and  pre- 
judice, is  fast  waning  into  decay, — ignorance 
and  barbarism  is  rapidly  drawing  to  a  close ; 
yet  philosophy  is  even  now  in  its  infancy." 

"True/^  rejoined  Mr.  Thornwell.  "Regions 
of  scientific  information  remain  yet  unex- 
plored,— wonders  innumerable  yet  to  be  fa- 
thomed, deeper  than  the  boundless  ocean, — 
higher  than  the  veiled  clouds  of  mystery  wliich 
obscures    the   ambitious     views   of    man   and 
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wliich_,  even  ages  yet  unborn  may  not  attain  to 
its  highest  eminence.'^ 

''  Our  investigations/^  remarked  Mr.  Ne- 
ville, "  should  at  least  be  conducted  with  hu- 
mility and  caution ;  for  though  we  may  soar  as 
high  as  our  plumed  wings  can  with  safety  be 
trusted — there  is  one  point  at  which  we  must 
needs  stop  in  our  inquiries_,  where  a  veil  is 
drawn  over  further  knowledge ;  for  there  are 
mysteries  in  our  own  nature  not  to  be  explained 
by  man_,  and  to  attempt  to  do  so  would  be 
wicked  presumption.^^ 

"  But  surely/'  observed  Charles,  who  was 
hovering  near  with  the  dark  browed  Jessica, — 
"  we  may  in  moderation  safely  pursue  the  mys- 
tic science.  Mesmerisms  for  instance,  so  often 
the  subject  of  jest  and  laughter,  thoughtlessly 
ridiculed,  and  ignorantly  denied  by  the  herd  of 
common  place,  common  sense  people,  whose 
limited  ideas  and  amazingly  circumscribed 
minds,  strongly  prejudice  them  against  any- 
thing novel  ?" 
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Note-bene — the  pretty  Jessica  had  been  in- 
fusing into  his  mind^  her  own  self  belief  in 
the  exhibitions  she  had  herself  witnessed; 
divested  as  they  were  of  the  most  shadowy 
doubt  of  imposition  in  the  quarter  from 
whence  had  originated  her  discipleship. 

''Certainly/'  replied  Mr.  Keville,  ''if  by 
cultivating  this  science,  should  it  become  such 
(though  I  confess  myself  at  present  too  igno- 
rant of  its  merits  or  demerits  to  offer  an 
opinion,)  I  should  say,  if  we  could  as  a  root  en- 
graft upon  it,  other  plants  of  the  more  useful 
nature,  possessing  real  intrinsic  worth  which 
by  acquiring  perfection  from  its  ministering 
strength  and  richness — it  should  be  the  highest 
aim  of  our  ambition  to  soar  as  far  into  these 
sublime  regions  of  speculative  thought,  as  our 
individual  powers  will  permit ;  and  thus  endea- 
vour to  penetrate,  if  we  can,  the  darkness  and 
mystery  which  shrouds  the  object  of  investiga- 
tion.'' 

"  I  agree  with  you,"  said  the  Domine,  "  for 
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the  more  we  contemplate  the  wonders  of  onr 
existence,  the  more  is  a  veneration  for  its  au- 
thor increased;  and  the  better  are  we  enabled 
to  identify  that  invisible  relation  subsisting 
between  man  and  his  maker  !  But  our  party 
I  see  are  escaping  from  this,  our  unpardonable 
digression  upon  a  never  endless  theme  of 
speculative  argument,  therefore  as  the  little 
sprinkling  shower  is  over,  let  us  follow  without 
loss  of  time." 

Those  vTho  had  thus  been  left  in  the  rear, 
soon  by  a  quick  pace,  joined  the  main  body 
that  were  skirting  a  broad  expansive  sheet  of 
water,  which  was  so  admirably  contrived  that 
neither  the  one  end  or  the  other  of  its  exten- 
sive meanderings,  could  be  discovered  from 
any  one  given  point  of  observation. 

On  crossing  a  light  ornamentally  con- 
structed bridge,  they  arrived  at  an  amphithea- 
trical  range  of  splendid  trees,  forming  as  it 
were  a  circle  of  defence  round  one  of  those 
gigantic  monarchs  of  the  forest,  which  though 
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not  quite  to  be  compared  in  magnitude  to  that 
of  tlie  "  Cowtliorpe  Oak/^  supposed  to  be  the 
largest  iu  England — and  to  which  all  other 
trees  seem  but  as  mere  children,  still  it  might 
be  considered  a  lineal  descendant  of  that  vener- 
able wreck  of  bye-gone  magnificence,  as  it  now 
stands  in  all  the  majestic  grandeur  of  matured 
beauty. 

'^  The  uniformity  and  elegant  growth  of 
this  tree,"  observed  Lord  Speldhurst,  "  consti- 
tutes its  chief  characteristic,  and  is  by  my 
family  of  course  an  object  of  strong  hereditary 
interest,  as  a  standing  witness  of  several  past 
successive  generations.  Besides  from  its  always 
forming  an  arcadian  shade  in  summer,  by  its 
outspreading  arms; — many  have  been  the  gay 
and  pleasui'able  scenes  enacted  beneath  its 
umbrageous  foliage  !" 

A  passing  shadow  might  be  seen  stealing 
athwart  the  EarPs  expressive  countenance,  as 
he  uttered  the  last  remark ;  but  a  detected  and 
rapid  glance  from  Georgy,  seemed  to   banish 
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the  thoTiglit  away ;  for  lie  quickly  resumed,  as 
lie  returned  the  momentary  look^  in  a  cheerful 
tone — • 

"  And  many  more,  do  I  flatteringly  promise 
myself,  in  conjunction,  I  trust,  with  some,  if 
not  all,  my  friends  now  present ; — but  in 
reference  to  these  matchless  specimens  of  our 
national  bulwark — as  Burnett  observes — '  The 
history  of  the  oak,  whether  natural  or  tra- 
ditional, is  one  replete  with  interest  /  for,  as  he 
goes  on  to  say — ^  The  reverence  in  which  the 
tree  was  held, — the  oracles  sought  from  it  of 
old,  the  Druidical  priesthood,  and  the  supersti- 
tions connected  with  it  in  other  ages ; — all  com- 
bine to  render  the  annals  of  the  oak,  and 
the  chronicles  of  this  forest  king, — in  great 
part  a  history  of  the  human  race/  ^' 

"  I  have  seen  the  one,  leading  from  Tock- 
with  to  Cowthorpe,^^  said  Mr.  Thorn  well, 
who  seemed  intimately  acquainted  with  the 
genealogical  pedigree  of  these  collossal  and 
stately  beauties, — ^'  which,  from  its  similarity 
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of  structure,  bears  a  strong  family  resemblance 
to  the  latter,  and  claims  it,  I  believe,  as  its 
sire/' 

"  There  is  a  tradition,  that  at  the  battle  of 
Marston  Moor,  a  tent  was  formed  by  hanging 
drapery  from  the  branches  of  the  broad  oak; 
and  the  wounded  soldiers  remained  in  this 
sylvan  shade,  until  they  could  be  removed  to 
York.  Standing  alone,  conspicuous  on  the 
open  moor,  it  is  highly  probable  that  it  was 
converted  into  a  temporary  hospital  upon  that 
memorable  occasion/' 

''  How  difficult,"  observed  Matilda,  "  it 
must  be,  to  ascertain  the  age  of  a  tree, — that 
of  a  Castle,  or  Abbey,  is  the  object  of  history, — 
even  a  common  house,  may  be  recorded  by  the 
family  that  built  it ;— all  these  arrive  at  matu- 
rity— if  I  may  so  speak —  in  their  youth." 

"  Yes,''  resumed  Mr.  Thornweil ;  ''  but  the 
tree  gradually  completing  its  growth,  is  not 
worth  recording  in  the  early  part  of  its 
existence, — it  is  then  only  a  common  tree ;  and 
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afterwards,  when  it  becomes  remarkable  for  its 
age^  the  memory  of  its  growth  is  forgotten; 
but  some  there  are_,  for  which  almost  historical 
evidence  can  be  produced  for  the  age  assigned 
them." 

"Yes/'  said  Charles;  "for  close  by  the 
gate  of  the  Water-walk,  at  Magdalene  College, 
I  am  told,  grew  an  oak,  which,  perhaps,  stood 
there  a  saplin  when  Alfred  the  Great  founded 
the  University.  This  period  includes  a  space 
of  nine  hundred  years,  which  is  no  great  age 
for  an  oak.  About  five  hundred  years  after 
the  time  of  Alfred,  WilHam  of  Wainfleet — we 
are  told — expressly  ordered  his  College  to  be 
founded  near  the  great  oak ;  and  an  oak  could 
not  be  less  than  five  hundred  years  of  age 
to  meet  that  title,  together  with  the  honour  of 
fixing  the  site  of  a  College." 

"  How  often  have  I  lamented,"  said  Mr. 
Thornwell,  "  the  cause  of  its  ruin.  At  the 
time  Wolsey  erected  that  handsome  tower,  it 
was,  probably,  in  the  meridian  of  its  glory,  or. 
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perhaps^  had  attained  a  green  old  age;  and 
then,  when  in  Charles  the  Second's  reign,  the 
present  walks  were  laid  out,  its  roots  were  dis- 
turbed, and  declining  fast,  became  reduced  by 
degrees  to  little  more  than  a  mere  trunk. 

"  The  oldest  members  of  the  University  can 
scarcely  recollect  it  in  a  better  plight.  In  the 
year,  I  think,  of  1788,  this  magnificent  ruin 
fell  to  the  ground, — alarming  the  College  with 
its  rushing  sound.  From  a  part  of  its  ruins  a 
chair  has  been  made,  for  the  President  of 
the  College,  which  will  long  continue  a  memo- 
rable relic.  But  to  revert  from  the  past,  to  the 
one  present,  we  may  say  with  Ovid — this 
tree  is — 

"  An  aged  Majesty — a  mighty  oak, 
Towers  o'er  the  subject  ti'ees, — itself  a  grove — " 
****** 

A  long  sounding  peal  from  the  huge  bell  at 
the  Castle,  to  summon  the  party  to  luncheon, 
aroused  them  ahke  from  further  contempla- 
tions, and  a  threatening  of  some  of  Mr,  Thorn- 
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welFs  interminable  anecdotes, — as  to  the 
German  tree-Castles, — which  could  only  be 
briefly  named,  as  they  wended  their  way  back 
to  a  Castle  of  far  more  Anglice  attractions, 
according  to  our  modernized  notions  of  splen- 
dour; and,  moreover,  as  to  the  creature 
comforts  just  now  awaiting  them — we  may 
observe  the  same  manifestations  of  superiority 
in  every  way. 

Lumley,  who  with  Matilda,  had  somehow 
or  other  contrived  to  diverge  from  the  direct 
route ;  however,  controversially  they  had  been 
absorbed  previously,  still  might  be  heard  pur- 
suing the  same  theme,  only  that  the  former 
seemed  to  be  taking  unwonted  dehght  in  be- 
guiling the  attention  of  the  latter,  and  raising 
her  curiosity,  by  alluding  to  those  he  had  seen 
and  heard  of  in  his  travels  through  Germany, 
which  might  almost  be  treated  as  fabulous  tales, 
Avere  they  not  well-authenticated ;  recounting  as 
they  did,  histories  of  those  oaks,  of  which  the 
ancient  Germans  made  castles,  and  that  in  one 
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vast  cerrus  a  hermit  built  liis  cell  and  cliapel — 
that  another  served  as  both  castle  and  fort — 
that  the  cavern  in  the  hollow  oak  of  Allouville, 
in  Normandy,  known  there  as  the  Chene  Chapelle, 
was  above  a  century  and  a  quarter  since,  con- 
verted into  a  place  of  worship — that  oaks  might 
be  named  which  would  suffer  two  broad- wheeled 
waggons  to  pass  each  other  on  the  kerf.  An- 
other, the  trunk  of  which  is  pierced  by  a  road, 
and  over  it  forms  a  triumphal-arch,  higher  by 
several  inches,  he  had  been  told,  than  the 
entrance  to  Westminster  Abbey,  and  under 
which  men  on  horseback  pass,  and  through 
which  carriages  have  been  diiven. 

Whatever  else  may  have  mingled  itself  up 
in  the  way  of  tender  discourse,  we  take  not  the 
liberty  to  disclose,  though  doubtless  many  were 
the  Castles  D^Espagne  erected  in  Lumley's  im- 
agination, whilst  holding  in  mental  reservation 
the  hopeful  prospect,  that  at  no  very  distant 
period  he  might  have  the  happiness  of  intro- 
ducing to  Matilda  a  far  more  extensive  field  of 
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action,  where  her  cultivated  and  expansive 
mindj  could  revel  under  his  own  protective 
guidance. 

How  far  their  mental  sympathies  might 
have  carried  them,  we  know  not,  but  for 
another  slight  tingle  of  the  bell,  which  quick- 
ened their  footsteps,  and  they  at  last  found  the 
rest  of  the  party  considerably  advanced  in  their 
refection. 

Still,  as  this  couple  had  apparently  long 
since  been  tacitly  given  up,  as  a  privileged  pair 
of  lover-like  inutilities,  to  any  body  but  them- 
selves; all  their  deviations  from  established 
rules,  or  social  etiquette,  were  allowed  to  pass 
at  least  unheeded  by  outward  observation,  and 
w?iquestioned,  though  evidently  not  unsmthor- 
ised  by  the  higher  powers,  who  seemed  to  look 
on  with  passive  approval,  and  thus,  without 
word  or  allusion  from  any  one,  it  appeared,  in 
common  parlance,  to  be  what  is  called  ^^an 
understood  thing.^^ 

They,  therefore,   quietly   slided   into   their 
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seats  beside  eacli  other^  where  we  may  suppose 
them  too  well  absorbed  to  need  further  obser- 
vation, till  we  resume  a  fresh  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

*'  Ineffable,  and  sympathy  of  soul ; 
Thought  meeting  thought,  and  will  preventing  willj 
With  boundless  confidence  ;  for  nought  but  love 
Can  answer  love,  and  render  bKss  secure  ?" 

"  But  who  was  she,  the  lady  of  the  dead  ?  " 

"  How  lived,  how  loved,  how  died  she  ?  " 

As  lie  party  whom  we  left  at  their  refection 
did  not  seem  inclined  to  loiter  the  time  away 
needlessly,  which  could  be  so  much  more  agree- 
ably employed.  Lady  Augusta  de  Courcy  pro- 
posed an  immediate  survey  of  the  Castle,  as 
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also  a  renewed  \isit  to  the  picture  gallery, 
wLich  she  understood  they  had  only  partially 
surveyed  on  a  former  occasion,  observing,  at 
the  same  time,  as  the  sound  of  carriage -wheels 
caught  her  hstening  ear,  that  it  would  afford 
her  foreign  friends  a  pleasing  novelty  after 
their  prolonged  drive  in  the  neighbourhood. 

These  individuals  soon  after  entering,  were 
presented  as  Monsieur  and  Madame  de  Barne= 
ville,  who  had  accompanied  Lady  Augusta  to 
the  Castle  the  preceding  day,  and  as  this 
visit  proved  to  be  their  first  in  England,  much 
amusement  might  naturally  be  expected  from 
the  originality  of  their  remarks  and  idiomatic 
enunciation;  for,  like  most  continentals  who 
have  acquired  but  a  very  trifling  knowledge  of 
the  English  tongue,  they  are  ever  more  prone 
to  converse  in  that  language  than  their  own 
vernacular  dialect,  and  thus  commit  inadvert- 
ently all  sorts  of  felonious  innovations  upon 
that  of  her  Majesty's  United  ''  Queendom.'' 

As  they  were  leisurely  progressing  through 
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the  several  rooms,,  arrested  as  they  were  for  a 
few  moments  by  some  attractive  gem  of  art^ 
Lady  Augusta^  availed  herself  of  the  opportunity 
offulfiling  her  promise  to  Georgina,  by  leading 
her  to  the  boudoir,  and  then,  searching  a  portfolio 
lying  on  the  table,  near  which  she  had  been 
seated  in  the  morning — produced  the  promised 
verses,  which,  as  they  were,  she  averred,  but 
an  heiroglyphical  copy  in  her  own  handwriting, 
must  be  first  read  by  herself  or  remain  un- 
decyphered;  then,  with  the  sweetest  of  voices, 
that  would  have  rendered  euphonious  the  most 
discordant  versification,  omitting  the  one  which 
she  had  recited  to  Georgy  previously,  now  read 
the  remaining  stanzas,  which  follow. 

"  I  twined  the  \vreath  for  her  I  love, 
But,  oh  !  the  garland  scarcely  wove. 
No  longer  bloomed  in  beauty's  pride 
And  e'er  an  hour  had  passed,  had  died  1 
•  So  lovely  and  so  frail ! '  I  said, 
(Its  fading  hues  as  I  surv^ey'd.) 
Oh  !  could  I,  as  I  roved  at  noon. 
Have  deemed  my  gift  would  fade  so  soon  ! 
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"  Yet  why  the  trivial  loss  regret. 
When  every  beauty  hither  met. 
Had  died  with  envy  had  they  seen 
Her  for  whom  destined  Beauty's  queen ! 
Pale  by  her  cheek,  the  blushful  rose. 
Dark  by  her  brow,  the  lily  grows, 
Eades  by  her  eye,  the  violets  blue. 
Dies  by  her  lip,  the  cherry's  hue  ! 

"  View  but  thyself,  and  thou  wilt  see 
The  treasure  of  the  world  to  me  ; 
The  magic  star  wliich  guides  my  soul. 
And  cheers  my  steps  from  pole  to  pole ; 
And  were  Golconda's  mines  my  own, 
Wealth,  fame,  or  title,  or  a  throne. 
They  and  my  heart  should  all  be  thine. 
Would' st  thou  be  mine,  and  only  mine  !  " 


^'  Now/^  continued  Lady  Augusta^  "  if  you 
think  this  emanation  from  a  rustic  genius 
worth  copying,  by  way  of  illustrating  the  com- 
pendium I  gave  you  of  old  Norman^s  romance, 
sit  you  down,  with  these  available  implements,^' 
pointing  to  them,  "  and  you  can  doubtless  find 
your  way  afterwards  to  us  in  the  gallery,  despite 
two  or  three  intricate  turnings  right  and  left." 

Georgina  having  previously  made  known, 
that  her  pet  brother   Louis  was  of  the   same 
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acquisitive  nature  as  herself,  relative  to  cha- 
racteristic anecdotes,  which  were  always  col- 
lected for  his  amusement,  now,  wdth  many 
thanks,  sat  down  to  her  privileged  employ- 
ment, declaring  she  would  follow  in  ten 
minutes,  provided  she  was  not  beguiled  longer 
to  remain  by  the  choir  of  sweet  songsters  caged 
in  the  balcony  beyond,  or  by  encountering 
any  other  fascinating  pet  —  and  away  went 
Lady  Augusta,  whilst  Georgy  hurried  through 
her  prescribed  task. 

Notwithstanding  the  many  tempting  allure- 
ments met  with  in  this  choice  retreat,  they 
were  resisted — and  she  commenced  her  pere- 
grinations, intending  to  join  the  rest  of  the 
party  immediately — when  after  turning  to  the 
right,  tlien  to  the  left,  and  ditto  repeated — she 
at  length  opened  a  door,  confident  that  it 
would  lead  to  the  place  of  rendezvous,  but 
which,  to  her  utter  amazement,  disclosed  an 
apartment  perfectly  dissimilar  to  any  of  those 
she  had  hitherto  seen,  with  the  indentical  old 
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lady  seated  therein,  whom  she  had  first  dis- 
covered in  secret  conference  with  Lord  Speld- 
hurst  in  the  conservatory,  and  whom,  she  had 
been  since  told  was  a  Mrs.  Richards. 

The  old  lady  rose  on  Georgy's  entrance, 
when,  in  reply  to  her  apology  for  an  uninten- 
tional intrusion,  she  said — 

"  Pray,  my  dear  young  lady,  honoui^  me  so 
far  as  to  sit  down,  and  I  will  go  seek  one  of 
the  servants  to  conduct  you  to  your  fiiends."" 
But  as  she  was  going  to  the  door,  observing 
Georgy's  attention  absorbed  by  some  excellent, 
though  old-fashioned  prints,  in  antique  frames, 
she  quickly  returned,  observing— "  These  are 
old  family  relics,  which  my  dear  master  knows 
my  veneration  for,  and  indulges  my  fancy  by 
allowing  them  to  hang  up  in  this  comfortable 
room  of  mine ;  but  I  see  you  have  discovered 
my  last  new  treasure,"— pointing  to  a  small 
picture  with  a  richly  gilded  fi'ame,  as  it  would 
naturally  be  imagined  from  the  evident  care 
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bestowed  upon  its  presrvation^  for  tlie  whole 
was  carefully  covered  up  with  double  gauze. 

On  Georgina's  expressing  a  surmise  that  it 
must  be  some  very  choice  production_,  from  the 
mode  adopted  for  preserving  it_,  the  old  lady 
with  a  deep  sigh,  perceiving  her  curiosity  ex- 
cited, said — 

"  It  is  indeed  valuable  in  my  eyes ;  but, 
I  grieve  to  say,  painfully  so  in  those  of  my 
Lord,  who  purchased  it  for  me  very  lately,  and 
for  that  reason  I  have  covered  it  as  you  see, 
that  it  may  not  meet  his  eye, — but  still  in  a 
manner  that  I  can  in  a  moment  look  at  it 
myself,  though  in  sorrow ;  for  it  is  the  engrav- 
ing from  a  painting  my  Lord  saw  abroad,  and 
which  reminded  him  of  the  last  moments  of 
his  late  lovely  young  wife,  and  my  departed 
mistress ;  but  it  is  a  sad  story,  and  I  am  sorry, 
for  his  sake,  that  he  should  have  been  per- 
suaded to  subscribe  to  this  engraving — but  it 
is  so  like  him  to  think  how  he  can  please  and 
benefit  everybody  ! — but  then  knowing  my  af- 
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fection  for  that  dear  child  of  ray  heart,,  whom 
I  nursed  from  her  infancy,  he  thought  I  should 
value  a  picture  that  he  seemed  to  think  so  very 
similar  (as  it  is  in  many  respects)  to  my  lost 
darling  in  her  last  moments/^ 

Here  poor  Mrs.  Richards  paused  for  a  mo- 
ment to  recover  from  her  reminiscences^  and 
Georgy,  who  was  more  anxious  than  she  could 
delicately  express  for  an  elucidation  of  the 
EarFs  matrimonial  history^  quietly  resuming 
her  seat^  fi'om  which  she  had  risen^  hoping  if 
possible  to  penetrate  the  veil  that  shrouded  the 
object  of  her  curiosity,  ventured  to  say,  when 
she  found  the  old  lady  a  little  more  composed — 

'^  Though  you  may  probably  think  me  too 
young  and  volatile  to  be  capable  of  much  sym- 
pathy, or  any  deep  feeling  of  interest  in  the 
melancholy  incidents  to  which  you  allude,  yet, 
believe  me,  the  extreme  kindness  and  hospi- 
tality evinced  by  Lord  Speldhurst  towards  our 
family,  must  ever  ensure  from  each  member 
the  sincerest  compassion  for  those  early  sor- 
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rows,  of  which,  as  comparative  strangers,  we 
can  scarcely  be  expected  to  have  heard  the 
particulars  but  from  vague  report/^ 

^'  Dear  heart !  "  exclaimed  the  old  lady, 
''  report  is  a  very  mischievous  old  witch ;  so  if 
you  happen  to  be  one  of  the  Miss  Nevilles 
that  I  have  heard  so  much  of,  I  am  sure  you 
will  kindly  listen  to  an  old  dame,  who  can  sel- 
dom get  anybody  to  talk  to  of  bye-gones,  and 
which  this  gift  of  my  dear  Lord  Arthur,  as  I 
call  him,  has  so  often  of  late  brought  back  to 
my  recollection." 

"  1  am  the  youngest,"  replied  Georgy,  ^^  and 
as  the  rest  of  the  party  are  busily  amusing 
themselves  in  the  gallery,  I  dare  say  I  shall 
not  be  missed,  so  pray  begin." 

"Well  then  I  will  do  so  as  quick  as  I  can, 
for  I  cannot  help  thinking  somehow,  ycu  will 
be  missed,"  twinkling  her  eyes  with  a  sort  of 
roguish  smile  and  admiring  glance  at  Georgy's 
eager  and   animated   countenance.     She  then 
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proceeded  to  this  effect,  though  perhaps  not 
altogether  verbatim — 

^^  You  must  knowj  then_,  that  my  late  dear 
Lady  and  my  present  Lord  were  first  cousins, 
the  former  being  sole  heiress  to  the  large  es- 
tates of  the  old  Earl,  her  father,  whilst  the 
title  devolved,  of  course,  to  her  male  cousin, 
the  present  Lord,  whose  patrimony  was  but 
comparatively  small.  To  combine  the  two,  was 
therefore  considered  an  admirable  family  ar- 
rangement; and  thus  the  cousins  Avere  be- 
trothed,— with  an  understanding,  that  marriage 
was  in  due  time  to  unite,  by  its  consummation, 
the  vast  inheritance  of  the  one,  with  the  title 
of  the  other,  regardless,  as  it  seemed,  of  any 
further  consideration  beyond  the  mercantile 
barter  of  hands. 

"  Upon  this  tacit  agi'eement.  Lord  Arthur,  as 
I  call  him,  set  forth  on  his  travels,  for  three  or 
four  years,  and  it  seemed  always  an  understood 
expectation  that  soon  after  his  return  this 
eieatful    marriage   should    take   place;    thus 
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when  he  left  England^  his  cousin,  who  was  a 
year  or  two  younger  than  himself,  always  went 
by  the  name  of  his  "  little  wife  in  petto/'  I 
think  he  laughingly  called  her,  though  I  do 
not  know  exactly  what  it  meant,  but  she — merry 
child  as  she  was,  in  appearance — used  to 
play  with  him  as  an  elder  brother. 

^^  Time  passed  on,  and  the  Lady  Adelaide, 
(which  was  her  name),  suddenly  seemed  to 
spring  from  a  little  unformed  girl,  into  wo- 
manhood; and  so  rapid  was  the  change,  it  as- 
tonished every  body,  as  she  had  been  pre- 
viously considered  very  childish  in  look  and 
manner  for  her  age. 

''  About  this  period,  or  it  might  be  some- 
where near  a  year  and  a  half,  before  her  cou- 
sin^ s  expected  return,  a  distant  relative  arrived 
at  the  Castle,  from  Oxford,  to  spend  his  long 
vacation ;  and  as  might  naturally  be  imagined, 
(but  there,  you  see,  some  folks  are  always  blind 
that  should  not),  the  two  young  people  formed 
a  mutual,  but  unobserved  attachment,  without 
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Lady  Adelaide  once  reflecting  for  a  moment_,  till 
too  late,  on  tlie  barrier  which  existed  on  her 
part,  as  to  the  probability  of  any  ultimate  ful- 
filment of  their  present  happiness. 

"At  last,  when  the  time  drew  near  for  Lord 
Arthur's  return,  and  it  began  one  day  to  be  the 
special  subject  of  conversation ;  the  circum- 
stance of  the  betrothal  was  publicly  named  in 
the  presence  of  the  new  lover.  The  scene 
which  afterwards  ensued  between  them,  I 
never  shall  forget,  it  was  heart-rending — for, 
from  the  state  of  agitation  into  which  it 
threw  the  Lady  Adelaide,  my  attention  was 
requisite;  as  none  of  the  family  knew  that 
anything  very  serious  existed  between  them 
but  myself. 

"  Alas  !  my  warning  had  been  disregarded 
by  my  poor  young  lady,  who  seemed  to  con- 
tent herself  with  present  enjoyment  and  hap- 
piness, without  a  thought  on  the  future,  or 
a  wish  to  be  exphcit  with  her  lover,  as  I 
recommended. 

VOL.    II.  s 
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^'At  last,  after  this  abrupt  disclosure,  any 
prolonged  concealment  on  her  part  was  useless; 
and  when,  on  further  inquiry,  he  understood 
the  real  state  of  the  case,  which  I  was  forced 
to  disclose,  his  agony  I  cannot  describe.  How- 
ever, honourable  feelings  prevailed, — and  when 
he  was  aware  of  the  perilous  position  in  which 
they  were  both  placed,  more  especially  her  he 
loved,  despite  the  attempted  soothings  and  per- 
suasions of  the  Lady  Adelaide,  his  resolves  were 
promptly  and  instantly  acted  upon. 

'^  He  tore  himself  from  her,  and  without 
betraying  his  reasons  for  an  apparent  inconsis- 
tency of  conduct — instead  of  persevering  in  his 
original  intention  of  entering  the  Church 
through  the  Speldhurst  patronage;  he  ear- 
nestly requested  the  Earl  to  obtain  for  him 
an  Indian  chaplaincy,  which  was  effected  ; 
and  he  quitted  England  about  the  time  Lord 
Arthur  returned  to  his  native  country. 

"  How  poor  lady  Adelaide  suffered  !  oh, 
how  she  suffered  in  mind  and  body,  no  one 
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knows  so  well  as  myself;  her  silent  sorrow 
preyed  on  her  constitution — for  she  would  not, 
could  not,  as  she  declared — avow  to  her  noble 
cousin,  (which  I  wished  her  to  do),  the  mani- 
fold sorrows  her  own  thoughtless  weakness,  as 
she  called  it,  had  brought  not  only  upon  her 
late  devoted  lover  and  herself,  but  would,  by 
such  confession  entail  upon  her  cousin,  besides 
other  members  of  her  family,  still  more  aggra- 
vated distress ;  she  therefore  resolved  on  being 
the  sole  victim  to  her  own  folly,  and  bear  tip 
as  best  she  could,  in  the  after  scenes  which 
awaited  her. 

''  Such  gay  doings  took  place  on  our  young 
lord^s  return,  —  such  rejoicings,  —  such  con- 
gratulations ;  and  oh,  how  they  made  my 
heart  ache.  But  I  must  hurry  over  all  hut 
the  chief  event;  never  was  such  splendour 
exhibited  as  on  this  marriage.  Lord  Arthur, 
I  need  not  tell  you,  some  few  years  since 
was   much    handsomer    than   he    is    now,   al- 
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though^  I  am  sure_,  in  my  eyes^  lie  is  good- 
looking  enough  for  any  young  lady  in  England, 
is  lie  not  V' 

"  Quite/^  said  Georgy,  naively ;  oil,  quite  ! 
quite  handsome  enough,  but  pray  go  on." 

"  Well,  Lord  Arthur,  as  I  was  going  to  say, 
on  his  return  was  so  noble-looking,  so  high- 
spirited,  so  lively,  that  it  was  certain  his  heart 
was  whole;  so  no  wonder,  seeing  that  his 
'  little  wife  in  petto/  had  become  a  very  elegant 
young  lady,  he,  having  no  prior  attachment, 
might  hope  to  secure  her  affections  more  firmly 
after  marriage  than  time  would  permit  before ; 
for  the  old  EarFs  health  at  this  period,  was  in 
a  very  precarious  state,  and  it  was  his  earnest 
wish,  that  the  wedding  should  be  solemnized,  in 
consequence,  without  any  unnecessary  delay. 
The  affair  was,  therefore,  more  rapidly  hurried 
on,  than  either  of  the  parties  concerned  parti- 
cularly wished. 

"My  poor  young  lady  assumed  all  the 
cheerfulness  she  could,  and  had  that  sort  of 
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feverish  excitement  about  her,  which  passed  off 
with  all  but  myself  for  happiness;  thus_,  the 
ceremony,  as  I  said  before,  took  place  with  the 
utmost  magnificence. 

"They  were  absent  but  a  short  time  on  their 
matrimonial  tour,  returning  earlier  than  was 
expected,  in  order  to  be  presented  at  a  certain 
drawing  room,  according  to  the  old  EarFs 
wishes,  who  seemed  to  think  that  if  all  his 
ardently  arranged  schemes  were  not  speedily 
accomplished,  death  might,  on  his  part,  arrest 
such  proceedings. 

"  After  this  event,  they  took  up  their  abo(- e 
in  London,  and  entered  into  all  the  dissipation, 
which  was  rather  thrust  upon  them,  than 
either  courted  or  T^-ished,  by  Lord  Arthur, 
though  some  folks  made  out  the  reverse,  but  it 
seemed  to  me,  he  silently  grieved  over  the 
ardent  zest,  with  which  his  young  bride 
plunged  into  every  scene  of  gaiety  that 
presented    itself,    though   I   could    have   told 
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him,  it  was  but  to  conceal  tlie  acliing  heart 
within. 

"  When  the  season  was  drawing  to  a  close, 
my  lord  hoped,  that  the  reckless  life  by  day, 
and  almost  sleepless  nights,  which  had  been 
wearing  my  lady  to  a  shadow,  and  might,  as 
he  feared,  prove  injurions  to  his  future  heir, 
as  well  as  herself;  would,  from  a  cessation  of 
fatigue,  and  return  to  the  country,  consequent 
upon  the  abandonment  of  this  mode  of  Hfe, 
restore  her  health  and  good  looks,  so  that  he 
would  be  able,  at  the  Castle,  to  attach  her  more 
to  himself,  and  realize  domestic  happiness. 

"  We  all  came  down  here,  accordingly, 
after  the  season  ;  but,  so  far  from  being  quiet, 
a  parcel  of  gay  young  men,  upon  some  plea  or 
other,  were  always  flocking  to  the  Castle, 
which  kept  my  lady^s  nerves  and  spirits  conti- 
nually on  the  stretch ;  till  at  last  she  became 
so  completely  exhausted  from  such  unnatural 
efforts,  that  company  was  altogether  pro- 
hibited. 
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^^  The  gentle^  enduring  patience,  "n-ith 
which  my  dear  lord  watched  over  his  fading 
wife,  no  on^;  can  tell  but  myself.  The  time 
of  her  confinement  at  length  took  place,  but 
no  living  child  met  the  anxious  gaze  of  her 
lord ;  and  however,  under  other  cii'cumstances, 
the  disappointment  might  have  been  felt  by 
him  and  the  old  Earl,  still,  all  such  feeling 
was  superseded  by  the  precarious  state  of  the 
poor  dear  sufferer,  who  remained  long  hovering 
between  life  and  death;  and,  though  imme- 
diate danger  was  over,  there  was  but  Httle 
hope  of  her  ever  remaining  othei'wise  than  a 
confirmed  and  consumptive  invahd. 

^^But  dming  the  time — I  must  tell  you — 
of  her  most  imminent  danger,  she  was  fi'e- 
quently  under  the  influence  of  wild  deKiium  ; 
and,  sad  to  say,  one  night,  when  Lord  Arthur 
insisted  on  reheving  my  watchfulness  for  a 
few  houi's,  she  uttered  enough  of  her  past  sor- 
rows, to  betray  the  little  hold  he  ever  had,  or 
could  hope  to  have,  on  her  aftections. 
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"  Such  heartrending  accusations  against 
herself,  mixed  up  with  gratitude  to  him,  for 
undeserved  kindness ! — References  to  old  nurse, 
as  she  called  me,  for  support  under  her  various 
afflictions  ; — besides  other  confessions,  alto- 
gether tended  to  distract  poor  Lord  Arthur 
to  such  a  degree,  that  I  thought  happiness  was 
gone  from  him  for  ever. 

"  After  this  untoward  discovery  —  which 
secret  I  hoped  would  have  died  with  my  poor 
lady — Lord  Arthur  naturally  came  to  me  for 
an  explanation,  which  he  felt  assured  I  could 
afford,  and  would  not  think  of  withholding  at 
such  a  time.  But  most  truly  thankful  did  I 
feel,  that  he  apphed  to  one,  from  whom  he 
could  hear  so  exactly  the  whole  truth,  and 
nothing  but  the  truth — as  from  myself — of 
which  he  was  fully  convinced. 

"  On  listening  to  the  distressing  statement, 
he  assured  me  that,  so  far  from  condemning 
his  poor  wife,  he  could  alone  do  so,  inasmuch 
that  she   had  not  confided  in  him,  and  con- 
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fessed  her  previous  attachment  whilst  he  was 
abroad,  when,  he  might  probably  have  con- 
certed some  measures  to  have  averted  this 
dread  calamity.  He  then  continued  to  assure 
me,  that  my  lady  should  never  from  his  own 
conduct  feel  sensible  of  his  knowledge  of  her 
great  personal  sacrifice; — and  certainly,  ever 
after,  his  devoted  attentions  to  her  acute  suffer- 
ings were  such,  as  I  should  think  no  man  had 
before  bestowed  on  woman. 

"About  a  month  or  two  after  the  first 
danger  had  subsided,  the* old  Earl  showed  rapid 
symptoms  of  decay,  which  had  doubtless  been 
accelerated  by  anxiety  on  his  daughter's  ac- 
count. He  had,  fortunately,  been  removed,  by 
order  of  his  physicians,  to  Bath,  so  that  when 
his  death  occurred  shortly  after,  the  event  was 
kept,  by  strict  injunctions,  from  the  know- 
ledge of  the  invahd,  who,  from  her  total  con- 
finement to  a  couch  in  the  temperature  of  one 
room,  might  easily  be  deceived,  for  the  few  re- 
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maining  days  it  was  then  thought  she  could 
exist. 

"  Such  proved  the  case ;  and  before  it  was 
absolutely  necessary  to  remove  the  remains  of 
the  late  Lord  to  the  Castle  for  interment 
in  the  adjacent  churchy  the  unconscious  Lady 
Speldhurst,  as  she  had  then  become,,  was  no 
more — and  father  and  daughter  were^  in  due 
time,  consigned  together  to  the  tomb. 

"  But  now,  in  reference  to  the  last  scene 
which  that  picture  so  forcibly  represents  — 
allowing  for  a  total  difference  in  the  real  indi- 
viduals it  is  supposed  to  pourtray — you  shall  at 
once  see  the  resemblance,  as  it  struck  my  Lord, 
and  so  affected  him  when  abroad,  in  the  origi- 
nal painting,  from  which  the  engraving  has 
been  recently  taken.'' 

Mrs.  Richards  and  Georgina  now  rose,  and 
soon  removing  the  gauze  covering,  the  latter 
retreated  a  few  steps  to  take  a  survey  of  the 
striking  subject,  which  from  its  diminutive  size 
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■was  of  course  far  less  effective  than  the  original, 
although  admirably  executed. 

From  a  rapid  association  of  ideas  in  her  im- 
aginative mind — that  in  connection  Trith  the 
deeply  interesting  recital  just  given,  she  was 
contemplating  the  identical  scene  in  which 
Lord  Speldhurst  must  have  been  the  actual 
mourner,  whose  features  are  in  the  pictui^e  con- 
cealed, she  lost  sight  of  the  contrary  assui-ance ; 
therefore  Georgy^s  feehngs,  so  materially  in- 
fluenced as  they  were,  by  the  melancholy  and 
truthful  record,  now  so  vividly  illustrated,  bore 
at  once  ample  testimony  to  its  overpowering 
effects  j  not  only  by  subduing  her  to  absolute 
silence,  but  to  that  depth  of  sympathy  and 
compassion  which  baffled  the  control  of  tears. 

The  good  old  lady,  seeing  her  so  much 
affected,  expressed  great  regret  at  having  by 
her  own  garruhty  banished  her  smiles,  and 
imploring  her  to  be  calm,  busily  produced  wine 
and  biscuits  as  restoratives.  Georgy,  feeling 
in  her  turn,  equally  grieved  at  the  consterna- 
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tion  evinced  by  Mrs.  Richards,  and  the  trouble 
taken  on  her  behalf,  made  an  eflPort  to 
rally. 

But  whilst  she  is  doing  so,  and  assisting  in 
the  concealment  of  the  old  darnels  ^^  treasure," 
besides  partaking  of  the  restoratives  placed 
before  her,  we  must  ourselves  change  the 
scene,  and  see  what  has  become  of  the  GaUery 
visitors,  or  whether  the  absentee  has  been 
really  missed ;  if  not,  we  may  leave  her,  as  she 
now  is,  listening  to  many  other  family  parti- 
culars, which  seem  to  absorb  her  attention 
more  and  more. 

The  language  and  descriptive  manner  which 
had  at  first  puzzled  Georgy  to  account  for,  in  a 
person  of  Mrs.  Richards's  station  in  life,  was 
soon  explained,  by  a  brief  sketch  of  her  own 
career;  which  betrayed,  that  she  had  been 
originally  educated  for  the  situation  of  a  nur- 
sery-governess, consequently  had  obtained  in 
the  early  period  of  her  youth,  many  advan- 
tages,   which  were  not   then  so   usual   as   in 
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tliese  days,  when  all  ranks  bid  fair  to  be  soon 
put  upon  an  equality  in  that  respect. 

But  to  our  change  of  scene,  after  this  tre- 
mendously long  chapter,  which  novr,  by  Luna- 
rio^s  permission,  may  be  presented  in  another 
volume. 


THE    END    OF    VOL.     II. 
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